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Over the last few years, 
most economy cars have shifted 
from inexpensive to out of reach. 

Fortunately, there’s one 
economy car that still is an 
economy car. The 1976 Subaru. 
$2,899." A PRICE 

FROM OUT OF THE PAST. 

Believe it or not, the actual 
price of the 1976 Subaru two- 
door sedan you see in the picture 
is $2,899. 

And that price includes 
features like front wheel drive, 
power front disc brakes, radial 
tires, rack and pinion steering 
and reclining bucket seats. 

It’s almost enough to make 
you forget the cost of living. 
ACAR THAT DOESN'T 

SOAK YOU AT THE GAS PUMP 

. According to EPA test 
estimates, the manual trans- 
mission Subaru sedan got 39 
highway and 29 city miles to 
a gallon of regular. 


ON THE 1976 SUBARU 
THE THING MOST EFFECTED 


BY INFLATION IS THE TIRES. 


Your mileage may vary 
because of the way you drive, 
driving conditions, the condition 
of your car and whatever optional 
equipment you might have. 

But the Subaru is one car that 
doesn't have a drinking problem. 


AN ENGINE GEARED FOR TODAY. 
Our high efficiency SEEC-T 
engine burns clean and doesn't 
even need expensive add-on 
emission control devices like 
catalytic convertors, air pumps 
andair metering systems. 
Those are two reasons you 
can breathe easier right there. 
Not only that, the cylinders 
on the SEECT engine are 
horizontally opposed, so it 
vibrates less. That means less 
wear and tear on your car. 
And your wallet. 


OUR DRIVING FORCE: 
FRONT WHEEL DRIVE. 

Every Subaru comes 
standard with front wheel drive. 
What that means is that the 
weight of the engine is over the 
drive wheels. 

Or to put it in more practical 
terms, it’s more practical. Our 
front wheel drive provides you 
with greater stability and better 
traction in every kind of driving 
condition. 

Allin all, between what 
you save and what you get on 
the 1976 Subaru, a lot of people 
will be riding high this year. 
Despite the economy. 


SUBARU 


THE ECONOMY CAR FOR 
TODAY'S ECONOMY. 


$2,899" 


“Tutal POE not including dealer prep, 
inland transportation and taxes, Rally stripe and 
wheel trim rings are extra cost options 


You can't experience 
today's high fidelity with 
yesterday's record changer. 


Mosthigh fidelity manufacturers 
watch each other to find out what's 
new. At Pioneer, we keep our eye on 
the audio enthusiast to find out what 
he wants. That's what keeps us ahead 
of all the others who are watching all 
of the others. 

If you look at the sale of record 
playing devices — and we have — 
you'll see that sales of manual 
turntables are increasing four times 
faster than the sale of record 
changers. The reasons are clear: 
Record changers were designed a 
generation ago — for another 
generation. Designed for hours of 
uninterrupted background music at 
cocktail parties. 


Today, your needs are probably 
different. When you listen to music, 
you listen to music. You're involved 
with the sound — and with your 
equipment. And only amanual 
turntable can offer you this level of 
involvement. 

It's part of Pioneer's responsibility 
to understand and anticipate your 
changing needs. As a result, we now 
offer you the most complete line of 
professional manual turntables 
available. Each one of them delivers 
the highest level of performance, the 
most sophisticated features and the 
greatest value in its price category. 
And all of them have the precision 
engineering and quality that are part 


PL-71 Direct-Drive Turntable 


of the Pioneer legend. 

When you buy your next record 
player, shop smart. Consider what 
you want — and what you need. If you. 
need performance, precision and 
quality — and want the involvement 
that only a professional turntable can 
provide — you'll get a Pioneer. 

It's as simple asthat. 

U.S. Pioneer Electronics Corp., 
75 Oxford Drive, Moonachie, 
New Jersey 07074. 
West: 13300 S. Estrella, Los Angeles 
90248 / Midwest: 1500 Greenleaf, 
Elk Grove Village, Ill. 60007 / 
Canada: S. H. Parker Co. 


Q PIONEER 


when you want something better 


PLAYBILL 


THE FEDERAL narcotics program has been called "the most 
sordid story in the annals of law enforcemeni d all the 
information now coming out about the scindalridden Drug 
Enforcement Adm ion tends to support that conclusion. 
The whole dirty story—with accounts of torture and. other 
excesses by the nares, who use and abuse people at will—is 
chillingly detailed by Frank Browning in An American Gestapo. 
Browning, a former editor of Ramparts, plans to include his 
research for the article in a book for Putnam, tentatively 
titled Crime in America: A Social History. 

Speaking of which, our lead fiction—The True Amevican— 
is about a couple of dead Americans who meet in hell and 
decide to come back here and straighten the place out. Its 
from the type of the multitalented Melvin Ven Peebles, 
whom you may know for his outrageous record albums, his 
plays (Don't Play Us Cheap, Ain't Supposed to Die a Natural 
Death) ox his films (Sweet Sweetback’s Baadasssss Song, for onc). 
Vin Peebles is also a novelist, and the complete version of The 
Truc American will be released by Doubleday later this month. 

Another fictional treat is God and the Cobbler, a philosoph 
ical fable by R. К. Narayan, who i: nerally considered. India's 
ayan book, The 


BROWNING 
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NARAYAN VAN PEEBLES 


Gaglime, by David Steinberg and Ziggy Steinberg, is а parody— 
about our time—of E. L. Doctorow's Ragtime. David, of 
course, is the David Steinberg. currently the host of NB 
Noonday show: Ziggy—no relation—is his ace writer. 

Our interview is a refreshing conversation with an avowed 
male chauvinist and romantic—film actor James Coon. It was 
conducted by Contributing Editor Murray Fisher—and there's no 
one who knows more about the Playboy Interview than Fisher, 
who edited it for years and turned it into a distinct art form. 

People are always trying to analyze their dreams. And those 
who enjoy having them—especially the dirty kind—are a 
figuring out how to have more. Ways to orchestrate and a 
them are suggested in Graham Masterton’s Understanding Your 
Erotic Dreams. A ific English writer whose books often 
deal with sexual subjects, Masterton claims he got the idea for 
his article from a lady he met in a dream. The three collages 
accompanying his piece are by Francois Coles. 

Don Greenburg written for us more than once about se 
usually from а comic perspective. This month, he ta 

ght look at a man with a gift for looking into the future. 
Titled “J Don't Make Hocus-Pocus,” the article will be 
cluded book on the occult he's doing for Doubled 

Credit cards are neat little things lor helping a man squeeze 
through hard times—but there's always a reckoning, as Craig 
Vetter reports in Why Is a Turnip Like a Pree-Lance Writer? 
Just after finishing the article, Vetter lelt his home in Colorado 

nd headed for Northern California pursued by a horde of 
bill collecta 

And now, our traditional grab bag pa ph. In which we 
must mention that we've got East Meets West, a look at some 
hip Oriental-styled threads, with hand-tinted photos by Peter 
Gert, and And Now . . . Funderwea!, à photographic survey of 
the latest in kinky li c by Ken Morcus, with an assist from 
West Coast Photography Editor Merilyn Grabowski, Other picto- 
Is focus on Marisa Berenson, star of Barry Lyndon, the new 
ley Kubrick film, and Bunny-Playmate toura Lyons. You 

Iso get the sixth instalime of Arnold Roth's cartoon History of 
Sex and Part H of domes McKinley's Playboy's History of 
sassination in Ame with an airbrush illustrati 
Polombi. Not to mention Saps in Cinema, w 
Hollywood's top stars—Chorles Bronson, John Woyn 
al.—in roles they wish had been left on the cutu 
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Discover your own quict joy. 


As if living isn’t joyful enough, 
white rum adds its own kind of 
pleasure. Something special and 
unique. Like you. 

That's because white rum from 
Puerto Rico is uncannily smooth. 
Smoother than gin or vodka. Not by 
accident, either. White rum from 
Puerto Rico is aged by law to polish 
even the very tiniest of rough 
edges. No wonder it makes sucha 
marvelous martini. 

Did we say martini? We should 


Sip a martini made with white rum from Puerto Rico. 


also add the gimlet, the screwdriver 
and the bloody mary. 

Interestingly enough, 84% of 
the rum sold in this country comes 
from Puerto Rico. Americans 
appreciate smoothness. And they 
look for the words "Puerto Rican 
Rum” onthe label. 

Try white Puerto Rican rum in 
your favorite cocktail instead of 
gin or vodka. It's a joy you'll 
know forever. j 

PUERTO RICAN RUMS 


For tree party booklet, write: Puerto Rican Rums, Dept. Р-18, 1290 Avenue of the Americas, N.Y., N.Y. 10019. 


© 1976 Commonwealth of Puerto Rico 


Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health. 
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How to form your own corporation 


without a lawyer for under $50% 


You may have considered incorporating. I’m sure you want to accomplish this in the most economical 
way. You may already be in business and are looking for ways to save tax dollars or limit personal liability. 


certificate of incorporation! 


‘Some of the features of the report is information on: 


How you can incorporate without any capital requirement with 
zero capital. 


Тһе many personal tax benefits of incorporating. 


How a corporat 
business, to the 


n limits the personal liability for the owner(s) of a 
investment in the corporation. (Except for taxes) 


How to actually form a corporation step by step. Included are 
instructions on completing the forms 


How to own and operate a corporation anonymously if desired. This 
assures maximum privacy. 


How to forma non profit corporation. How to utilize tax “gimmicks” 
to personal advantage. 


Find out why lawyers charge huge fees for incorporating services 
even when often times they prefer not to. 


Learn how and why you can legally incorporate without the services 
of a lawyer. There в a fallacy in that most people feel itis necessary 
to have a lawyer to incorporate 


How to form an "open" or "close" corporation and the difference 
between them. Report contains tear out forms. 


Sub Chapter 5 Corporations. What they are. How to set one up. How 


to operate a business as a corporation, vet be taxed on individual tax 
rates if more advantageous. 


Learn about the many dangers and hazards of not incorporating 
partnerships and proprietorships. 

What a Registered Agent is. How assistance is provided to individuals 
who incorporate. The most economical company to use. A complete 
Section on this. 


How to cut out all fees of the “middle man" normally involved in 
forming a corporation. 


IRON CLAD GUARANTEE. If you are not completely 
satisfied with the book after you have it for 10 days you may 
return it for a full refund. 


COMMENTS FROM READERS 
want to buy several copies for my clients. Insurance Executive 
‘would have incorporated years agu.™- Salesman 
reference for me." - Lawyer 


It is presented in simple, clear language. 


fee eke 
| een 
O1 prefer to have 
teed est 


Jt is my understanding that i£1 am not completely satisfied with the book after 10 days uf recep 
Tear return the book undamaged for 3 ful 


By Ted Nicholas 


You can benefit from this report if you are planning a one man business if you are associated with a 
partner or are the owner of a large compan) 
This exciting report shows you step by step how you can accomplish this for less than $50.00. It 

contains tear out forms for everything that is needed! This includes minutes, by-laws, and the actual 


You'll learn of the many benefits of incorporating either an existing business or one that is planned. 


How a “professional” can benefit from incorporating. 


How to save from $300 to over $1,000 in the formation of the 
corporation alone! 


What a “foreign” corporation is. A State by State list of the 
involved in registering a “foreign” corporation, 


ing fees 


Learn how a corporation can sell its stock to raise capital at any time. 


How a single individual can be President, Secretary and Treasurer. 
There is no need w have anyone involved except a single stockholder 
although, of course, as many as desired can be included. 


How to arrange for any stock sold to an investor in a corporation to 
be tax deductible to the investor's personal income in the event of 
loss. This makes the sale of stock in a corporation far more attractive 
to an investor. 


An outline of the many situations where an individual would benefit 
by incorporating 


How to legally incorporate and sell stock in a corporation without 
“registering” the stock 


What par and no-par value stock is and which is the most practical 


How an existing, unincorporated business anywhere in the United 


States can benefit by incorporating. Also included are the steps to 
take after incorporating, 


The reasons why rds of the corporations listed on the American 
and New York Stock Exchanges incorporate in Delaware~the State 
most friendly to corporations—and how you can have the same 
benefits as the largest corporations in America. 


What to do if you are already incorporated in another state and want 
то take advantage of incorporating in Delaware, without ever visiting 
the State. 


CREDIT CARD BUYERS MAY 


ORDER NOW . TOLL FREE . 800-228-1776 


OR ORDER BY МАЦ. 
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TO Enterprise Publishing Co., 1300 Market St., Dept. PB-62C Wilmington, De. 19801 


cones 


2059.95 cach, plus Se postage and handling. 


copies of deluxe special limited Library Edition of above book 
i embong, û $14.05 wach, plus 45e postage and handing 


NOW TO FORM YOUR OWN CORPORATION WITHOUT I 


refund. 


~The autho is experienced in the corponste word, giving him the qualiécations D Check enslosed п Master Charge D Cane Hande O Rank Americani D Diners СЫ 
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Ec. o MNA | ОКЕ ae І 
“Good idea. Brings the concept of being incorporated within the reach ef 
anyone.” Arist Signature = 
“Ivan quoted a price of $1,000 exch for 3 corporations I want to form! This 
report saves me almost $3,000 Business Owner ame (peas pnt) — — - — 

cellent! Written so that anyone can endersand iL" Secretary po = I 
Takes the mystery out of forming s corporation.” Printer = 
“Very well written. Will encourage many small businesses to incorporate.” de Hes ue 3$ 

ADI D Roe Special Delivers 082.5 U.S. Al O SAS Fen. Ak 


"Great idea! Ге be glad to promote it for s piece of the action.” 
Advertising F 

"Should be in every business library "эссе 

“Will be forming two new corporations in Januar) using this method." 
Publisher 


mm шаа Сір coupon — Send todaymem mm 
Mr. Nicholas has been to the White House to personally meet with the 
President of the United States after being selected as one of the outstanding 
businessmen in the Nation. OCopyrignt 1975 Enterprise Рами Co. 


It comes as close to speaking for itself 

as any car ever built. 

Aggressive, unmistakable profile. Strong, 
mellow, no-nonsense sound. 

280-Z, by Datsun. 

Its particulars bear out its promise. Under 
the sculpted hood, an efficient 2800cc 
overhead cam engine with computerized 
fuel injection. The 6-cylinder plant has an 
8.3:1 compression ratio for optimum 
performance. The transmission is an oll- 
synchro manual 4-speed; an automatic 
is available. 


Perfection. Fuel injection. 


Additional GT requisites include rack and 
pinion steering. Power assisted front disc 
brakes. 195/70 HR 14 steel belted radials. 
Reclining bucket seats, AM/FM radio with 
power antenna and electric rear window 
defogger standard, of course. 

The fuel injected Datsun 280-Z. 2-seater 
or 4-seater. Commune with one. 


The fuel injected 


Datsun 280Z 
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CHAMP FOLLOWERS 

The imerview with Muhammad Ali 
(rtAvmov, November) in light of his 
amorous escapades in Manila, was per- 
Iccily timed. Bravo, PLaysoy! 


We have watched the progress of 
Muhammad Ali since his outstanding 
wc in the National Golden 
Tournament of Champions in 
Chicago in 1959, His ability to promote 
himself makes P. T. Barnum look like a 
piker. We do a however, that he is 
probably the best 1 ht ever. 

Stan Gallup 
Golden Gloves 
Albuquerque, New Mexico 


1 think we should make Ali happy— 
deport him to Z 


id J. Mellen 
Lexington, Kentucky 


Ali lor President! 
Herbert Lyons 
New York, New York 


Ali's concept of race relations is about 
a» desirable as the Ku Klux Ki 
John С. White IH 


La 


nce, Kansas 


Let a white person come down on a 
nd he's prejudiced: let a black do 
to a white and he's justified. 
Ali think he is? 
Stella 
Talla 


Who does 


eeman 
see, Florida 


Muhammad Ali is much mo 
boxing champi 
s people. He 
the entire world. 


"Torrance, California 


In answer to Ali's obviously bigoted 
statements regarding everything that is 
not black and/or Muslim, I would advise 
him to learn something about his rel 
and the history of the Western world 
before he shoots off his racist mouth 
It might interest him to know that 
lohammed. the Prophet of Islam. was 


ion 


Joseph E. Blanco. Jr. 
5: 2 C: 


Ch 


Muhammad Al credit to all Маск 


men. 


Doris Simmons 
Columbus. Ohio 


MILITARY INTELLIGENCE 

Josiah Bunüngs Can the Volunteer 
Army Fight? (prAvnov, November) con- 
firms many of the feclings of the majority 
ny-grade combatarms officers. 
Only those who have been platoon lead- 
ers, company commanders or executive 
officers in today’s Army can fully appre- 
care Bunting csay 
rience mak 
the ranges, sitting im the seminars, per- 
forming tasks with only 60 percent of his 
authorized strength, moving in 47 dif- 
ferent directions, accomplishing very litle 
and providing the co ly demanded 
statistics of monthly т ments and 
AW.O.Ls 


of con 


Опе has to expe 
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Company Executive Olficer 


1 was really happy to finally see some- 
one expose the “new VOLAR” for what it 
really is, fucked up! 

(Name withheld by request) 
North Mankato, Minnesota 


This picture represents what a group 
of Fort Bragg soldiers has to say about 
the all-volunteer Army concept 
James L. Peters 
teville, North Carolina 


We hear you, loud and clear. 


The VOLAR recru 
higher caliber in skills 
those of bygone € 


vellian abu: 
ише for displ 
votion. People who are disatished, un- 
motivated or substandard are urged to 
leave. Not all Army people 


re as 
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Many receivers 
may give you 
all this. 

But they cost 
alot more. 


At $229.95; the SA-5150 Fives 

you more power and less tot; 

armonic distortion than five of the 
other best known brands do at a 
comparable price (16 watts per 
channel, minimum RMS, into 80 
from 40Hz to 20kHz with no more 
than 0.8% THD). 

‘To hear all the lows of the bass 
guitar and all the highs in crashing, 
cymbals without distortion you need 
areservoir of power forinstantaneous 
peaks. So we put two 4700p 
electrolytic capacitors in the SA-5150's 
power supply. 

For those who like their bass 
deep and natural (and who doesn’t) 
the SA-5150’s amplifier output is 
directly coupled to the speaker 
terminals. This means more power 
and clearer reproduction in the low 
frequency range. 

‘To pull in weak FM stations with 
aminimum of noise, the SA-5150 has 
the kind of specs you need. Like 
1.9uv sensitivity (IHF) and 70 dB 
selectivity. You'll also get superb 
separation and inaudible distortion 
(0.4% in stereo). Because the SA-5150 
has a Phase Lock Loop IC and flat 
group delay ceramic filters. 

fechnics SA-5150. If you want 
all this in a receiver, it's the only 
receiver you want. 

Technics turntables, tape decks, 
speakers and receivers. The concept 
is simple. The execution is precise. 
The performance is outstanding. 
The name is Technics. 


“Suggested retail price 


FOR YOUR TECHNICS DEALER, CALL FREE 
800447-4700. IN ILLINOIS, 800 322-4400. 


Technics 


byPanasonic 


Stereo Receiver—SA-5150 
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apathetic or dull-witted as the misfits Bunt- 
& chose to support his myopic thesis. 1 
don’t wonder why he is an ex-major. 

Sp/4 M. Sariotis 

Fort Rucker, Alabama 


Believe it or not, Bunting, there are 
still those who stay е because 
they love their country. 


Frank Sipes 
Grecley, Colorado 


RABBITS REDUX 
Your Bunnies (PLaynoy, November) 
just seem to get better all the time. 
M el Aitchison 
Isla Vista, California 


Victoria Cunningham and Barh 
Sawyer are two of the most beautiful 
women ever to grace the pages of your 
magazine. 


Kevin Luby 
Providence, Rhode Island 


IGHT BEAT 

Tread with mild interest the paragraph 
Playboy Afler Hours 
about UCLA's discovering a method for 
n That is, 
implications for the 
endowed 
ly must now be built like a shit- 


in November's 


an vernacul; 


Robert B. Plau 
Albany, New York 


EXPRESS LINES 
Mark Vonnegut’s The Eden Express 
(rLavsov. November) ought to be re- 
quired ag for psychiatrists and psy- 
chologists everywhere. Ive never read 
anything on the subject that had as much 
sincere feeling and poignancy. 
Emily Scranton 
Richmond, Virgi 


A classic account of a diseased mind 
Bill Porter 
Albany. New York 


Nothing but a bunch of si 


pity- 


pering selt- 


Lewis Clarkson 
Montgomery, Alabama 


A beautiful but horrifying reading 


Calvin Torrence 
Los Angeles, California 


KUDOS FOR LUPO 
Your November Pla 
is terrific! 


е, J 


Robert M. Carse 
Chicago, Illinois 


net Lupo, 


Like your November Playmate, Janet 
Lupo, I've got a rather large bust 
as a result, L too, have had 
of problems 
ticularly interested in 


ned to dress and 
ndi bust. wouldn't 
ppreciate any tips. 

Lorraine Hogan 

Dallas, Texas 

Miss Lupo, shown below, replies: 

First of all, never wear light-colored, 
high-necked clothes. Both tend to accen- 
mate the bosom, V-neck wraparounds are 
the best, but anything V-necked and dark 
will do—the darkness sets off any shadows, 
making the bust appear smaller. Always 


walk slowly and try not to bounce. And 
don't play tennis. 


Janet Lupo gets my vote for Playmate 
of the Year. 
7. 


schneider 
ies, Illinois 


The most gorgeous hunk of female I've 
ever seen. 
Charles Blackburn, Jr. 
Valparaiso, Indi 


RADIO RAVES 
Ten-four, Radio S-EM-I (vtayroy, 
November), by William Neely. I drive an 
IR-whecler from East to West, North to 
South, and this is the. most true-to-life 
rticle about truckers I've ever read. It’s 
like talking to another 18-wheeler, on 
the C.B. Keep up the good work. 
The Yankee Licker 
and Dumplin’ Drawers 
bury, North Carolina 


I would like to thank PLaynoy for 
being one of the few national publ 
to finally show the American trucker as 
an honest, hard-working guy trying to 
make an honest dollar, rather than as а 
beer-bellied, cigar-chomping slob. 

Joe Sebel 

ansas 


y. Kansas 


I had the pleasure of 
on the first leg of 


ing Bill Neely 
journey, from 


Wheeling, West V 
Indiana, Considering the few days Neely 
spent with us and the fact that he knew 
absolutely nothing about our business and 
the life we live, he did an excellent job. 
Bob Green 
Breezewood, Pennsylvania 


а, to Indianapolis, 


па 


ions on your fantastic 

le about the truckers and their C.B. 
lios. Although the booming C.B. 
lio business has been covered exten- 


like it is for the first time. 
Richard A. Cowan 
Port Washington, New York 
Cowan is publisher of S9. the country's 
oldest and largest monthly CB-radio 
publication. 


GOING DOWN IN STYLE 

lt was a pleasure to sink my teeth into 
James R. Petersen's November article on 
the essentials of G-string epicurism (Been 
Going Down So Long It Looks Like Up 
to Me). Petersen's prose reflects his 
unique blend of satirical charm and 
cosmic insight his words on the 
dive's downfall: “Proximity, not involve 
ment, Nothing is delivered. The return to 


. Crippling.” Our Pepto- 
e society doesn't really take the 
best and love it to death . we love it 


just enough to cripple. As for Petersen's 
future: Point him in 15 directions and 
u e As goes the future of the 


fast-food no ion the 


industry, I € 
ladies’ demanding equal service: Tube- 
stcak parlors. 

Steve Wood 

Hartford, Connecticut 


Been Going Down So Long -is 
terrific! Petersen's really got his shit 
together. 


Arthur Johnson 
Chicago, Ilinois 


FLASHY IN THE PAN 
lashman in the Great Game (PLAYBOY, 
ber, October. 
e MacDonald 
read, That Flashy's one hell of 
Sam Eldridge 
Louisville, Kentucky 


COVER STORY 
Your November cover girl is a very 
foxy lady. How about a layout, fellas? 
Fred Storer 
Port Washington, New York 
We know a good thing when we see il, 
too, Fred. So stay tuncd—we promise 
you'll be seeing more 0] Patricia Margot 
McClain in upcoming 


SUES. 


NAVEL MANEUVERS 

Гуе been a big Cher fan for years 
1 proud to say Га recognize her 
anywhere. I think her 


nterview in 


Smells like herbs. 
Gives dandruff hell. 


Introducing Herbal bgrin. 


America's first and only dandruff shampoo 
with the clean smell of herbs. 

But don‘ let the nice smell fool you. Herbal 
Tegrin is tough on problem dandruff. It has 
proven Tegrin medication that works on your 
scalp where dandruff begins. 

I you've got problem dandruff, use Herbal 
Tegrin regularly. I'll give your dandruff hell. 


New Herbal Tegrin or Original Tegrin. 
Two terrific ways to help fight problem dandruff. 


©1975. J. Reynolds Tobacco Co. 


Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health. 


19 mg. "tar", 1.3 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette, FTC Report SEPT. " 


p WD ОЗО 


I get what I want 


from smoking. 
Enjoyment. 


Heres why It’s this box of Salem. 
It comes through with what I want. 

Taste that's really good. Fresh menthol. 
And a crush-proof box that can take it. 


Everyone wants to enjoy smoking. 
\ The difference is, I do. 


Salem Rugby Shirt—$24.00 Retail Value for Only $13.99 


Mail To: Salem Rugby Shirt Offer 
P.O. Box 308 
Mt. Kisco, New York 10549 


Please send me. . authentic rugby shirts of 100% 
heavyweight cotton. It's today's sportswear look, yet tough 
enough for actual rugby competition. I've enclosed $13.99 
for each shirt (value to $24.00). No proof of purchase re- 
quired. | certify | am 21 years of age or older. 


small (34-36) O medium (38-40) O] large (42-44) [ X-large (46) 


Send check or money order (no cash or stamps), or use 
your credit card. 


BankAmericard Acct. # — — 
Master Charge Acct. # 
Master Charge Bank # (4 digits above n: 
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“What do you call 
a Pussycat made 
without (Early Times?" 


ЗБ АМО8О PROOF « EARLY TIMES DISTILLERY CO., LOU! 


Realistic? 
Pioneer? 
Marantz? 


Stereo Receive 
About $400 


Who's #1 in audio equipment? 


Three famous national component brands, each with fine equip- 
mentatall the traditional price points. each with fine magazine ratings 
and lots of customers. Naturally we at Radio Shack like to think 
Realistic’ is top dog. Our reasoning goes like this: 

Realistic has over 4000 stores —the entire worldwide Radio Shack 
system — and 21 years of manufacturing experience Realistic 
has exclusive Glide-Path* and Auto-Magic” controls. An audio con- 
sultant named Arthur Fiedler. Service like no tomorrow. And prices 
like yesterday 

Maybe a better question is who's 42? 


A Tandy Company. 
Radio fhaek Gres: sound since юз 


Over 4000 Stores/Dealers — USA. Canada, England. Australia, Belgium, Germany. Holland, France 


the October rrAvsov is а delight. but 1 
must admit | was disappointed —you 
didn't show her most notable feature, her 
navel. How about it, fellas? 
Chester McKee 
Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 
Sorry about the oversight, Chester, but 
we didn't think it'd be too cool to show 
a navel with a quote under it. Since you're 


such an expert. let's see whether or not 
you can tell which one of the navels above 
belongs to Cher, You'll find the answer 
at the end of this column. 


RATING RANDY 

Grover Lewis’ November profile of 
Randy Newman (/s Randy Newman а 
Redneck Cole Porter—or Just Strange?) 
is pure delight. Artides on Newman 
arc so scarce 1 was be 
hope of ever findiug out about him. 

Arnold Hertz 

go, Hlinois 


ug to give up 


Bravo on the first really revealing ar 
ticle on Randy Newman 
Bill Weston 
New York, New York 


Newman is the greatest 
Calvin Smith 
Atlanta, Georgia 


Answer 10 Chers navelidentification 
sweepstakes: If you thought it was the top 
one, you're close but not а bona-fide Cher 
aficionado. If the middle one was your 
choice, check yourself for telltale traces of 
a lobotomy. And ij you picked the bottom 
one—congratulations!—you've just won a 
vacation for [wo on the Riviera at your 


own expense 


Mail card below for a FREE preview of 


the revolutionary, new 


LIMITED TIME OFFER: SPECIAL BICENTENNIAL BINDING 


Now, for a limited time only, you can choose this special, navy blue 
commemorative Bicentennial binding — destined to become a collector's item. 


-Volume Ready Reference 


You and your family are invited to peels the most rabie, 
the most understandable encyclopaedia ever created. 


or over two hundred years, the old idea 
of the encyclopaedia remained the same. 
But now, to meet the demands of our changing 
world with its vast amounts of information 
now, there is Britannica 3. This is an all- 
new, completely redesigned encyclopaedia. It is 
written in clear readable language...the lan- 
guage of today...so that even the most com- 


plex subjects become much easier for your 
children to understand 


parts of the 
encyclopaedia. 
They work together 
to meet your 
family's learning 
needs. 


Rare beauty. This 
emerald box comes 
from Iranian crown 

jewel collection. 

Through Britannica 3 
you can learn about 

subjects such as 

"Gemstones" sn detail 


What makes Britannica 3 unique? 
New Britannica 3 is more than an encyclo- 
paedia. It's a revolutionary new home learning 
center... America'sonly encyclopaedia arranged 
into three distinct parts. 

1. The 10 Volume Ready Reference lets you get 
at facts quickly and easily. Ideal for homework. 
2. The 19-Volume Knowledge in Depth for 
readers who want to explore entire fields of 
learning. 
3. The One-Volume Outline of K dge — 
your guide to the entire encyclopaedia...per- 
mits you to plan your own course of study on 


any subject under the sun. 


Britannica 3 covers more subjects more com- 
pletely. It is more responsive to today’s needs 
of your family. And when you judge by its 43 
million words, Britannica 3 delivers more 
value per dollar than any other accepted refer- 
ence work. So if you want more up-to-date 
facts about more subjects than you'll find in 
any other single source, you want the new 
Britannica 3. 


Preview Britannica 3 FREE 


New Britannica 3 is like no other encyclo- 
paedia you have ever seen. Indeed, it's the first 
new idea in encyclopaedias in 200 years. That's 


Would you believe 
T fell in love with 
an encyclopaedia. 


Sound crazy? Maybe it is. 
But a short time ago, I had 
an opportunity to preview 
Britanrica's brand new 
encyclopaedia and believe 
me, it's nothing like the old 
one that my family cherished for years. If 
you or your children need to have at your 
fingertips a way to find out about anything 
at all, there's no better family encydo- 


pandis ardund! 
Pam 


why we've created a special full-color Preview 
Booklet which pictures and describes this 
achievement in detail. Send for this free book- 
let. We'll also give you details on how you can 
obtain Britannica 3 direct from the publisher. 


Ifcard is detached, write to Encyclopaedia Britannica, 
Dept. 400-G, 425 N. Michigan Ave, Chicago, HL 60611 


“Те Revolutionary Years” 
Included with Britannica 3 


Sacred setting of bygone ci 
A temple from pre-Columbian 


Britannica book 
of the American 
Revolution — the. 
history and drama, 
words and deeds of 
America's founding 
790. 


even song: and 


It includes actual ет 


* Full-size hardcover, 
volume in beautiful 
antique binding, 

a collector's item. 


YOUR KEY TO THE FUTURE 


It tells the exciting story of Britannica 3 in 
vivid text and beautif 


Britannica 3. Also, it hı 


better than we can tell you here why Britannica 3 really is 
than a new encyclopacdia 


full-color pictures, 
from the pages of. 
colorful, illustrated 


NO OBLIGATION 


articles you'll want to share with your kids. It will show you far 


it's a complete home learning center. ggg 


hb The Triumph TR75 strong suit is comfort; the cockpit is spacious (wider than either a Corvette's or a Z-car's) 
and the driving position is exceptionally good. 9 


hh The padded steering wheel almost entirely blocks the instruments in a Porsche Carrera, but every dial 
is visible in the Triumph TR7. The illuminated instruments reflect in the windshield of the Mercedes 450SL and 


SLC at night, but there are no unwanted reflections in the Triumph TR7. 99 ee EREARDISRIEEITORI CAR AND DRIVER APRRUTS 


Gh Devices like the Ferrari Dino 246 excepted, the cockpit of the TR7 is one of the most comfortable two-seaters 
we have experienced. After you have adjusted things to fit your particular form, you don't climb into the TR7, 
you wear it. 99 
ÉÉ The resultis а ride that is surprising in its gentleness coupled with handling that is on a par with nearly anything 


of its type save the works of Messers Chapman, Ferrari and, in some instances, Porsche. JJ Jonn CHRISTY, EDITOR, 
MOTOR TREND, AUGUST '75 


ÉÉ The most important new British sports car in 14 years. 99 


PAUL FRERE & RON WAKEFIELD, 
EDITORS, ROAD & TRACK, APRIL '75 


LEONIA, N 


PLAYBOY AFTER HOURS 


aked came the stranger. Police at crror was discovered by two junior 
Birkerød, Denmark, are looking for high school students in Virginia, who, 
а man who sneaked into a house at ni after reading about Piccolo ad foot 


and had sexual relations with a woman ball, turned the page and found the 
who thought he was her husband. The chapters "How to Drive a Man to Esta- 
woman said she realized he was а stranger sy” and “How to Tell in Advance if a 
after he climbed out of her bed and she Man Will Be a Good Bed Prospect.” 
saw her husband snoring in the other bed. А 
Punch line: Police said the man could Finding her modeling hours diminish- 
be changed with violating an ancient ing,a 3'10”, brown-eyed, blonde Canadian 
Danish law that provides for four years’ model became a professional tree surgeon. 
imprisonment for “tricking a woman into When asked about her new carcer, she 
the act of love by pretending to be her responded: "So [ar I've never wh: 
wedded husband," off the limb I 
. was standing 

Loser of the Month Award goes to the on. 
unidentified armed robber who, in the ^ 
process of holding up a Newport, Rhode 
Island. restaurant. accidentally shot himself 
to death. His big mistake was trying 
to hold his gun steady while stuffing his 
bounty into his pocket with the 
hand. The revolver went off right under 
his chin, pointed straight up. 


same 


e. 
When the Reverend William Nichols 
of the Richardson, Texas, Unitarian 


Church asked the members of his con- 
gregation to display their talents, church 
member Diana King. a professional strip- 
per. did just that. She took olf all her 
clothes. 


. 
The Diners Club sent a "top-priority 
Executive Card” to Joe Markey, who is 
janitor. “My job tide is Custodial 
Worker One," explained. Markey. “It's 
the One that got ‘em. 
. 


Book publishers will make mistakes 
from time to time, but the Western 
Publishing Company of New York 
took the blue ribbon when it inad- 
vertently bound two and a half 
chapters of The Sensuous Woman, 
by “J” into 100 copies of A 
Short Season, a biography of 
Chicago Bears football star Brian 
Piccolo, who died of cancer. The 


The Wall Street Journal reports that 
seven percent of those polled for a survey 
by the Highway Users Federation. didn't 
know what means of transportation they 
usually use to get to work. 


. 
Thanks, schmuck. Ап alert citizen 
called the Pennsylvania State Police to 
report that a ladder was propped against 
а neighboring olfice building. Police re- 
moved the ladder—stranding three local 
ollicers, who were on a stake-out. 


. 

Freudian slip: A Charleston, West Vi 

ginia, judge was quoted in Mountain Ear, 

a local publication, as saying that if he 

had his way with women's liberation 

leaders, he'd “put them all behind bi 
. 

The woman with the nox IF YOU Lov 
JEsus bumper sticker waved gleefully as 
another driver approached her with his 
horn blasting. But she wasn't smiling 
seconds later as the two cars piled into 
cach other. After extracting himself u 
hurt from the wreckage, the man 
plained: “I was honking to warn you my 
brakes had gone. 


ex- 


. 
Ladies of the evening in Fallon, Ne- 
vad. 


have opened an emporium for cus 
tomers devoted to leather, whips and 


chains. They've 


med the place the 
House of Ill Dispute. 
б 

Ван 


ard politics: The following was 


listed as an expenditure on Lou Hill's 


official spending report during his cam- 
paign to become mayor of Philadelphia: 
“Rental of chicken suit . .. $125. 

. 

Royal flush: Over the past year scores 
of British male and female volunteers 
have been collecting fees of about five 
dollars to sit down on a toilet seat and 
have their pictures taken. Its all part 


of government research project aimed 
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ultimately at the development of a more 
comfortable toilet seat, since it's been de- 
cided that for some reason the standard 
British seat does not fit the standard 
British bouom. Or, as the British prefer 
to put it, the purpose of the project is 
“to study the ergonomics and. anthropo- 
metrics of posture associated with the use 
of the w. с.” 


. 
The following sign was seen posted 
r the entrance of the CIA Lab Build- 
: NO SMOKING. PLEASE TERMINATE ALL 
CIGARETTE BUTTS WITH EXTREME PREJUDICE 
BEFORE YOU ENTER. 


. 
The University of South Carolina has 
announced that it is dropping its course 


. 

Blah, blah, blah. . - 
native of Hawaii, Val 
nokuikakuialonoikiouiau 
has had his name legally 
dentine Likelehau Neu- 
haus. The new Mr. Neuhaus told the 
judge that inal middle name 
meant: “The Gates of Heaven Are Re- 
served for This Sacred Person Who Is 
Protected by the God of the Sea, Lono, 
to That Time of His Return to Heaven.” 


А 97-year-old 


changed 10 


his or 


PLAYBOY'S 
HALL OF 
FLEETING FAME 


Voted in for abstinence above and 
beyond the call of sanity: a former 
British soldier who, having been told 
by doctors to keep from straining him- 
selj following a hernia operation, re- 
framed. from making love to his wife 
for 20 years. Honorable mention to his 
wife for taking that long to complain. 


SALOON SELL a FARE 


f. you're used 
to drinking 
n places with 
soft lights and 
carpets, bar 
snacks proba- 
bly don't mean 
much to you 
Such highfalu- 
tin establish. 
mentsoften put 
out trays of 
hors d'oeuvres 
for early-eve- 
ning drinkers, 
but they don't 


count. The true 
bar snack is bas. 
ic survival food 


for those nights 

when you set out to have one or two 
with the boys and end up six hours later 
pint with a cracked tile floor, 
arguing with four guys in hard hats. 
Under these conditions, the proper bar 
snack сап mean the difference between 
ending the evening morc or less vertical 
and nodding off between the cases of 
Old Milwaukee stacked in the back of 
the saloon. 


tenders are looking for 
booze, salt i: 


ways to pm 
ubiquitous in bar s 
an 1 


as 
ks as curry at 
Anything not high 
ly salted will be pickled or heavily 
laced with pepper. Consider, for ex 
ample, the Slim Jim, a slender, 
wrinkled sausage. Its hard, waxy ex- 
terior conceals а stulling of coarsely 
ground objects, startlingly juicy and 
very hot. И a Slim Jim doesn't light 
a fire in the back of your throat, you're 


dead-drunk. 


dian dinner. 


that comes in 
tiny individual 
packages st 
pled чо sheets 


cardboard. 

goodies 
are up there 
with Hav-A- 


Hank and those 
transpa 
ghters w 
little coral reefs 
inside. They 
look as if some- 
body found 
them in his 
basement. Nuts 
stapled to cards 


ways stale; 


are 
they are har 
vested. stale. Combination Cheese "n 


Crackers (“The Old World flavor of 
fromage d'Érsau. Imported from 
Taiwan") are rubbery and damp, 
respectively. 

The apotheosis of the stapled-on 
ck is the Blind Robin, a relatively 
are find. The Blind Robin is a small 
slab of fibrous fish—smoked? salted? 
fossilized?— perhaps all three. It’s like 
the box thats been used to 
store salt cod. And only one Blind 
Robin should be eaten per evening. It 
takes at least three beers to obliterate 
the taste, The number of martinis need. 
ed to produce a similar result will force 
your friends to roll you home after 
the bar closes. 

The final realm of barroom cuisine 
comprises the stuff displayed i 
full of like specimens 
. Some of these are 
pickled pigs fect or 

ham hocks. for 


Slim Jims 
wrapped in 
littlecellophane 


“Eating the Blind Robin is like 


example. Once, 


Polish sausages 
found 


were 


tubes and dis- : à floating silently 

syed in print. Ctingthe box that's been used a cloudy fluid, 
ed cartons along to store salt cod.” BTS HOR 
with Beef Jerky, they, too, аге 


Beer Nuts and 


now encased in 


some of the less 
savory, off-brand cigars, Another class 
of bar cuisine consists of objects 
wrapped in bags and hung from metal 
racks: potato chips, corn chips. pork 
rinds and strange, crunchy. cellulose 
things impregnated with plastic cheese. 
The seasoned snackeur will run a finger 
hily over the top of a chip bag before 
buying: a telltale film of dust warns one 
away from the damp and the uncrispy. 

gs you a dusty bag. 
it back. Standards 


dema 
are worth 

The third great gastronomical prov- 
ince of saloon snacks is a class of goods 


plastic and sta 
pled to cards. The plain hard-boiled 
ka. boneless chicken dinner—is 
nchonored protein source for the 
starving drinker. Some few bartenders 
will pickle the hard-boiled egg: done 
ight honestto-God. gastro 
nomic item. The secret lies in the pick 
ices, a judicious blend of spices 

Some bartenders lavish 
months on concocting just the right 
mixture, then wait weeks for the eggs 
to absorb the flavors. H you find such a 
man behind the bar of any reasonably 
convenient tavern, patronize him. Fs 
pecially if he buys a round now and then. 


t is an 


Stress 
can robyou 
of vitamins 


Stresstabs 600 


High Potency 


Stress Formula Vitamins 


RECOMMENDED INTAKE: Adut 
Jaily or as directed by the phys 


60 TABLETS Levene 


How stress can deplete your 
body's stores of water-soluble B 
and C vitamins. Stress can upset 
your body's equilibrium. When it does, 
you may need to replace the weter- 
soluble vitamins, B-complex and C. 
Unlike the fat-soluble vitamins, your 
body doesn't stockpile these essential 
nutrients. During times of continued 
stress —when you may be affected in 
many ways — your body may use up 
more B and C vitamins than your 
daily meals provide. 


What may cause stress. lf the diet 
is inadequate, severe injury or infec- 
tion, chronic overwork, too many 
martini lunches, fad dieting— any one 
of these conditions may create stress 
and may cause water-soluble vitamin 
depletion. 


Why many doctors recommend 
STRESSTABS" 600 High Potency 
Stress FormulaVitamins. 
STRESSTABS 600 has a single 
purpose: to help you correct a water- 
soluble vitamin deficiency. With 

600 mg. of Vitamin C, and B-complex 
vitamins, high potency STRESSTABS 
600 can help restore water-soluble 
vitamin losses and help maintain 
good nutritional balance. 
STRESSTABS 600 satisfies your 
body's above-normal water-soluble 
vitamin requirements by providing 
above-normal quantities of these 
vitamins. STRESSTABS 600 also 
contains the US. Recommended 
Deily Allowance of natural Vitamin E. 


Talk to the experts about 
STRESSTABS 600. Ask your doctor 
and pharmacist what they think of 
this different brand of vitamin 
Aveilable, without a prescription, at 
your drug store in bottles of 60 tablets 
or trial bottles of 30. 
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agine һа 

walls and steel bars 
ment without the ameliorating rage tha 
сап carry someone like Solzhenitsyn 
through the ordeal of the Gulag. You've 
earned your time and you are left to 
deterioration of your 


If а life spent behind stone 
а life of confin 


watch the slow 


own soul. You can reach an insupport: 
cm 


able pitch of selfloathing о 
do the very hardest thing: ch 
colm Braly changed, alter spendi 
of his 40 years in ir i 
ography is called False Stems, A Memoir 
of Son Quentin and Other Prisons (Little, 
Brown) If you've read Braly's fine 
prison novel, On the Yard, and are look- 
ing lor more of the same, yowll be dis 
appointed. This is a slow, painful book. 
There are times when уоп want to 
reach into the pages, grab Braly, shake 
him and say, “Jesus Christ, man. Don't 
steal again. In the first place, you aren't 
any good at it and in the second place, 
you don't have to." But time after timc 
he does steal again, and goes back to 
the slammer. Slowly, he learns, and by 
the end of the book, Braly is a weary 
man but a free one. Free in a way that 
Albert Camus would have understood. 
His wisdom came hard. but he earned 
it. And he was good enough to pass 
some of it along book. Now 
society owes Malcolm Braly a debt. 
E 

Joseph Wambaugh, the policeman- 
novelist who invented human cops, man- 
aged to inspire a book, television and 
movie formula without quite succumbing 
to it himself. His New Centurions was 
esque, anecdotal and almost. docu- 
mentary: his Blue Knight focused sharply 
on one good-bad Los Angeles policeman; 
his The Onion Field dramatically re- 
created a tragedy that killed one cop 
nd psychologically wrecked another. 
In The Choirboys (Delacorte), Wambaugh 
ain avoids repeating himsell: This 
time he demonstrates a capacity for black 
humor that turns his tale into а police 
version of Catch-22, The boys are ten 
L.A.P.D. cops who work the night watch 
in their division and who, after particu- 
larly rough shifts, hold “choir practic 
their cuphemism for a sex-and-booze 
that constitutes a crude, really 
ide. form ef group therapy. In 
secluded corner of à public park, they 
drink, joke, fight, cry and fuck а couple 
ress groupies until their 
finally open. and. they 
ally go ol duty for a few 
hours of recuperative sleep. What brings 
them to such re the occasional 
‚ terrifying ng in- 
cidents that Wambaugh rel; ach 
vividness and sardonic wit that the reader 
will find his own anxiety level moving 
into the red, Sadistically, the author 


you 


this 


False Starts— 
hard-earned 
wisdom. 


“Dead Babies has its own, oddly 
compelling charm: It reads like 
Agatha Christie on a bad acid trip.” 


Choirboys—a Catch-22 with cops. 


opens hi with the efforts of LA. 
police ollicials to cover up a bloody ca- 
tastrophe that has ended choir practice 
once d he saves the det 
of this memorable session for the Last. 
А 

They say that Napoleon reduced the 
ght of the French by about 
four inches (which was a good ман: if 
he'd just kept goi about anoth 
five and a half feet, the world would 
be a much beter place right now). He 
this by using up the best and strong- 
est young men he could find 
fodder in his doomed expedition 


for 


у cannon 
. This 


century it's nning to look as though 
Richard Nixon has reduced the stature of 
a whole age of journalism by getting 
himself run out of town. Everybody has 
lined up to take shots at the 
exile of Sau Clemente; so, while you 
can read about Watergate from infinite 
perspectives and until the cows come 
home, you can't find much political in 


few 


telligence on any other subject. The 
latest Watergate book, and by far the 
most massive, is Nightmare (Viking), by 


J- Anthony Lukas. subtitled “The Under 
side of the Nixon Years" You can 
believe that it is all here. In numbing de 
tail. Lukas is a gifted pro and he doesn't 
take short curs. even through his own 
. You might never want to read 
another word about our unlamented em- 
peror with the five-o'clock shadow, but 
you ought to buy this book anyway. Ten 
years from now, when some pest of a 
kid asks you what all the shouting was 
about, you ve him Nightmare. Yt 
will shut him up for about ten hours. 
And since you won't read it, well tip 
the ending. Nixon quits. 
. 

Dead Babies (Knopf) is not, as you 
ght think, a collection of recipes from 
the pages of the National Enquirer. Close, 
though. For his second novel, Martin 
Amis has taken the stock microcosm of the 
English novel (a weekend house party in 
the country) and invited a crew of drug- 
crazed decadents (including, of course, 
one or more homicidal maniacs): and 
though most of the goings on—the musi- 
al beds, character assassinations and out- 
right murders—are according to formula, 
the book has its own, oddly compelling 
charm: It reads like Agatha Christie on a 
bad acid trip. You know that things are 
liable to get ugly, but you go along for 
the ride. anyway. Amis has sketched a por- 
trait of wasted souls whose only con- 
nection with lile ischemic: Love, 
understanding and compassion are as old 
s yesterday's papers (the source of the 
e). Nights consist of visits to clubs 
“where vile aliens trade in old models for 
new and shrewd prostitutes keep a few 
inches between the toilet seat and their 
bodies. Cocaine until three. Some kind of 
sex until four." Amis is his best de- 
scribing the raw edges of the drug ex- 
pericnce—"the imploded vacuums, the 
lagging time, false memory, street sad. 
Ligue and canceled sex." We 
suspect that he has been there and back, 
despite an author's disclaimer stating that 
not only all characters 
book are fictitious but most of the techni- 
d psychological data as 
not know mudi about 
js Amis, "but I know what I 
) Take it with a grain of Valium, 


е 


nd scenes in the 


merican traditi as the Statue of Liberty. 
At Liggett & Myers, we've made tobacco into a 
cigarette worthy of that tradition. The rich, 
mellow, distinctively smooth L&M. 
Smoke it proudly. 
Gace tet ire een кызгын 


21 years of age. Good in U.S. only, excapt where prohibited, licensed, taxed or restricted 
by law. Offer expires December 31, 1978. Allow four to six weeks for delivery. 


Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 


That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health 
Fiter Kinge18 mg. "ter", 1.2 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette, by FTC Method. 
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en Keseys One Flew over the 
Cuckoo's Nest, first published 
in 1962, has been a perennial best 
seller and a popular Broadway 
play, and will probably achieve 
hitstatus on the screen—its success 
more or less assured by a whole 
generation of Sixties flower chil- 
yen, aging but still agog over the 
heroism of a free-spirited loser 
tiling the system. Cuckoo's Nest 
on film is corrosive and chilling 
but also а bit dated. even pre- 
dictable—with Jack Nicholson at 
hand as R. P. McMurphy., the 
asylum inmate who may be feign 
ing madness but brings light and 
laughter inte ard ruled 
by a totalitarian Big Nurse. In 
return for bucking her authority — 
cither by hijacking a bus to take 
his brother nuts on a deep-se: 
fishing trip or by smuggling booze 
and broads into the hospital —Mc 
Murphy is subjected to electro 
shock therapy and finally dragged off 
for a lobotomy that reduces him to vege- 
table status. How he becomes an under- 
dog hero despite the worst they cin do to 
him was the gist of Kescy's tale, told in 
a primitive and poetic first-person prose 
narrative by an Indian named Chief 
Bromden (played forcefully onscreen by 
gantic Will Sampson, a Creek Indian 
jack-of-all-trades with no previous acting 
experience). The movie's magnetic pull 
can be traced to another showstopping 
performance by Nicholson, whose killer 
grin and snake-eyed intensity are the 
hallmarks of his stardom, to be sure, but 
are also taking on a tinge of sameness—a 
if cach new role were meticulously cut to 
fit the formula. Czech-born director Milos 
Forman is an equally cool breed of cat, 
whose detached comic style quick-freczes 
some of the book's compassion. His treat- 
ment of Nurse Ratched (Louise Fletcher) 
makes her a one-dimensional Fascist 
Frau who would look right at home in a 
Nazi death camp, ordering lamp shades 
fabricated of her victims’ skins. WI 
the actors are uniformly fine (up to 
including Dr. Dean Brooks, reallife 
supcrintendent of Orcgon State Hospital, 
who plays Dr. Spivey and served as tech- 
nical advisor. they seldom elicit any 
emotional depth charge, because 
the movie seems to set them apart for 
study not as tortured human beings but 
as harmless, funny freaks. Overall, 
Cuckoo's Nest has the hard edge of a 
tragicomedy without much heart. Holly- 
wood took a kinder, more enlightened 
view of mental illness back in the sudsy 
cra of The Snake Pit 
. 


ШЕ 


s exquisite The Story 
of Adéle H. clevates its heroine to instant 


Adéle H.—something to see. 


“Overall, Cuckoo's Nest has 
the hard edge of a tragicomedy 
without much heart. 


Man Friday does Crusoe in. 


sisterhood with such classic hcartsick Lidies 
as Elvira Madi nd Camille, Based on 
the diary of Adèle Hugo. the movie trans- 
forms a case history of obsessional neuro- 
sis into a 
seem preposterously romantic if a writer 
down and invented it. In 1863, Adéle 
H. follows a young English officer, Lieu 
tenant Pinson (Bruce Robinson), across 
the Atlantic to Halifax, Nova Scoti 
apparently convinced by either a brief 
flirtation or an actual love affair that, 


pure poctic vision that would 


deep down, he wants to mar 
In fact, he has no such intention 
nd ble 


him at псе 

unworthy opportunist. ig 
shakes Adèle’s delusions. “Love is 
my religion,” she declares, and 


for years she becomes Pinson 
shadow—spyi 


$ on him, spread- 
ing lies about him to drive 
off other women, offering him 
moncy, finally even sending him a 
whore as a gift to prove her self- 
less devotion. This bumpy road 
leads her at length to the island 
of Barbados. where she becomes 
a semiderclict, floating through 
the streets in a kind of amnesic 
trance. While the m of Adéle’s 
forlorn saga may sound dreary 
beyond endurance, the manner of 
it is disarming. Always ап incur- 
ably romantic director, Trullaut 
lets himself go on this occasion 
to fashion an intense, subtle, 
richly textured portait of а woman 
scorned, He is helped more than a little 
by Maurice Jaubert’s hav and 
by the glowing cinematogr: Nestor 
Almendros, a movie magician in his own 
right. Isabelle Adjani, Trulfaut's canny 
choice for the tide role, somehow makes 
a scheming spinster assume the shape of 
am anguished love goddess out of roman- 
tic legend. As Adèle H.. consumed and 
curiously ennobled by her inexplicable, 
thwarted passion, she is definitely so 
thing to sce. 


. 

Peter O'Toole and Richard Roundtree 
are largely wasted in Man Friday unless a 
viewer derives perverse pleasure from 
the spectacle of two fine actors striving 
mightily to revive a stiff. Although 
Friday borrows its title from the text of 
Daniel Defoe’s Robinson Crusoe, it 
generally deals а deathblow to the 
classic, which has been reworked by 
scenarist Adrian Mitchell and director 
Jack Gold into a fable full of certified 
contemporary cant for knee-jerk liberals 
and nonthinkers. O'Toole plays Crusoe 
as a violent, God-fearing, guiltridden 
honkie who teaches Friday the superior- 
y of the white mar on—first 
by cold-bloodedly murdering three of his 
fellow tribesmen. Years later—about the 
time he declares a labor strike and 
becomes eloquent on the subject of 
slavery—Friday reminds Crusoe: “I 
taught you to dance and sing.” This 
simple-minded polemic is structured as 
a tale told by Friday in flashback—pre 
sumably following his escape, or rescue— 
to members of his be. Crusoe is 
ultimately found guilty of i 
everything and returned to his lonely 
exile, lest he destroy the tribe's children 
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with power, pollution, fear, greed, guilt 
and traffic jams. Black can be beautiful 
and noble savagery probably beats hell 
out of money in the bank. But heaven 
save us from Man Friday's brand of self- 
righteous histor sight. 


director Robert Wise's The Hindenburg is 
a fanciful pop melodrama based on ru- 
mor. research and а 1972 book by Michiel 
M. Mooney. With George C. Scott as a 
lutan Gestapo Investigator, Anne 
Bancroft as a refugee countess and Wil- 
liam Atherton as a fervent anti-Nazi crew- 
man suspected of plotting sabotage in 
midair. Wise has assembled a first-class 
company to flesh out this fiction about 
events leading up to the fiery destruction 
of Germanys proud passenger-carry 
Zeppelin at a Lakehinst, New Jersey, air- 
field on May 6, 1937. There were 62 sur- 


18 


vivors of the historic crash, which virtually 
wrote finis to the dirigible as a means of 
Sale or sorry, the 


nps were the dowager darlings 
ational society long before the 
jet set took w and The Hindenburg 
re-creates the glamor of the prewar era in 
a лаш. intelligent mystery littered with 
false clues, hidden motives, Gestapo men- 
aœ and mishaps aloft. Gig Young, 
Burgess Meredith, Roy Thinnes and 
Charles Durning lead the second string 
of performers who help The Hindenburg 
sail through to a grisly-spectacular cli 
Here's glittering bait to lure viewers away 
from their tiny home screens lor an eve- 
gol whale-sized adventure, 


ng to 
а couple of years ago in a small 
London theater as The Rocky Horror 
spool of 
movies—and became an estab- 
onal hit (except for its 
top-he adway production, which 
was a resounding flop). Now the movie 
brings you ай the important 
members of the original cast in a garish 
and tacky cinematic cartoon. that's. un- 
doubtedly very dose to what author- 
composerlyricist Richard O'Brien had 

ind when he described it as “som 
thing any tenjearold cam enjoy" A 
precocious, bisexual ten-year-old, per 
haps. Director and cosa ist Jim Shar- 
forall style, seldom 
letting simple coherence deter him from 
ding the crest of the show's flash flood 
of low-camp comedy. Author O'Brien 
himself plays a character named Rift 
Кай, the inevitable hunchback, though 
the remains Tim Curry, repeating 
his swishy tour de force as Dr. Frank- 
N ter—a Frankenstein in rhinestone 
heels. Two valuable additions to the com- 
iy are Barry Bostwick (of Broadway's 
Grease) and Susan Sarandon (a saucer- 
eyed innocent than ready to be 
corrupted) as all-American dream teens. 


Show—a madcap multimed 
monster 


it in fre 


more 


HOT STUFF 


he man who 

mide Emman- 
uelle must be 
doing something 
right. For an er 
core, director Just 
Jaeckin chose Story 
of O, and once 
again thePariscrit- 
ics were tough— 
h not tough 
enough to keep 
hordes of curious 
Frenchmen (but 


especially French 
women) from 
queuing up to see 


how a modern cl: 
sic of erotica mi 


s- 
hr 


be handled on the 


screen. Jaeckin 


thought that carth- 
wise, womb-cen- 
tered womankind, 
even while relish- 
а submissiv 
role, is likely to 
emerge а winner 
the games men 


A medley of C 
bert & Sullivan on 
the sound track 
addsa fillip of sassy 
humor to the 
wickedness under 
in The Naughty 
Victorians, a hard- 
е comedy over- 
lously touted as 
he first totally 


wa 


єс 


handles it rather 
gingerly, all in all, 
yet his cool French 
movie version of 
the ever-blue best 
seller by the stub- 
Богшу pseudony- 
mous thoress 


“O is blindfolded, trussed up, 
felt, flogged, sodomized and 
gang-raped at regular intervals.” 


erotic major 
motion picture 

Well, it’s not (hat 
important; yet 
there's something 
to be said for a sex 
movie impudent 
enough to launch 


known as Paulinc 
Réage is faithful in spirit, lusciously pho- 
tographed (for a sampling, see PLAYBOY'S 
December issue) and bound to be con 

rsial Adapted by Sebastien Japrisot, 
with minimal dialog but ots of subtitled 
narration to lubricate its flow of cye- 
filling imagery, O introduces movie new- 
comer Corinne Cléry as the titular 
heroine whose lover (Udo Kier, who was 
Andy Warhol's Dracula) initiates her into 
a society of male libertines—where she is 
blindfolded, trussed up, felt, flogged, 
sodomized and gang-raped at regular in- 
tervals. “Don't close your legs—it's for- 
bidden,” she is told. She's also ordered to 
wear bosomless gowns with easy front and 
back exposure, "so you are ready for 
the men, whenever and however they 
want you." Audiences grown accustomed 
to hard-core grappling may be disap- 
pointed by O's lack of sexual explicit- 
ness. There's virtually no male nudity 
n the movie, though Mlle. Réage's 
book mak: ue of phallus worship 
(onscreen, in fact, Kier and Anthony 
Steel—as the mysterious Sir Stephen— 
seem sworn to bring back the zippered 
fuck). A more daring Story of О would 
have been better cinema, by admitting 
some clement of risk, but Jaeckin has 
brought off a fashionably elegant ren- 
dering of a bizarre tale that female 
readers, ticular, have understood 
instinctively for two decades. Although 
branded on the buttocks by the man who 
s enslaved her, Clérys O retains an 
ic air of pride, awareness and 
selfwill—and somehow conveys the 


lesbian sequence 
accompanied by the perky operetta strains 
of Titwillow from The Mikado or to 
credit its music to the august Sir Arthur 
Sullivan. Therc's also a real plot, adapted 
from the English underground classic 
Man with a Maid and acted with greater 
finesse than is usual in porno films. Two 
performers who call themselves Beerbohm 
Tice and Susan Sloane make ends mei 
the principal roles—he as Jack, a rake 
who's well into bondage, she as Alive, 

cruelly ravished virgin who gets with 
rather quickly and plots а feminists 
evenge. What drives her, fair Alice 


а keen sense of poetic jus- 
not so nice to be hung from a 

is hardly 
aughity 
and 


nounces, is 


ceiling." ] 
surprising, but the rest of The N 
V icto frolicsome а 


period decadence that kept 19th Century 
Englishmen so horny. Director Robert 
shows a пісе sense of decorum i 
es as if they were planned 
drawing room—xwhere every 
g flesh has to be released 
y corselets and. yards. of heavily 
embroidered satin, and where a proper 
young lady. already stripped naked. insists 
she'll keep her feathered hat on while sub- 
mitting to an ungentlemanly rape. 
E 

An Australian sex farce that made its 
leading man a star and set off a box- 
office boom down under, Jock Petersen 
sustains interest partly as a progress 
report on youthful rebellion in a far- 
flung corner of the world. The jock of 


the title is a young electrician (played 
Thompson, a rough 


by 35-year-old Jac 
blond athletic type who looks born to 
play surf bums) with a wife and two kids, 
who leaves his job to go back to col 
lege. Once there, when he isnt read- 
= Crime and Punishment, he's either 
as the main 
inst. “sexist 


balling a professor's wife or 
event in а campus protest 

laws," screwin militant coed in a 
public park. From a screenplay by David 
Williamson (who teamed with him on 
Australia’s first sex-film bonanza, Alvin 
Purple), producer-director Tim Burstall 
infuses Jock with some of the crude 
cnergy that animated those Angry Young 
Men movies from England a decade or 
two ago. The sex sequences, though soft 
we unabashedly nude, and the film's 
is uninhibited. As Jock, with 
simple blue-collar logic, states: “If you 
try your best, and you still fail. it can 
you are a dumb 


prick." Despite its meandering story 


line, Petersen finally earns passing grades 


ıs a potent social comedy. 

Every Inch a Lady (пісе title for a skin 
flick) stars Darby Lloyd Rains, Harry 
Reems and Andrea True in an ambi 
tious, sophisticated comedy placed at the 
executive level of a sexual cat 
fit known as Deviations, Inc. Amid lots 
of early-Hollywoodish. Manha 
tage and razzmatazz music, R 


g out 


mon 
ıs plays 
what amounts to a Joan Crawford role 
as the hustling head of the firm. Lady is 
hardly ever sexy, and funny only in 
spurts. The writing-producing-directing 
team composed of brothers John and 


Lem Amero can boast one hard-core 
coup. though. in the porno debut of a 
phenomenon billed as Dr. Infinity, play- 
med Mr. Joc 
toerotic specialty is 
msdl while enjoying 
anal intercourse with a cucumber. On 
the limited horizon of porno, hars 
talent 


ing а character aptly r 


Blow—whose odd а 


to go down on 


im color feature, The 
Pleasure Masters, San Francisco porno pio- 
neer Мех deRenzy rejects the newLan- 
gled notion that a luck film has any 
purpose beyond getting it on—and oll 
as frequently, and as energetically, as 
posible. Pleasure Masters consists of 
two unrelated sketches subtitled “Kikko” 
(a wifehusband-housemaid romp) and 
"Lil" (an old-time frontier brothel, oper- 
ated by generously proportioned Enjil 
von Bergdorf, comes back from the past 
to relive one of its legendary nights). 
Lots of concentrated pumping action 
with handsome California types, per- 
formed at rodeo tempo. 


For his first 


^ 


& NR nd 


Forcolor reproductio T d Turkey painting by Ken Davies. 19 by 21 "send $1 to Box 929- PBZ, Wall SI Sta. NY 10008 
ey 


Wild Turkey Lore: 


The Wild Turkey is one of the 
heaviest birds capable of 
flight. Yet it is unusually fast. 
The male bird has been 
clocked at speeds as high as 
55 miles per hour. 

As America’s most тү 
treasured native bird,the ША 
Wild Turkey is an apt M 
symbol for Wild Turkey 
Bourbon—America’s most 
treasured native whiskey. 


WILD TURKEY/ 101 PROOF/8 YEARS OLD. 


Austin Nichols Distilling Co., Lawrenceburg, Kentucky. 
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RECORDINGS 


hether it’s because Larry Graham. 
of the booming 
to match is gone or 
we're so many boogies and so many 
es farther down the road, the 
is the rock cuts on High en Yeu (Epic) 
don't catch fire. Or sound very necessary. 
But Sly Stone, instead of теп 
to the side and counters with some nice 
mellow tunes—Le Lo Li, My World, 
That's Lovin’ You—on which he profits 
from a smooth disco beat, positive state- 


ments and some strumental 

touches (solo violin, Ha n guitar, 

and what not) in just the right places. 
. 


Singers’ singer To 
pianists’ pianist Bill Ev met, 
melded and, e been 


as though the 
doing it for years, produced a magical 
album, titled matter-of-factly The Топу 
Bennet / Bill Evans Album (Fantasy). It's 
just the two of them (and the engineer) 
as they instinctively play off each. other, 
turning such taken-for-granted. standards 
as Young and Foolish, The Touch of 
Your Lips, We'll Be Together Again and 
Days of Wine and Roses into wl i 
Whitney Balliett has so aptly c 
sounds of surprise. Evans is quite re- 
markable in what he does behind Ben- 
nett; it’s a pianistic stage whisper that's 
quiet but completely intelligible. A class 
venture from b gto 


The Lost Record Album (Warner Bros), 
which we hope is not the last album by 
Little Feat, is somewhat like Chinese 
food. Or, rather, like Chinese food is sup- 
posed to be. We mean the music is really 
enjoyable. The Feat have done their 
homework and they combine elements 
of electric rock, soul, jazz and country 
music with ease—but they don't 
а hell of a lot to say. So ten. minutes after 
you've dug the album. you find that you 
прег amy of the songs—and 
realy to give it another spin. 
may have 


you're 
Which, come to think of 


been part of the pla 


Surprised that one cut on The Master 
Musicians of Jajouka (Adelphi), recorded 


in a remote. Moroccan. village called 
Brian Jones? The eclecticist of The Roll- 
ing Stones visited Jajouka in 1967. 


the African. roots of rock. 
Pan—the ıe personification of 
mature, at once procreative and devou 
ing—is still worshiped there as Bou 
ly, he is summoned to the 
icc the ultimate dance 


searching fo 


weso! 


jeloud. Y 
Great Fe 


drums bl the 
(boogaloo, boogi: 


etc., came to America 


Sly: high. 


‘The Last Record Album is 
somewhat like Chinese food. 
Ten minutes after you've dug it, 
you're ready to give it 
another spin.” 


Braxton: mysterious. 


from West Africa, where the moves of 
Bowjeloud are legendary) Jones re- 
corded those gripping sounds. He used 
the compound syncopations to tighten 
up the Stones lanky Chicago-blues line 
into the imensely rhythmic engine it 
became in the late Sixties. Brien Jones 
Presents the Pipes of Pan at Jajouka (Roll 
е) was released posthumously 
on the band's label. Jones. never had a 
chance, however, to expel 
tire range of Jajouka's music, because he 
didn't have the stam: to handle the 
eight-day feast—"Such psychic weaklings 
has Western civilization made of so many 
of us" he wrote. The new album рге 
sents an exciting spectrum of the music 
he was too strung out to handle. One 
of the selections is Brian Jones. The 
words are Arabic, but they translue 
roughly like “Brian Jones, you 
were а psychic weakling, but we love you 
anyway, wherever you are.” The albums 
are most easily available from Asso 
tion Serafiya, Studio 20B, 350 West 57th 
. New York, New York 10019 for 
j, with all proceeds going to the 
sicians’ school. 


nce the en 


. 

Back in the Sixties, there was supposed 
to be something controversial about 
Archie Shepp. perhaps because he was the 
first tenor player to jump into the new 
space created by Coltrane. His music was 
also supposed to be angry, perhaps be- 
cause it was associated with the emerging 
black consciousness. If the image s 
people away. they missed a lot of 
music. because Shepp is a formi 
And you'll hear some for- 


tenor play 


Soul (Arista). mostly on Zaid Part Ti 
which also features a churning, semi-elec- 


tric rhythm section. Semenya McCord's 
a de- 


le song introducing the album is 
ight (we'd like to hear more of her), 
Bill Hasson’s recitation of It £s the Year 
of the Rabbit. Down in Brazil, however, 
overplays the South American motif, 
Archie were tying to slide in behind 
Gato Barbieri. 

Haitian-born. pianistcomposer Andrew 
Hill was another trail blazer of the 
His delicate, complex, imagistic music 
sounds as great as ever on Spiral (Arista), 
he gets assistance from two combos, 
with some excellent horn meu— Lee Kon- 
itz, Ted Curson, Robin. Kenysatta—who 
weren't rea Шу needed. If there were ever 
st whose work deserved a solo 
m. it's Hill. 

An innovator of slightly more recent 
Anthony Brixton, who is sort 
of the Paul Klee of jazz His music is 
sparse and wry, with a lot of mystery and 
a lot of thought behind it. Braxton turned 
а few people upside down in 1971 w 


For Alto, a four-sided Delmark album of 
unaccompanied sax. His new effort is five 
Pieces 1975 (Arista), on which he plays a 
bunch of instruments, from so 
10 saxophone to contrabass clarinet. 


d 


whole 


pr 
Like Hill, Braxton is no small talent, 2 
his music isn't for small mind 

And then you get controversial guitarist 
Sonny Sharrock and his wife, Linda, 
with their group Paradise (Atco). Sonny 
can play some pretty basic blues1ock gui- 
lar, and he does so at various times on 
this album. But whenever he solos, he 
goes into his own thing, strumming fran- 
tically as he moves note clusters up and 
down the frets. It sure is different. So is 
Linda's wordless singing. After you've 
heard a few cuts, strangeness turns to 
sameness; but it is crazy stuff, And it's 
well worth a listen 


. 

"here is on George Harrison's Extra 
Texture (Apple) all the good music you 
expect from George. But it's kind of hard 
10 find it. since the man seems to be com- 
ing at you from an Olympian height, 
through veil after veil of media con- 


sciousness. The packaging— George trying 


as hard as he can to look goofy in the 


in 


photos. 
expect to find on 
ranchoburgers or something like that— 
nd seemingly 
busy orchestrations, 


printed I 


neon sign plugging 


impersonal 


is totally 
machine-tooled. Thy 
too, seem afflicted 
of sound, which creates not extra texture 
but a thick patina that, although it may 


an overabundance 


Harrison: all wrapped up. 


Why your bartender always 
makes a great Gimlet. 


WEST INDIA SWEETENED 


LIME JUICE 


RECONSTITUTED 
30% SUGAR ADDED 
DISTRIBUTED BY SCHWEPPES U.S.A. LTD. 
PRODUCED FROM IMPORTED CONCENTRATE 
UNDER LICENSE FROM 


еМ 


ST ALBANS ENGLAND & THE WEST INDIES 
ESTD 1865 


Because he uses Rose’ juice. As an 
practically every good bartender in the world 
you want your ginilet to taste as good as your bartenders, 
always use] 8: 

Heres how he does it: Stir together one part of Rose's 
Lime Juice’and 4 to 5 parts gin, vodka or white Puerto 
Rican Rum. Serve ice cold, straight up or on the rocks. 

Rose Lime Juice. For great gimlets. 


Grand Prize: 


The $100,000 63-foot yacht "Lucky Lady" or 
$100,000 cash! It'S the actual boat used in the 
making of the spectacular new 20th Century- 
Fox adventure film, Lucky Lady, starring Gene 
Hackman, Liza Minnelli, and Burt Reynolds. 


10,000 Second Prizes: 


Two tickets for the picture Lucky Lady. 

Two things about this sweepstakes are 
extra cool. One is the great taste of KOOL ciga- 
rettes. The other is the 63-foot, $100,000 yacht 
"Lucky Lady." It's the yacht sailed by Gene 
Hackman, Liza Minnelli, and Burt Reynolds in 


Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health. 


the production of the sensational new 20th 
Century-Fox movie Lucky Lady. And the yacht, 
or, if you prefer, a cool $100,000 in cash, just 
might become yours if you win the KOOL 
"Lucky Lady" Sweepstakes. To enter, follow 
the official contest rules and mail in the entry 
blank. Then you'll be eligible 

for the drawing of the winner of 

"Lucky Lady," or two tickets 

for the film. Who knows? You 

may be sailing over 
cool waters or 
counting all that 
cool, green money. 
It's one of the cool- 
est sweepstakes 
ever from the cool- 
est cigarette ever. 
That's KOOL—Fil- 
ter Kings, Super 
Longs, Milds and 
Box. ©зазтсо. 


new year's 


KGDL cigarettes proudly presents... 
THE K@L LUCKY LADY SWEEPSTAKES. 


Official Roles: 1. To onter, print your name, address, and zip code on the 
entry blank, or on a 3" x 5” sheet of paper. Mail 10 KOOL "Lucky Lady" 
Sweepstakes, P.O, Box 4448, Chicago, Illinois 60677. Enter often, but each 
entry must bo mailed separately. NO PURCHASE NECESSARY! 

2. Each entry must include two emply packs of KOOL, or 

a 3” x 57 piece of paper on which you have printed the 

Words "COME UP ТО KOOL" in plain block let- 

ters. Entries must be postmarked by March 

1, 1976. 3. Prizes, The Grand Prize— 

the 63 yacht "Lucky Lacy," 
valued at $100,000 or $100,000 
cash, 10,000 second prizes 
—two tickets to the film 
lucky Lady. Tickels are non- 
transferable and not redeem- 
able for cash. 4. Grand Prize- 
winner chooses yacht or cash. 
The yacht will be delivered to 
the winner at its berth in Call- 
fornia. Payment of Federal, 
state, and local taxes Imposed 
on the prizewinner and the cost 
of delivering the yacht to the 
winner's home city are tho sole 
responsibility of the prizewin- 
mer. Prize is non-transferable 
5. Winners will be selected in 
a drawing conducted by H. 


Olsen & Co., the results of which will be final. The odés of winning will be 

determined by the number of entries received. All prizes will be awarded. 

Grand Prizowinnor must agree to use of his name and picture for this pro- 

motion. 6, This sweepstakes is open only to residents of the United States 21 

years of age or older. Employees of Brown & Williamson Tobacco Corpora- 

tion, its affiliate companies, advertising agencies, H. Olsen & Co., 20th 

Century-Fox Films, Inc., and their advertising agencies, and their families are 

not eligible, Void in Missouri and wherever else prohibited or restricted by 

law. All Federal, state, and local laws apply. 7. For the name of the Grand 

Prizewinner, send a separate stamped, self-addressed envelope to: KOOL 

Lucky Lady" Winners, P.O. Box 6353, Chicago, Ilinois 60677. 

pP == == == == سے سے‎ шш кшш ша сшщ ныш سے کے سے‎ —À эшш) 
KOOL "Lucky Lady" Sweepstakes 

РО. Box 444R. 

Chicago, Illinois 60677 

Please enter me In the KOOL "Lucky Lady" Sweepstakes. ! certify 

Tat 1 am at least 21 years of age and have read the official rules. 


Name. 


Address. 


City. State zip. 


NO PURCHASE NECESSARY 
en а M — Ja" 


aa] 


Kings, 17 mg. “tar,” 1.3 mg. nicotine; Longs, 17 mg. “tar,” 
1.2 mg. nicotine, av. per cigarette, FTC Report Nov. 75 
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sell the record, prevents you from catch- 
ing any glimpse whatsoever of the man 
Or from really hearing those 
nice guitar licks contributed by Jesse Ed 
Davis. 


behind 


. 
I you're а Gato Barbieri freak (you 
have lots of company. by the way). you'll 
want to lay your hands on E Gate (Flying 
Dutchman). The title number is a long 
suite composed for Barbieri bv Oliver 
Nelson and is the only track in the album 
that has not been previously released. 
из a killer. however. and is worth the 
price of the album even if the rest of 
the LP already resides 
tion. Nelson is one of the most exciting 
compose round. Gato 
can only add to his luster. In addition to 
Barbi s alto 
d a passel of other instruments played 
1 all-star cast that includes Hank 
Jones, Ron Carter, David Spinoza, 
o Moreira and Pretty Purdie. The 

all Barbieri origi 

wre just starting to dig 
an think of no better place 


your collec- 


gers 


te ther Nelson's 


or. 


The С 


Jat, we с 


One thi 


mpresario Norman 


Granz has accomplished recently is 
to get a whole lot of g t Joe 
Paw down on vinyl. Joe Poss of rhe 


Montreux Jazz Festival 1975 (Pablo) was r 
corded List. July and is Pass seuleme 
weaving golden threads through. 

eclectic collection oL classics that 
interspersed with a trio of Pass originz 
He starts off with Stevie Wonder's You 
dre the Sunshine of My Life and winds 
up with that timeless evergreen Willow 
Weep for Me. In between are the likes 
of Ray Nobles delicate The Very 
Thought of You, the Gershwins’ beauti- 
fully swuctured How Long Has This 
Been Going On? and a m: 
n on another great jazz guita 
composition —Djaugo Reinhardr's Nu- 
ages. Pass’s guitar speaks softly but car- 


velous 


ries a big kick. 
. 


ШЕЛ 
d just all-round more топе 
oup than the S 
ven't heard ir. And after thi 


ker, more choreographed 
countr 
. then we 
li atest 
ellort, we don't believe we ever will. Be- 
cause, friends. it just isn’t possible. The 
Statler Brothers just went out and. put 
The Holy Bible (Mercury) to music on a pair 
of records (Old. Testament, New Testa- 
ment. „ huhz). Talk about wretched 
excess, So. when you want to hear the 


tler Brother 


Song of Solomon in vernacular done by 
a third-rate barbershop quartet, go right 
the records. Then pray i 
а wrathlul God does something about 
these hucksters: turns them into salt, or 
pepper, or something. 


ACTS & ENTERTAINMENTS 


1 you were mei 

1v lucky, you may 
have been one ol 
the many who 
caught Bob Dyl- 
ns 1974 big-city 
tour with Ihe 
Band, when a 
scrully little speck 
on a farolt stage 
spat out his lyrics 
nd sped away in 


two familiar 
voices from the 
Sixties floated out: 
Dylan and Baez. 
her arm draped 
around his shoul- 
der. singing 


Blowin’ in the 
Wind into a single 
microphone. With 
guitar and mouth 
organ, they did a 


a limousine. If few more and 
you were dumbly, there were shouted 
sublimely lucky requests from the 
late in 1975, you audience: “Rolling 
were one of the Stone!” 
lew who stumbled bonrine!” “Watch 
onto the Rolling tower!” At which 
Thunder Revue, it “If you were dumbly, point a grating 
caravan of folkics sublimely lucky late in voice from the 
улуш 1975, you stumbled onto the Da any / ки 
эшит er: : "Shaddap! aez 
by Dylan and Joan Rolling Thunder Revue, looked 


Baez, play 
small theaters in 
small towns for 


ng led by Bob Dylan and Joan Baez." 


from 


one-night perform- 
ances advertised a few days in advance 
by handbill Back in 1974, we choked 
out, “It’s him!” and listened in reveren 
I awe. On ng this past 
November movie 
theater in downtown Waterbury, Con- 
necticut, we whispered, “Hey, it is him— 
and her and all of them,” then seuled 
back with a box of popcorn, buttered, 
for three and a half hours of music you 
mostly dream about. 

MI of them meant the roving band of 
ninstrels along for this extraordinary 
tom: Roger McGuinn, Mick Ronson, 
Ramblin’ Jack Elliot, Ronce Blakley 
nd Bobby Neuwirth—who welcomed 
the audience to their “living room." It 
was a livingroom mood: the musicians 
blended together too well, too tightly 
to be just jamming, too loosely to be a 
t. Each took his turn in the 
ıt for a couple of numbers as the 

filled with a warm cloud of 
ana smoke thick enough to bring 
on a mass case of the munchies. Dylan 
stayed olfstage for about 40 minutes until, 
to the chords of Masterpiece, out he 
strolled, in vest and feathered sombrero 
and flowing, scarf. The crowd of 3500 
went mus, of course, as a lithe, dean- 
shaven figure in the center of the stage 
swayed and stomped through an electric 
Hi Ain't Me, Babe and А Hard Rain's 

LGonna Fall. bounced up and down to 
a blistering Isis, his dear and 
young and Tull. И w: American 
myth had decided to hell with all the 
brood. 


voice 
as il an 


»—Dylan smiles! Dylan waves? 
Dylan boogies all over the damn place! 

Miter intermission, the lights dimmed 
and, as the curtain slowly, slowly lilted, 


up 
New York, right 
In fact, there appeared to be a few 
Yew York City slickers here and there 
in the crowd. looking tense a 
ıd ready to default, but most were laid- 
locals from villages and. farms out 
of commuting distance from Manhattan. 
Which is what the tour was supposed to 
be all about. Alter a final duet, / Shall 
Be Released, Dylan ambled olfstage with 
a kiss for Baez leaving her to do 
hour set of her own and to do а 
lunatic cross between the monkey and 
the hustle when McGuinn and the b 
came on with a couple of heavy rockers 
including Eight Miles Hi it 
was that kind of night. There was yet 
more Dylan—alone, on a stool. for Sim ple 
Twist of Fate, then with backup for his 
new protest song, Hurricane: а plaintive 
ballad to his wile. Sara; the entire cara- 
an joining in lor Just like a Woman: 
the momentum building with Knockin’ 
on Heavens Door and а final, rousing 
long. 3500 strong. for This Land Is 
Your Land. with the tours spiritual ad 
visor. Allen Ginsberg, spotted st 
ecstatically dic pair of fing 
bals and the old organ pipes on the walls 
of the theater fairly creaking. 
Now and then, even people who arewt 
stalgies will get together to swap 
and wonder il 
ever a time and a place where 
od Stull out of the Sixties con. 
ged. There was a lot ol mud 
lic at Woodstock 
little rough and the a 
Tour never did come oll. So for a few 
small-town folks, some rolling thunder 
balmy November evening may have 
just about as close as it’s going to get. 


memories. to 


таме. 
there w 
all the € 
ve 


on 
coni 


WHAT CAN MAKE THE DIFFERENCE 
B \ SUCCESSFUL OPERATION 


Itcanhappen. The surgery is 
asuccess. But if body tissue fails 
toheal properly, the patient 
may face the trauma of asecond 
operation. 

Butnow,a surgical mesh 
made from Marlex * plastic is rad 
giving patientsa better chanceof Ё i Petroleum Company. 
recovery. Itinterlaces with Surprised? 


body tissue, strengthening itso Eton The Performance Company Y 


patients recover from surgery 


incisionscan heal faster. 

And who developed the 
plastic that helps patients avoid 
a return to surgery? 

"Thesame company that makes 
fine products for your car. 

The Phillips PHILLIPS 


You can tell a lot about an individual by what he pours into his glass. 


mills. 
"The worlds oldest whiskey 
‘The“Yachtsman’ glass created for the Bushmills Collection by Henry bie ie dad poured 


A blend of 100% Irish Whiskies: 86 Proof. Bored in Ireland. The Jos Gamcau Co. New York, NY OWA 


TELEVISION 


Т premiere performance of 
Irwin Shaw's novel Rich Man, Poor Man 
(three excerpts of which were published 
in pLaynoy in 1970) opens the ABC-TV 
series of “Novels for Television” in carly 
February (check local program guides for 
precise date and time slot). Alter Rich 
Man, Poor Man has run its course in sub- 
sequent weekly episodes, ABC promises 
serializations of John Dos Passos’ U.S.A. 
mes Micheners Hawaii and Alex 
Haley's Roots. Ambitious stuff. And the 
ook m appropriate kickoff 
Directed by David Greene from 


Dean. Reisner's carefully wrought screen- 
be a shade too 
Py 


chological fever chart for each character 
s il he had studied dramaturgy 
by watching Playhouse 90 way back 
, Rich Man begins with a display 
works on V-E Day in May 1945 and 
way into the bosom 
ican family whose 
ations seem 
ng Гог every 
ity striver and small-town house- 
holder this side of Peyton Place. What's 
inside the expeusiv 
ticulous pei 
the local movie palace and everyone 
whistling Stardusi—is soap opera, more 
or less. But at least it’s intelligent, blue- 
ribbon soap opera, performed by a 
aleidosco] t that will 
includc—sooner ог later—Steve Al- 
len, Bill Bixby, Glo Grahame, 
Kim Darby, Lynda Day George, 
Talia Shire, George Maharis, Doro- 
thy McGuire and Ray Milland, In 
pivotal stellar roles, Peter Strauss, 
who filled the title role in Soldier 
Bluc, opposite Candice Bergen, and Nick 
Nolte, late of Return lo Macon County, 
ring absolutely tuc as the Jordache 
brothers, Rudy and Tom, а pair of all- 
American boys whose immigrant father 
(Ed Asner) speaks with a heavy Teutonic 
accent and is dubbed “the Führer” by his 
sons. Susan. Blakely, a former top model 
whose acting career (from Lords of Flat- 
bush to The Towering Inferno) has got 
off to а fast start and keeps accel 
plays Julie Prescott she know 


Island 


smothered in mini 
frigid moral cl 
yems ago, there's a relatively liberated 
about Rich Man, Poor Man. By the end 
of the episode, Rudy is headed 
for college (instead of staying home to 
help Dad run the family bakery), Tom 
leaves town in disgrace (rightly suspected 
of voyeurism and vandalism) and Julie 
manages to lose her virginity (passing up 
a black Army veteran and the Jordache 
boys for a fling with a wealthy factory 


Compa 


ate of TV a few short 


"Rich Man, Poor Man is soap 
opera, more or less. But it's 
intelligent, blue-ribbon 
soap opera." 


Class acts: a serialized novel . 


... апд a superlative history lesson. 


owner, nicely played by Robert Reed) 
before catching a bus to New York, 
dway bound with her head full of 

pretty fair ре i 
It at school 
despite the script 


occasional 


singly, 
lapses into mediocrity, these three gener- 


ate enough sex appeal and cl 
leave a viewer itching with curiosity 
bout the next chapter of their lives in 
tumultuous postwar America. 
P 

As sheer entertainment, pioncer Amer- 
cannot quite match the scathing 
brilliance of "Tudor England—namely, 
Glenda Jackson's abrasive Elizabeth 1 or 
Keith Michell's bawdy, full-bodied tele- 
vision portrayal of Henry VIIL Never 
theless, The Adams Chronicles 1750-1900 
offers an eloquent answer to those import- 
ed historical specials from the mother 


country. Produced for noncommerci: 
public television by New York's WNET/ 
13 and financed by foundation grants of 
more than $5,000,000, the 13-weck series 
of hourlong dramas will premiere on 
Public Broadcasting Service outlets Tues- 
day, January 20 (check local prog 
guides for broadcast information). The 
series, which exceeded its budget by a stag- 
gering $1,500,000, inadvertently caused 
the demise of two WNET public-affairs 
s, Behind the Lines and Round 
four episodes are а 
fair sampling, the Adams series should 
turn out to be one of the more re- 
warding, festive and informative media 
events of this Bi 
superlative history lesson, 
p ng aurhenticity—period specta- 
cles and corsetry, quill pens, Hepplewhite 
d Chippendale furniture, 3000 cos- 
tumes (20 changes for John Adams in the 
first episode alone) and hairstyles created 
th nonelectrified cwling irons—given 
priority over star power. A host of fine 
Broadway and television performers lend 
straightforward conviaîon to the 150-year 
saga of a family whose public and private 
deeds, said. John F. Kennedy, run “like 
a scarlet thread of moral courage and 
strength of character through the whole 
bric of American history.” The scarlet 
passages are pretty bland, except for a 
sequence in which one of John's col- 
leagues makes a perfunctory pass at 
or another scene in 


sexual impotence from sleeping in a 
closed room. “The organ of genera 
tion cannot be expected to rise, 
says Ben, “while the window is low- 
ered.” George Grizzard plays John 
Adams in the first nine episodes, cov- 
ering pre-Revolutionary America through 
his own Presidency and that of his son, 
Jolm Quincy Adams (played at various 
ges by Willi id two younger 
actors). Two actresses (Kathryn Walker 
and Leora Da John's beloved 
1 old. as one durable 
of births, deaths, court- 
ships, partings and warm reunions that 


of the U.S. before 1900. As ihe series 
ends, Henry Adams has become a noted 
brother Ch. 
1I loses control of the Union Pacific Rail- 
d to Jay Gould. Created chapter by 
chapter (mostly from 300,000 pages of 
Adams family letters and diaries) by five 
directors ine writers, Adams Chron- 
icles is a 
grossing ute to America during 
atively unblemished yout 
loday's ing cynicism about 
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SELECTED SHORTS 


OIL: THE FINAL 
SOLUTION 


By Robert Sherrill 


THE UNITED STVTES Government has only 
two choice: 

It can decide that the American people 
nus seule for a permanent economi 
recession and an accelerated deterioration 
of lifestyle. culture and spirit. 

Or it can seize Saudi Aral 
possesses the world’s richest oi 
(165 billion 
energy colony 

Don't laugh. The Pentagon has а con 
tingency plan for doing exactly that. And 
it is being discussed seriously and openly 
by energy. economic and Middle East ех 
peris both in and out of the Government. 

And why not? It isn't just a good id 
it isan absolute ne- 
cessity if the United 


which 
reserves 
rel), and annex it as its 


the industrial world to its knees. Let the 
Russian K.G.B. have him. 

Restricting our coup to only one Middle 
ast kingdom would demonstrate to the 
world our pre-eminent fairness. aside from 
the fact that Saudi Arabia is all we песа. 


the present 
consumption, we could shut down more 
than half our domestic wells and hold 
them in reserve for the next 30 years. 

But the most effective immediate use of 
the 
percentage of it on the world market at, 
say. 50 cents a barrel (it's now selling for 
nearly 513 а barrel) until the other OPEC. 
nations were forced to са 

nd all U.S. demands. E 
broke from lack of customers. 

They would, in effect, become mar 
ing adjuncts of our Saudi Arabia (alter 
the coup it would be known as the United 


audi oil would be to place a hı 


avy 


more than the total U investments over- 
seas. It is also far more than the Arabs 
need to destroy our banking system, our 
stock market, our monetary system— 
and us. 

If the sheiks haven't sot to 
thinking about that vet y be because 
they have been having so much fun blow- 
ing some of their loot ou golden toilet 
bowls, Cadillacs and perso! 

They have rushed around buy 
nitions factories in С ny. hotels 
office buildings in London. office buildi 
in Adanta, islands off the coast of South 
olina. ‘They have tried to buy Lock- 
nd IBM. With wealth accumulated 
by ket blackmail, in five years they 
want to absorb industries that the Western 
word spent generations building up. 
Like the Vandals sacking Rome, the Arab 
new rich are on the prowl. And for a 
hobby. they subsidize the maraudings of 
asir A j. the Palestinian thug whose 
specialty is shooting unarmed civilians 

Little of the 
wealth is trickling 


heed 


States and the rest 
of the non-Arab 
world м to re- 
gain control of 
their own 1 
The Middle East 
has only ten. per- 
cent of the world's 
population. but 57 
percent. of its 
proved oil reserves. 
God goofed. The 
mistake should be 
corrected. 

Only force will 
do it (no Arab has 
ever been known to 
give up an oil well 
out of kindness) 
ind only the Unit- 
ed States has the 
force to get by with 


down to the ordi 
nary people of the 
Mideast. In. Saudi 
Arabia, whilea few 
hundred. princes 
were pocketing 28 
billion dollars Last 
year, laborers were 
being paid 51 
week—S780 a y 
Н. after we take 
over. we give each 
of the 8.000.000 
residents of Saudi 
Arabia 40 acres of 
sand. nel and 
S2000 a year, it 
will cos us only 


16 billion dol- 
lars and they'll 
love t 


"The people who 
ive in the unde- 


Seizing Saudi 
wouldbe no 
. but persuading Russia not to 
would be a different matter. 

ome bone would probably have to be 
thrown to the Russians to keep them quiet. 
Let the bone be Iran, the second 
producer in the 13-nation Organi 
Petroleum Exporting Countries (ОРЕ 
Inasmuch as Iran borders Russia, we might 
be wise not to penetrate that deeply 
And be kl be delightful 
to sce the Russians move in and crush 
Iran's dictator. Shahaushah. Mohammad 
Reza Pahlavi, militaristic megalomaniac. 
whom we put in power via a CIA coup in 
1953 and who has shown his gratitude by 
trying to ruin us; recently, he demanded 
that OPEG prices be raised 30 percent, 
which, if it had been agreed to by the 
other OPEC nations, would have brought 


any- 


ive effects of this move would 
strike only at the ruling «аа the 
sheiks and emirs. who are as arrogant and 
brutal a crowd as the world has seen since 
the Nuremberg trials, 

Last year. the OPEC rulers had a sur- 
plus income of 5 
plished by thcir 
S180 а barrel in 1970 to $ 

For them to have th. 
is about like letting George Wallace have 
n A-bomb to play a unpub 
lished study. the World Bank 1 
dicted that by 1985 the Arab ой produc 
ht have more than a trill 
one thousand bill 
invested in the industrial world, which is 
100 times the value of all the gold held 
by the U.S. Government and ten times 


s pr 


veloped countries 
of Africa and Asia will also love us—for 
driving oil prices down. Whatever good 
our past foreign aid has done them is now 
being erased by arrogant creeps 
Ahmed 7. abYamani, the oil m 
of adi Arabia. OPEC's prices are liter- 
ally murdering by starvation thousands 
of people in the undeveloped nations 
They've had to pay the same prices we 
simply es like 
Pakistan (annual per- income: S100) 
have bee stead of oil 
they're 1 —when they 
can find it. 

After the coup will come the 
trials. and the traditional pen 
adi Arabia should be preserved 
for g olf hands for 


api 
priced ou 
10 cow 


dui 


ar-crimes 


murder. 


Also to be wied will 
the executives of 
Company— 


slice or the other. 
borator: 
Arabian-American 
Exxon, Stand 
nd Mobil. Th 
itude, cleaning up all the filthy piss 
flooded restrooms in their service stations. 
As for the U ha ve 
supplied the Mideast sheiks with ten bil- 
lion dollars in weapons since 1973, they 
will be staked out naked on the A 
sands with only aircraft fuel to drink. 

One need not strain to see the sh 


"m 


ms mei 


hatred for civilized man. Recently. Yamani 
stid that whether or not oil prices are 
raised ld depend on w 


hot we pass his inspection 


10 see how the industrialized countries be- 
have." He added: “To ruin the consumer 
countries, we only have to reduce our 


production. 
And he's right. Our economy, our 
8 y 
foreign policy, our future is shaped not in 
8 


Ма юп but іп Jidda. 

The U.S. coup will change all that. 
Finally, we will be back to wars with a 
purpose. If we can throw away 50,000 lives 
trying to m the rice paddies sale for 
Thieu and Ky, surely we can fight a per- 
Тесу sale wat to save our pocketbooks. 

1t costs about 16 cents to produce a 
1 of oil (about one third of a penny 
per gallon) in the Middle East amd be- 
tween 51.50 and $2 to transport each 
rel to the United States, There are 42 
gallons in a barrel. so that comes to, at 
most, five cents a gallon delivered. on 
these shores. Throw in seven cents for rail 
and truck. transportation. costs and three 
cems for refinery costs (the American 
Petroleum Institute's own figures) and s 
cents for fillin tion costs, and you've 
got gasoline for 21 cents а gallon. Throw 
in 12 cents for tax, and you have gas for 


bui 


cnt gas ag 
liletime supply of it, yours for the tal 
in the good old U.S.S.A. 


HOME AGAIN 


By Craig Vetter 


The game would lose a bit if 
we were playing two-hands-below-the- 
— jou BRODIE 


COMING HOME to the San Francisco Bay 
Arca, fall of 1975, football season, after 
ten iy, remembering that 
weather is the best of the year in this 
place. The hills are still dry-tan, wai 
for th 
thi 


1 to put some green back 
to give the 49ers an excuse to fall 


sses and drop the ball the 
they do, to put the people back inside a 
bit. ro maybe dampen the madness that 
has kept the word bizarre on the fron 
pages of the Chronicle and the Examiner 
as if the reporters around here didn't have 
any other adjectives. 

Squeaky What's-it started it by point- 
ing a 45 at the dim-witted old lineman 
from the University of Michigan who 
picked up Nixon's spectacular fumble 
and is still juking around with it, trying 
to find the handle. Then, two weeks 
Jane What's-her-name 
squeezed one off in front of the St. 
cis Hotel. Ford looked up from behind 
his limousine as if it were the end of 
the first half а little sooner th 
pected. The Secret Servicem 
round as if California were the home 
of the 30-minute game. 

But. pretty still most of the 
news. They grabbed her the Mission 
District, traditionally the Mexican part 
of town, only 15 miles or so from the rich 
peninsula suburb, Hillsborough, where 
she had grown up. Fifteen. miles, if you 
measure by the freeway. By any other 
measure, the two are ted by just 
over one light-year. Measured by the 
speed of Hearst karma, it took two gen- 
erations for her grandfather's power-sick 
nd evil doings to overtake the family in 
ways it couldn't handle. 

You can go home alter ten years, but 
itll beat you. Most of my friends around 
here are pushing 35 and have had their 
divorces by now, like me, or else they're 
working on them. A lot of my oldest 
friends went to Bay Area Jesuit schools 
with me, where those black priests taught 
us the $3.50 words for everything. I've 
been trying to make change for ten years. 


One of my friends teaches at the private 
girls school where Patty was a studen 
other is а public defender in San Fr 
cisco: and another just sold his s 
computer business to Xeros 


Another Jesuit kid, mystical Jerry 
Brown, is governor now, but not like 


ther was and especia 
predecess 
alone. like a priest, in 
nent house, won't go near the gross new 
mansion they built for him, works long 
hours, won't give speeches or interviews 
and says that being governor is a pain in 
the ass. He ing any of the usua 
cal friends and he doesn't seem to 
want them. One of the disenchanted lib- 
crals who helped elect him called him а 
Zen fascist the other day and the governor 
told him that, as usual, he was half right. 
you're half 


Пу not like hi 
Ronald Reagan. He lives 


acramento a 


The Jesuits taught us that il 


right, you're all wrong. 
And Warren Hinckle, who went to the 
Jniversity of San Francisco, the same 
Jesuit college I stumbled through, has 
himsel another m ine. He used to 
edit Ramparts, then Scanlan's. His new 
owned by 
‘ord Cop- 
couple of 
issues ago he published the prison love 
letters of Angela Davis to George Jackson. 
He took a lot of shit for it, because they 
were hot, deep, touching, secret letters: 
m totally intoxicated, overllowing with 
you and wanting you more than ever be- 
fore, An hour and a half since the last 
embra 1 your cell, I'm in mine 
and п us, but 
you in me, on me, all over me. ..." 
Of all the thousands of words of bullshit 
and murder rhetoric I have read since I've 
been back. hers were the only ones that 
cut toward the tiny center of all madness, 
in this е and all the places I have 
been while 1 was aw 
Brodie has retired as 49er quarterback 
and is the sports commentator for a local 
TV news show. A couple of days ago, on 
his newscast, there were reports that a 
man in a dashiki had run berserk down 
g an old woman and 
dog wi tty was on the 
verge of suicide, that Sara Jane had 
been put into a cell across from her 
San Mateo County ] nd then 
political commercial came on and а m: 
who is running for D.A 
sco has the highest cr 
He said the way to change 
it was to elect him. Somehow, it didn't 
make me want to vote for 


n. beca 
although 1 know that Brodie was 
about the violence in football when hc 
said the words at the beginning of this 


es 


‚ and although 1 was taught by the 
life and 


Jesuits that. 
football are 
ing they ме 


nalogics between 
mple-minded, I'm thi 
e only about half 
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2800mg.tara week 
you can lose...with 


Pall Mall Extra Mild. 


Two-pack-a-day smokers, here’s good news. 
Say your present cigarette has 20 mg. 
tar. Pall Mall Extra Mild has only 
10 mg. tar. That means each 
Pall Mall Extra Mild can 
save you 10 mg. tar. 
A pack saves 200 mg. tar. 
A week's smoking, 2800! 
With Pall Mall Extra Mild's 
great taste you don't miss 
those 2800 mg. of tar. 


10 FILTER 
ciGaRETTES 


Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 


That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health. 


10 mg. "tar 07 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette, FIC Report Nov. 75. 


THE PLAYBOY ADVISOR 


© огу, 1 will be leaving for a vacation 
ribbcan. I plan to vi uits 
beach: I hope to repeat the nice 
(ces D had last summer at Gali- 
fornia’s liberated shores. (I was very 
pressed by the friendly nature of ev- 
eryone 1 saw. There was no pecking or 
gawking—just eye contact) I do have 
one question, though: Are the women 
who uulize nude beaches enlightened 
enough to know that many males retract 
great deal from the stimulation of cold 
er and not to mention anxiety? 
1 wouldn't want to be judged as inade- 
quate in the flaccid state because some- 
one wasn't aware of a basic biological 
response.—W. C., Santa Ana, California. 

The women who frequent nude 
beaches are probably more enlightened 
than the men who frequent the same 
beaches. They aren't hung up on locker- 
room definitions of adequacy: They 
know from firsthand experience that while 
flaccid penises vary greatly in size, there 
is only about a 20 percent difference in 
size of fully erect members (cf. the Mas- 
ters and Johnson finding that the smaller 
they come, the larger they grow, and vice 
versa). So stop worrying: We heard of 
one fellow who was driven to absurd 
lengthy to make certain that women knew 
what he had to offer: A tattoo high on 
the inside of his thigh proclaimed, vius 
IMAGE ONE QUARTER LIFE SIZE. Beneath 
that, in fine print, was the statement “If 
you are close enough to read this, the 
above is no longer true.” 


ng an underground pa- 
id for a massage 
d the “ultimate erotic 
trip around the world.” Unless I'm 
mistaken, 0 double-entendre fox 
something very sexy. Am I right? If so, 
how do І perform the wick at home?— 
Miss C. B., Kansas City, Kansas. 

Actually, it's a leentendre in the 
tuck position with a half twist: Around 
the world is a slang term for a sexual 
technique that involves fellatio and 
anilingus (or cunnilingus and anilin- 
gus) but also includes short stops and 
layovers at other parts of the body. To 
lake this trip, begin a tongue massage 
around your partner's eyes, ears, throat 
and chin, move across the collarbone to 
the vegion of his breasts (yes, they are 
sensitive, 100). A few licks, and then on 
10 the midriff, the sides of the body and 
on around to the back (neck, shoulders, 
sacral dimples, buttocks, etc). Then it's 
lime for a slight respite at the back door 
of the dangling diney (unlike cunnilingus, 
anilingus is better brief—a fleeting hit- 
and-run. thrill, as opposed to diligent at 
tack), Continue down the back of the legs 


cross an 


per, 1 
parlor that off 


at's 


to the arches and toes of the feet, then 
slowly work up the inside of the thighs. 
Мау in a holding pattern over ihe gen- 
itals until you reach your destination. 
Then switch roles. One of our friends, who 
is particularly fond of this form of tongue- 
lashing, points out that it’s better after a 
bath. (He also says that his cat is totally 
fascinated by his and his girlfriend's odd 
habit of immersing themselves in water 
before going to bed. The cat does not tec- 
nize that activity as а bath. What they do 
in bed, the cat recognizes as a bath.) 


Qua tapes don't die—they just fade 
away or become senile and slightly inco- 
herent. АШ too often, when I play one 
of my favorites, 2 cin hear fragments of 
other songs on the tape (i6. а preview 
of a later passage on the same track) or a 
backward version of 4 number from the 
other side of the tape. Why does this 
happen? I've ruled out poor-quality tape— 
1 no longer buy the cheapo Mission: Im- 
posible brand of selfdesuucting tape. 
‘Also, 1 don't think a defect in my recorder 
is to blame, since it happens on both my 


cassette. and my reel-to-reel machines. 
What can 1 do to preserve my tapes 
and my ғапу. R., Glastonbury, 


Connecticut. 

The phenomenon you describe is 
known as tape print-throu the mag 
netic pattern on one part of the tape 
is picked up by adjacent layers. Print- 
through is more likely to occur on thin 


tape (yet another reason to avoid skinny 
3600-foot open reels and I20-minute 
cassettes), but it may happen with normal 
tape if you leave it rewound or cued in а 
fast-forward position. High-speed trans- 
port mechanisms tend to wind tape tighter 
than normal playback: The closer the lay- 
ers of tape and the longer they remain in 
thai state, the greater the chance of print- 
through. Rewind your tapes before, not 
after, playing. 


В have been living with my girlfriend 
since we met in college—almost seven 
years ago. The other night. she remarked 
that if we didn't watch out, one of these 
days we'd wake up and find ourselves in 
iw marriage. Imagine my 

are the requirements for 
а common-law marriage?—N. B., Aspen, 
Colorado. 

The seven-year hitch has no basis in 
fact—perhaps it's a mixup with the 
statute of limitations; i.c., cohabitation 
is a crime for which you cannot be 
brought to a trial marriage after seven 


cars. Thirteen states (Alabama, Colo- 
rado, Georgia, Idaho, lowa, Kansas, 


Montana, Ohio, Oklahoma, Pennsylua- 
nia, Rhode Island, South Carolina and 
Texas) recognize common-law marriages. 
None of them seis a time limit, nor do 
they accept just sharing an apartment or 
a motel room as proof of the bond. Part- 
declare their intent to live 
together as man and wife; that's all there 
is to it, but it’s move than cnough. If 
you then move io another state, your 
marriage will be considered valid, and 
if you decide to break up, you must go 
through an official divorce. So relax: 
Your girlfriend may have been dropping 
a hint that she wants lo make better use 
of the vice—after seven years, we assume 
you know each other well enough to tall 
about it, For move information, pick up 
“Sex, Living Together and the Law," by 
Carmen Massey and Ralph Warner, or 
“The Cohabitation Handbook,” by Mor- 
gan D. King—both are. excellent legal 
guides for those living in sin and loving 
every year of iL 


nen must 


Having enjoyed extradry martinis for 
many years, Гуе become acquainted with 
iety of gins. 1 particularly like Lon- 
don Distilled Dry Gin, even though I 
don’t really know what the term me 
The other night. I ran into someth 
called Por Stilled London Dry С 
is the difference betwe 
stilled? I have the impression il 
still shortcut method]. R., 
ton, Massachusetts 

Take six of one and a half dozen of 
the other and you won't be able to tell 


ауа 


is 
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Vivitar takes 
the mumbo-jumbo 


(mumbo-jumbo) (flash-flash) 


This new Vivitar 202 automatic electronic flash for 35mm cameras 
has all sorts of features we could talk about. But the one that’s most 
important to you is the fact that it’s automatic. 

You don’t have to be an Einstein to figure out correct flash expo- 
sures. You sct your f stop once. Then regardless of how many times 
you move closer or farther away from the subject, a built-in sensor 
gives you perfect exposure from 3 to 11 feet. 

The Vivitar 202 will give you hundreds of flashes from one set 
of inexpensive batteries and thousands of flashes from the built-in 
tube. No more fussing with hot, hit-or-miss flashbulbs. 

The flash in this unit is color corrected. 
You'll get beautiful natural color in your 
slides and color pictures. 

Expensive? No. Vivitar automatics start 
under $25. Ask your Vivitar dealer fora 


Vivitar 


Marketed in the US A. by Ponder &Best 1 
St, Sante Monice. CA 
Cameros of Canade, Lid Montres! 


450/SLD 


the difference. (You won't be able to 
move, either.) A pot still is a simple 
apparatus that distills a fixed amount of 
neutral spirit (feeding the vapors through 
the juniper berries and other botanicals 
that give gin its unique flavor). Pot stilling 
is not a shori-cut method, nor is its product 
that of a counterculture bootlegger who 
filers alcohol through marijuana leaves 
Most English dry gin, cognac and many 
fine Scotch whiskies ave pot  stilled— 
primarily because the method offers great: 
er control. 


[For about the third time in a month 
I've fallen madly in love. But this timc 
its different, Usually, I can gauge my 
true affections by how weak my knees 
‚ but this time I 
and my 

s my problem? I'm won. 
dering just why one gets weak in the 
knees. Is this normal? Am I a freak if 
I get the same feeling in the elbows?— 
T. P., Adanta, Georgia. 

Relax. Your response is normal. As 
for a medical explanation of the phe- 
nomenon, the American Medical Associ 
ation says that there is none (i.e., this is 
not the kind of symptom that you'd. pay 
a doctor to treal). Any acute emotional 
experience, such as surprise, anger, or- 
gusm, etc., can result in а general loss of 
muscle control—weakness in the knees 
would be one symptom of this loss of con- 
trol. Other manifestations include in 
creased heart rate ог uncontrollable 
trembling. Researchers are familiar with 
stories of young men who, about to make 
love for the first time, become extremely 
nervous, stutter and often spill things 
Weak knees really aren't a problem. All 
that blood is just going to a joint where 
ir ll do more good. 


AAI right The Playboy Advisor те 
cently cleared up опе  problem—the 
background noises on long-distance tele- 
phone calls do not indicate that your 
phone is being tapped. But what does 
cause them? I've heard that. a lite old 
man who used to do sound effects for 
serials ding in 
y ing glass, pull- 
ing the tails of cats, galloping coconut 
shells, humming the dial tone, reading 
Rod McKuen poems—all to give the im: 
pression that the system isn't perfect 
yet, that Ma Bell has a lot of work to do, 
that she doesn’t just haul money to the 
bank. True? —W. В, Los Angeles, 
Galifornia. 

According to the engineers at АТАТ. 
there is a тсаѕоп for состу noise. Also, 
those noises are often cumulative and can 
be picked up anywhere between you and 
the caller. When te 
they are properly grounded and insu- 
lated. If the insulation deteriorates, the 
exposed wires become an antenna that can 


«phone cables are laid, 


The BMW 530i. An engineer's conception of a 
luxury car, not an interior decorators. 


One need look no further 
thanthenearest domestic luxury 


sedan to find ample evidence of a styling depart- 


ment run rampant. 

Brocade upholstery, opera windows, 
cabriolet tops, distinctive hood ornaments, etc., 
lC EE 

Yet, underneath all this opulence, one 
generally finds that the average luxury car is 
indeed a very average car. 

At the Bavarian Motor Works, it is our 
contention that, although the pursuit of luxury is 
no vice, when all is said and done, itis extraor- 
dinary performance that makes an expensive 
car worth the money. 

So, while the BMW 530i features a rather 
lengthy list of refined luxuries, it also features a 
singularly responsive 3liter, fuel-injected engine 
that never fails to astound even the experts with 
its smooth, turbine-like performance. 

It features an uncanny four-wheel indepen- 
dent suspension systern—McPherson struts 


cell, two disc-braking systems 
instead of one, and an interior that's bio-mechani- 
Cally engineered to prevent driver fatigue. Each 
seat in the 530i has an orthopedically molded 
shape. All controls are within easy reach. And all 
instruments are clear and visible. 

Impressive? 

No less an authority than Road & Track 
magazine unequivocally calls the 530i “...one 
of the ten best cars in the world...the best sports 
sedan, period” 

If you'd care to judge for yourself, we _ 
suggest you phone your BMW dealer Y 
and arrange a thorough test drive. 


The ultimate driving machine. 
Bavarian MotorWorks, Munich, Germany 


in front and semi-trailing arms in the rear—that EF 


allows each wheel to adapt itself instantly to 
every driving situation, smoothly and 
precisely. Giving you a total control that will 
spoil you for any other car. 

It features a solid steel passenger safety 


© 1975 BMW of North America, Inc. 


For the name of your nearest dealer, or for further information, you may call us anytime,toll-free, at 800-243-6006 (Conn. 1-800-882-6500). 
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Introducing 


the BSR 


Silent Performer 


The only rumble from this belt-drive turntable 


comes from our competitors. 


For years expensive manual record-playing devices 
have used belt-drive as a smooth, trouble-free—and 
most important—silent method for transmission of 


power. 


Now, our engineers have integrated a 
highly-refined belt-drive system 

into more affordably-priced 
turntables, with features and 
performance not available in even 
more expensive competitive models. 
We call them Silent Performers. 


Model 20 BPX is c fully automated single- play 
turntable witha precisionmachined platter, 
high-torque multi-pole synchronous motor, 

tubular "S" shaped adjustable counter- 


weighted tone arm in gimbal 
mount, viscous cueing, quiet 
Delrin cam gear, dual-range 
anti- skate and much more. 
With base,dust cover, and 
ADC КБЕ cartridge. 


Consumer Products Group 
BSR (USA) Ltd. 
Blauvelt. N.Y. 10913 


As you watch the thrilli 
Olympic Games from Innsbruck, keep 


an eye open for the other Olympic star. 


Austria . . . radiant in winter, 
glorious in summer, a land for 

all seasons and all pleasures. 

Music. Sports. History. 

Vienna. Salzburg. An incred- 

ible landscape that offers the 

drama of the Alps, the peace 

of the countryside, the hospitality or 
cities as old as recorded time and as 
young as dreams. Our national heart 
has kept its beat for ten centuries. If 
you want to know the essence of 
Europe—encounter Austria. Write 
today for your free, 
ENCOUNTER AUSTRIA. Read 
about the other Olympic star. 


lustrated booklet, 


austria 


THE OTHER 


Name - 
Address 
City 
State 


OLYMPIC STAR 


Ask your travel agent or send coupon to your nearest. 
‘Austrian National Tourist Ottice 

545 Fifth Ave., New York, М.Ү. 10017 

3440 Wilshire Blvd., Los Angeles, Cal. 90010. r 
200 E. Randolph Drive, Suite 5130, Chicago, Ш. 60601 > 
1007 N.W. 24th Ave., Portland, Orc. 97210 


pick up signals [rom adjacent lines or pick 
ир extrancous noise from а high-vollage 
source (the result can be a droning sound). 
General static is heightened ij the signal 
goes through а vainstorm. Voice amplifiers 
аге used to transmil the signal for long 
distances. A yain-barrel effect—when the 
party you're calling sounds like he's talk- 
ing in a cave—can be attributed 10 an 
amplifier (hats about to fail. When it 
finally goes, you will hear a squeal sim- 
йат to feedback. Clipped phrases may be 
caused by a malfunctioning echo suppres- 
sor—the device that cuts down re 
tion on calls that travel over 1850 miles. 
The problem is most noticeable when two 
people talk at once (the suppressor works 
for only one speaker at a time). For a 
monopoly, the telephone com pany actually 
lakes pretty good care of its equipment 
and its customers: If you encounter а 
problem during а call, hang up and have 
the operator refund your money. 


erbera- 


Several weeks аро, Т took a charter 
flight from Frankfurt. Germany. to Dal- 
las. About two hours into the flight, the 
captain announced that an engine had 
conked out and that we'd have to turn 
back to Frankfurt. By the tim 
rived, it was one o'dock in the mori 
and, after spending two or three hours 
in the lobby of the airport hotel, we were 
told that the plane would not be fixed 
until nine AM. Meantime, we could 
sack out on the lobby benches. Naturally, 
I was outraged, but the airline authorities 
told us that charter flights do not entitle 
us to hotel accommodations in the event 
of delays. Is this true?—E. H., Dallas, 


Texas. 
According to the Civil Aeronautics 
Board, a ruling. called the Amenities 


Tariff requires airlines to provide lodgings 
Jor passengers of regular flights in the cir- 
cumstances you describe. It does not apply 
to most charter flights. (The lower fares 
make il economically unfeasible.) Consider 
your priorities before you take another 
їтїр: You can pay more for cocktails, in- 
Hight movies and emergency-lodging insur- 
ance, but safety is the one amenity you 
should expect from a carrier. You made it 
home,and that's what counts 


МУ... are the chances of my girlfriend's 
geuing pregnant if she forgets to take her 
th-control pill one evenin 3 
1s Vegas, Nevada. 

That's not something that Jimmy the 
Greck gives odds on, but here goes: 
The risk of pregnancy depends primarily 
on the type of birth-control pill being 
used at the time. If your girlfriend 
takes a combination of estrogen and 
progestin, the chances of pregnancy ave 
slight (especially if she has been taking 
the pill for more than three months). 
The progestin creates an inhospitable 


environment in the uterus, so that should 
ovulation occur because of a missed pill, 
the egg will be unable to develop. If 
she takes a “mini” pill (with a smaller 
dose of progestogen and no estrogen). the 
chance of ovulation and pregnancy is al- 
most ten limes as great (If one to five pills 
are missed, the pregnancy rale rises to 7.2 
percent.) So if she forgets the pill one eve 
ning, she should take il the next morning, 
and then take that day's pill that night at 
the regular time. Then keep your fingers 
crossed, if not her legs 


Coan you give me your opinion on а 
very troubling matter? For the past three 
months, I have dated one man exdu- 
ely. Eve ch other, we 
e Jove. During that time, I have not 
been able to attain an orgasm, in spite 
of the fact that he claims to have tried 
everything. The only solution to this 
problem—to his way of thinking—is to 
indude another girl in our sessions. I 
find this ridiculous. 1 have been very 
orgasmic with other men. 1 believe that 
he is not being patient enough. He, in 
turn, charges that I am the first woman 
he has not been able to satisfy and that 
he does not see why I should be different 
from others. (By the way, he has not 
included a third party in his previous 
js) How do we resolve this 
Miss A. R., Providence, Rhode 


ne we see 


Your partner has come up with a 
rather novel excuse for experimenting 
with а third party (necessity is the pimp 
of invention or the mother of deviation), 
but we doubt that a ménage à trois would 
be the answer to your problem. While a 
triangle might show him by direct com- 
parison that all women ave different, it 
might also double his failure vather than 
his Jun. Since you are more familiar with 
your response than he is, do what you can 
to increase your pleasure. Patience is not 
something that can be measured or cor- 
rected with a stop watch: By making or- 
gas the goat of your lovemaking, you 
may have changed the event into an en- 
durance contest with no winners. Love for 
the moment, not the finish. Sex is а mys- 
tery, but when it works, it reminds us of 
what Raymond Chandler said: The ideal 
mystery is one you would read if the end 
was missing. 


АШ reasonable questions—from fash- 
ion, food and drink, stereo and sports cars 
to dating dilemmas, taste and eliquette— 
will be personally answered if the writer 
includes a stamped, self-addressed en- 
velope. Send all letters to The Playboy 
Advisor, Playboy Building, 919 N. Michi- 
gan Avenue, Chicago, Mlincis 60611. The 
most provocative, pertinent queries will 
be presented on these pages each month. 


e етсе thon ÎSO bands of bro 


ү 
CaliforniaBran 


California Brandy 


Jover ice. 


If you're a rocks 

| drinker, try the clean, 
natural taste that 
comes from California 
grapes. It's brandy so 
light that it tastes great 
before meals, as well 
as after. 


California Brandy 
manhattan. 


California Brandy is a 
refreshing change of 
pace, in just about any 
mixed drink. It adds 
its own mellow, yet 
subtle, flavor. Try it. 


rode Сонома California Brandy Advisory Board, Son I! 


ico, CA 94104 
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Fd heard 
enough fo 
make me 
decide one 
of two things: 


I smoke True. 


Thelow tar, low nicotine cigarette. 
Think about it. 


King Regular: 11 mg. "tar", 0.6 mg. nicotine, 1007$ Menthol: 13 mg. 
“tar”, 0.8 mg. nicotine, av. per cigarette, FTC Report April 75. 


Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health. 


THE PLAYBOY FORUM 


an interchange of ideas between reader and editor 
on subjects raised by “the playboy philosophy" 


TEACHING WOMEN TO MASTURBATE 

‘The letter titled. "Masturbator Man- 
(The Playboy Forum, October) states 
that a clinic in Manhauan taught women 
how to masturbate, “prompting a cynical 
friend to claim that I def- 
inite proof of 
between the sexes” May 1 remind who- 
ever wrote this that female genitalia 

trifle more complex than a simple dick 
id balls? Without going into an elab- 
boos 
st women’s mastur 1 would 
ike to point out that intelligence is not 
at isue—education is. If you have never 
experienced an orgasm—a condition few 
men can und you have no hard 
information with which to wor 
your goal. I'm sure the Manhattan cli 
for women who needed to become 
more aware of their own bodies. 

The writer attributed. his quote to “a 
cynical friend." A cynic myself, I think 
anyone "intelligent" enough to list all 
those nifty new ways to masturbate would 
surely attribute his own statement to a 
friend in order to keep women like me 
from getting bent out of shape. Here's a 
new one for his list: Stick it in your ear! 
astham 
West Virginia 


еге alt least w: 


FIRST ORGASM 
In the October Playboy Forum, a wom- 
am states that she had been able to have 
her first orgasm, at the age of 46, 
g a lener titled “First Orgasm, 
which you published in October 1972 
Could you please, please reprint this let- 
ter? If it could do that much for her, 
maybe it can help me, too. 
(Name withheld by request) 
Pucblo, Colorado 
Many readers have asked us to reprint 
the letter. Here it is: 
It is a winter moming: sunlight is 
ming through the windows of our 
galow. My husband is at 


st 
twostory bu 


work, my two-year-old baby is taking his 
morning nap and my other children are 
in school. No one will disturb me. I go 
up to the bathroom, undress and step 


into the tub. 

My body 
to sex-phobic religious thinking 
on me in childhood. The pious 
who taught me in school tra 
fear my feelings, to mentally anesthetize 
myself. Now, following the advice of a 
book Ive just read, I am about to 
rediscover my body. Taking the spray I 


been in lifelong bondage 
mposed 


usually use 10 wash my hi 
stream of warm water on my cl 

Instantly 1 begin to feel a pleasurable 
sensation. I try to relax, but my heart is 
pounding wildly. Only in dreams have I 
ever felt so сгогіс, Often. I have awak- 
ened from a sexual dream with this 
feeling, but wh 1 became fully con. 
scious, my moralistic intellect took over 
and shut off the feeling instantly. Now 
waves of pleasure are flooding my entire 
body, my breathing is deep and heavy, 
Tittle beads of sweat stand out on my 
forehead and my heart is pounding. 
"Then comes the ultimate explosion of 
sens I gasp as my vagina moves 
and pulsates. Гат having my first orgasm, 
naked and alone in my tub. 

I huddle afterward, shivering and 
weeping for a long time. So this is what 
I have been missing all these years! So 
this is what orgasm feels like! What tre- 
mendous pleasure! What relief of all ten- 
sions! Why, why, 1 ask myself, should any 
human being avoid this experience for a 
whole lifetime? 

There's m to this story. What fol- 
lowed was a time of determined self- 
education. After 1 had discovered the 
mystery and understood the response, 1 
spent the next year talking to people 
who were close to me and were willing 
to discus the details of their 
lives. T went for professio 
to a gynecologist knowledgea 


a 


rm spray 
which also helped me develop my re- 
sponsiveness. Fourteen months after that 
first orgasm, 1 was able to reach climax 
during ourse with my truly und 
standing and patient husband. Tt was a 
moment of great joy and fulfillment. 1 
felt securely feminine, erotic and loved. 
Our whole life together has improved 
tremendously, now that our sexual expe 
riences are pleasurable lor both ol us. 

І had much shame, guilt, fear and 
negative conditioning to overcome, but 
it has been worth it. I hope other re 
pressed and frigid women will be moti- 
vated by my story to achieve the same 
beautiful 


7 па address 
withheld by request) 


RETURN OF THE WHAM-BAM MAN 
The nice thing about sex these days 
is that there are no rules. Time was 
when а man who couldn't last at least 
1en minutes after he got inside a woman 


мищ 
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Both of these decks are prettier than а painting 
and so is the antique tin card case Each card 
ıs a bil larger and thicker ап normal - like 
hose used on nverboals in the 18905 There's 
а black and a green deck - both wih an antique 
fold “distillery design” The face cards are re 
produced from 100.year 00 artwork So it's 2 
teal unusual set of cards for the senous player 
Twin dech m antique case S750 Single dech 
(specily ЫК or preen} $2.75, Postage included 
‘Sond check, money order. American Express. 
BankAmericard or Master Charge. 


Fora free catalog of Tennessee items, 
write address above 


SCINTILLA!® For 22 years, we've been making the 
finest salin sheets in the work. We use only 

the softest. 
Our sheets are completely MACHINE WASHABLE. 
12 dazzling colors for regular or round beds. 


Mot Pink, Tangerine, Gold, Red, Black, Bronze, 

„ White, Mint or Orchid. Try 
the satin sheets made by pros. You deserve the 
best! P.S, We pros even monogram, slightly extra. 

‘SHEET SETS (2 straight sheets, 2 cases) 

Double Set $23.98 Queen Set $27.95 
Twin Set 22.98 King Set 32.50 
Round 84” Set 48.50 Round 96” Set 54.95 


Setter monogram on 2 cases—$2.50 

Med bottom sheet, add $2.00 to double or 

2.50 to queen; $3.00 to king price. 

Round bottom sheets are fitted. Odd sizes on re- 
quest. Send check or m.o. 50% deposit on C 


SCINTILLA,” INC. стар 


FREE 40-page Color Catalog of Ail Our 
Satin Fashions With Every Order, 
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considered himself a disgrace. Men have 
even been known to use ointment to 
anesthetize their penises so they wouldn't 
come too quickly. Imagine that—depriv- 
ing yourself of pleasure for the sake of 
pleasure. 

Ww 


ed? First of all, we put a 
higher value on spontaneity. A woman 
doesn't like to think her man is mentally 
reciting the multiplication 
he labors at love. She likes to think he 
is enjoying himself. And if he goes at 
her like a pile dri id comes in two 
minutes. why, there's а good ch 
a genuine display of sexual frenzy and 
y will | orgasm sooner. 
Also, we know more and have a morc 
relaxed feeling about sex. If a guy comes 
quickly the first time he mounts а wom 
he knows there's always a chance 
ı second round, during which physi- 
that it will take him 
а lot longer to get off. And meanwhile, 
he can pleasure his lady in many ways 
while building up to that second session 
of congress. 

Another obsolescent at 
dust. 


for 
ology guarantees 


iety bites the 


Harry Weiss 
Cleveland, Ohio 


HEARTBURN FOR PROSECUTOR 


An antipornography dr Camden 
County, New Jersey, has failed ignomini- 


ously, with the three cases brought so far 
by county prosecutors ending in freedom 
for the defendants. One jury found a 
shtclub m; 5 not guilty 
of violating New Jerseys lewdness lw 
Another case collapsed when a theater 
owner agreed to withdraw allegedly ob 
scene films. In the latest case, a jury de 
cided that one of several thousand. films 
seized at an adult bookstore did not vio 
late community standards. 

The reaction of the county prosecutor's 
осе. as reported in The Philadelphia In- 
quiver, was interesting: 


"p don't know what we're doing 
wrong. bur we're not going to gi 
up.” said John McFeeley, an assist 
am prosecutor, after yesterday's 
defeat. 

McFeeley heads the prosecutor's 
“TUMS” squad. (that's smut spelled 
kward) and has been im the 
forefront of efforts to halt the distri- 
bution and sale of allegedly porno- 
phic material throughout the 
county. 

^| don't know what community 
standard [the jury] applied to the 
case. but 1 wouldivt want to 1 
that community,” McFeeley 
alter yesterday's acquittals. 


said 


Another paper quoted McFeeley as 
saying, “We will not stop enforcing the 
law because of the standards of those 12 
people. 

Procensorship forces throughout the 
country welcomed the U.S. Supreme 


FORUM NEWSFRONT 


a survey of events related to issues raised by “the playboy philosophy” 


LETTER OF THE LAW 

TAMPA, FLORIDA—Police have closed 
a topless “wrestling club” where cus- 
tomers paid to watch, or even join in, as 
nearly nude women engaged in wres 
lling. After combing the state laws, the 


Hillsborough County sheriff arrested two 
of the women and charged the club's 
manager with unlawfully counseling and 
advising participation in a wrestling ex- 
hibition and failing to have a physician 
present. 


THE BATTLE OVER BREAS 
os ANGELES—Upholding the Los An- 
geles ban on nudity at city parks and 
beaches, a California appeals court de- 
clared that “nature, not the legislative 
body, created the distinction between 
that portion of a woman's body and that 
of а man's torso.” In a case involving 
female toplessness, the court ruled that 
the law was not discriminatory, because 
“all persons similarly circumsianced. are 
treated alike.” 

In Seattle, however, a woman judge 
dismissed lewd-conduct charges against 
two toples women sun bathers on 
ounds oj discrimination. The court 
cited an earlier decision by the Wash- 
ington Supreme Court that girls have a 
constitutional right to play high school 
football with bays. 

And in Tulsa, Oklahoma, a munici- 
pal-court judge declared that a city ovdi 
nance banning nude breasts in public 
was unconstitutional [or vagueness. 


CONTRACI ION IN CALIFORNIA 

sackamEnto—Governor Edmund By 
has signed into law a bill that finally gives 
California women under 18 the right 10 
purchase contraceptives without! obtaining 
their parents permission. Under the for- 
mer law, minor females could seceive 
medical treatment during pregnancy and 
obtain abortions at their own request but 


could not buy birth-control pills or de- 
vices without authorization, Three times 
the state legislature passed a liberalized 
contraceptive law and each lime il was 
vetoed by former governor Ronald 
Reagan, who said such a law would be 
“almost like the government putting а 
stamp on immorality” and that “there is 
one form of birth control that just begins 
by shaking your head.” 


MILITARY ABORTIONS 

WASHINGTON. D.C—The Department of 
Defense has told the military services to 
ignore state laws when deciding on abor 
tions in military hospitals. The Pentagon 
memo formally revokes an order issued 
by President Nixon in 1971 directing 
military hospitals to comply with state 
restrictions, many of which have since 
been overturned by the cowts. 


POT BELLIES 

WASHINGTON, D.C.—A_ U.S. Army mari- 
juana study, pried loose through the 
Freedom of Injormation Act, concludes 
that gaining weight may be the most 
significant effect that pot has оп the 
occasional smoker, Both heavy and 
casual users were studied during a five 
month period. in 1974 and, the report 
slates, “most subjects showed no impair- 
ment in motivation to work" and “no 
evidence was obtained Ihat marijuana 
produces any significant adverse effects 
on cognitive or nenrological function.” 
The Атту released its findings only after 
il was sued by the National Organization 
for the Reform of Marijuana Laws. 


BOOZE HOUND 

GLASGOW, SCOTLAND——4 50-year-old man 
was fined S45 after quarreling with a 
local bartender who had cheated his 
drinking companion on a shot of whisky. 
The companion was a six-year-old pedi- 
greed Alsatian wolf dog that with its owner, 
had already consumed three pints of beer 
before moving on to hard liquor. The 
dog owner explained in court: “He takes 
beer and when he gets fed up with that, 
nudges me for a whisky. . . . 1 ordered. 
two whiskies and there was more in my 
glass than his. When 1 told the bartender, 
Пих started a row.” The bartender coun- 
tered: “Everyone is frightened of Alsatians, 
especinlly when they are drinking whisky.” 


EROTICA FOR THE BLIND 
тишдркрил—1 local group has ar- 
ranged to broadcast, by radio for the 
benefit, of blind people, popular sex 
books that ave not available in Braille or 
on records. The programs can be heard 
only by the 1300 blind persons in the 


Philadelphia area who have obtained 
special radio receivers from the Radio 
Information Center for the Blind. Accord- 
ing to the PLC, the response has been 
generally favorable and some listeners 
have asked that the readings be extended 
Jrom such books as “Fear of Flying” and 
“The Joy of Sex" t0 hard-core porn. 


OFFENDING THE DEAD 

MONTCOMERY— The Alabama legisla- 
ture has passed a bill that places further 
restrictions on the behavior of the state’s 
morticians. In addition to such offenses 
as being drunk or under the influence of 
drugs, a funeral-home director can lose 
his license for “using profane, indecent 
or obscene language in the presence of 
a human dead body.” 


BRAZILIAN CENSORSHIP 

RIO DE JANEIO—Afler a period of 
relative freedom for the media and the 
arts, Brazil has tightened censorship 
again—to say the least. Editors have been 
advised: 

+ No more than one nude breast per 
page: 

+ No photos of nude couples or any- 
thing suggesting sexual intercourse; 

+ No photos of the delivery of babies; 

+ Avoid discussions of homosexuality, 
rep Lati 
lems and censorship. 

The censors, who are agents of Brazil's 
federal police, must pass a battery of 
tests that includes running 1800 meters 
in less than 12 minutes. 


ion, American social prob- 


T. 


ON SIN 

paris—French Finance Minister Jean- 
Pierre Fourcade has come up with an in- 
genious idea to raise the revenue needed 
for a new seven-billion-dollar govern- 
ment spending program: Tax pornogra- 
phy. In an interview, the minister 
explained: "I think that if we were to 


00000 овое 


find the means of taxing, in а simple and 
efficient way, the wave of pornography 
that we sce around us, this would be a 
simple means of balancing our budget 


The newspaper Le Monde, while ap- 
proving the basic concepl, raised the 
question: “Which diligent civil servant 
will be able to point to the start of licen- 
tiousness which is to be taxed, or to the 
limit of the liberty of morals which is 
to be respected? 


WIN A FEW, LOSE A FEW 
HALLANDALE, FLoKIDA—Hullandale po- 
lice ave thoroughly annoyed that tw 
prostitutes they 
suspects succeeded in robbing one of 
their own undercover cops. The officer 
allowed himself to be picked up by the 


ere seeking as robbery 


women in a local bar, but before he ob- 
tained enough evidence to arrest. them 
for prostitution, they found the service 
revolver he had hidden and held him 
up for his badge and billfold. A police 
spokesman later said, “If they're still in 
town, we'll get them.” 


TEMPEST IN A COFFEEPOT 

HAUPPAUGE, NEW — YORK—. Suffolk 
County judge faces possible dismissal 
and а $3,000,000 damage suit because of 
his veaclions to a сир of coffee. The 
coffee was delivered from a vending truck 
outside the traffic court, and after tasting 
it, the judge ordered the vendor arrested 
and brought to his chambers in hand- 
cuffs for a lecture on lousy coffee. The 
vendor has sued because of the embar- 
rassment he suffered, and a state judicial 
commission has vecommended that the 
judge be disciplined for abusing his 
authority. 


VEHICULAR AS 

emecaco—A firm 
has been sued for assault by a Chicago 
atiomcy who contends that опе of its driv- 
ers “was waving that truck at me just like 
he was waving a gun.” The suit follows a 
highway incident in which the motorist 
charges that the trucker refused to. pass 
and kept pushing as close as two feet to 
his back bumper at speeds up to 80 
miles per hour. This, the plaintiff claims, 
constitutes the use of a truck “as a weap- 
on with which to assault or intentionally 


cause fear.” 


SAULT 
Wisconsin 


truc 


Courts decision allowing j 
community standards in obsce 
Now this prosecutor refuses to a 
decisions that go against him. If a 
decision is condu 
spect for law and order in a prosec 
who attacks the jury for its decision? The 
whole attitude revealed by these state- 
ments is immoral, especially since the 
te of real crime went up in Camden 
County while police and prosecutors 
were out looking for nude dancers and 
y movies. 


ive, where is the re 


Rinehart S. Potts 

ant Professor of 
Library Education 
issboro State College 
issboro, New Jersey 


LICENSE-PLATE OBSCENITY 


license-plate letters and. numbers. "What 
І thought, "to adorn my school's 
station wagon with our corporate initials." 

Perhaps 1 should point out that 1 mod- 
estly named my school after myself 
Tustin Institute of Technology 

My wrestling with the Environmental 
Protection Program of California's. De- 
partment of Motor Vehicles (that’s wh 
the $25 fee when my applica- 
tion wa th a form from the 


Personalized License Plate Unit (wow, 
what bureaucracy!) not “Your 
choice of vir cannot be approved. 


I immediately wrote 
questing its guidelines. This time, 1 got 
а leuer quoting the California Vehicle 
which refuses to issue any combi 
of letters or numbers that "may carry 
ons ollensive to good taste or de- 
cency.” The letter suggested that I could 
ppeal to the manager of Tech 
Interstate Services of D.M.V. 
. He sent me a most. persu 
comical) leter, 


ack to D.M.V. re- 


which stated i 


I believe you wi 
ers of these thre 
te would sec the 
word is defined in 
World Dictionary 
hence 


part: 


I agree most 
letters on a license 
ord ан. Th 
Websters N 
teat, nipple: 
breast, in this sen: vul- 


Probably the best test of the word 
‚ would you use it in a 
with your teenage d. 


I sulked about this lor some 
id eventually asked my atto 


whet 
er E could sue the state. He felt my suit 


would be only for publicity purposes 
(there's a of truth in that) and thus 
he could present me. 1 have men 
tioned my predicament to a few students 
amd some dis. И usually draws a 
laugh. Н Playboy Forum readers 
observed ou license plates 
Precedents might be helpful. I've heard 


"obsc 
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SATIN SHEETS 


Manufacturer’s Low Mill Price. 


MACHINE WASHABLE, 225 thread count wich 
150 denier acetate thread 11 exciting colors: Mid- 
night Black, Scarlet Red, Sunflower, Royal Blue, 
Avocado Green, White, Florida Orange, Deep Pur 
ple, Bronze, Gold, Silver, Each Entire Set includes: 


1 straight top sheet 

1 fitted bottom sheet 

2 matching pillowcases 
or 

2 straight top sheets 


2 matching pillowcases 
Twin Sets $19.50 Queen Set $25.00 
Double Sets $23.00 King Set $29.00 
(full size bed) 

3 letter monogram on 2 cases $2.50 
‘We Pay Postage. Send check or money order ог 
use credit card. Bank Americard, Mastercharge, 
American Express accepted. Include Signature, Ac- 
Coum number and Bapiration Da 

TOLL-FREE PHONE SERVICE: 
Call 1-800-648-4990, anywhere, anytime. Charge 
Du LM үш олиш сап Nevada, 
1-800-992-3090.) 
Direct Retail Sales 10-4, Mon. thru Fri, 


Royal Creations, 10. 


Dept. P-2 330 Fifth Ave., New York, Н. Y. 10001 


FREES EASY 


Sendforthe new Heathkit Catalog 
with over 400 easy-to-build elec- 
tronic kits. The world's larges! selection 
of electronic kits — all designed lor easy 
building. even by beginners. You'll find great 
values on audio components. color TV's. 
digital clocks & weather instruments, two 
way telephone amplifiers, amateur radio 
gear, automotive, aircraft and marine acces 
sories, and much more 
Send for your copy today! 
onton Harbor. MI 49022 


Heath Company, Dept. 38-14 
Benton Harbor, MI 49022 


STATE 
2Р 
mm E ===) 


that another California resident was suing 
D.M.V. for iclusing to grant келу. 
Wayne Tustin, President 
Tustin Institute of Technology, Inc. 
Santa Barbara, Californi 
For more on prurient plates, see 
the October "Playboy After Hours.” 


LOVE THAT GUV 

The letters about New Hampshire in 
the November Playboy Forum аге amus- 
ing, A state where th to is “Live free 
or die” and people are jailed for not dis 
playing it, and where the 
to arm the National Guard with nukes, 
just has to be a barrel of laughs. Now I 
read in the papers that this same Gover- 
nor Meldrim Thomson has done it a 
In his chauffeur-driven limousine, he was 
doing 50 in а 33-mph zone on the passing 
lane of a state highway. When he crossed 
the border into Massachusetts, where it’s 
legal to. pass on the right. a burned-up 
motorist finally passed, giving the guv 
the finger. 

After calling a hearing with the New 
Hampshire Division of Motor Vehicles. 
Thomson revoked the citizen's right to 
drive in New Hampshire for 60 days. Ap 
parently. "Live free" doesn’t extend to 
freedom of expression. 


Ralph Lippert 


Cincinnati, Ohio 
BOOK BURNERS BEATEN 

The Drake, North Dakota, book- 
burning case ended when a consent 


judgment was issued September 22, 1975. 
in Bismarck by a Federal judge. Under the 
terms of this agreement, the Drake school 
board will allow the use of Slaughter- 
house-Five on the Vth-grade level and 
Deliverance on the 12tvgrade level 
cordance with National Education. Asso- 
ciation recom . In add the 
school board has given me $5000 in dam- 

e and has promised not to bad-mouth 
me to anyone ever again. 

It would appear that acade: 
has been restored 
though 1 
rent English teacher there plans to usc 
either Slaughterhouse Fi 
in the fut or whether the school board 
ıd superintendent will con 
low the N.E ommendations. 

I would like to thank Nevin Van Der 
Streek of the North Dakota American 
Civil Liberties Un nd both Alan Le- 
е and Burt Neubome of the national 
A.C.L.U. Without their help, probably 
nothing would have been done. 

Bruce Severy 
Fargo. North Dakota 

Severy was teaching English at. Drake 
High School when parents objected to the 
“obscenity” in two of his choices of class- 
room reading materials: “Slaughterhouse- 
Five” and “Deliverance.” The school 
board agreed to take action and, although 
none of tlie board members had read the 
books, ordered them confiscated. Copies of 


п ac- 


ndation 


ic freedom 
п Drake, North Dako- 
don't know whether the cur- 


or Deliverance 


nue to fol- 


“Slaughterhouse-Five” were burned. Sub- 
sequently, Severy was not rehired by the 
school board and suffered continuous 
harassment in the community. He and his 
Jamily were finally forced to leave Drake. 
His suit against the Drake school board 
was aimed at preventing future arbitrary 
censorship. 


WHERE THE FLOWERS WENT 

In the late Sixties, my friends and 1 
were freaks, long-hairs, dropouts, junkies 
hippies and revolutiona 1 the George 
town section of Washington, D.C. We 
hung out on the streets, partied at rock 
festivals, panhandled, threw stones aud 
bottles during Nixon's 1969 Inauguration. 
burned. draft curds and American flags 
made love, got busted and dealt and used 
rass, hash, acid. speed. downers and junk. 
We hated the straigl 


middle-class world. 


In. 1971, as an undergraduate at Yale, 
I was given a grant to spend a year hitch 
hikin ound the country to find and 
interview. my old street friends. Eventi 
ally. I talked to 95 of them and found that 
30 percent had continued tolead deviant— 
and interesting—lives as junkies. interna- 
tional narcotics dealers, prison. inmates. 
rural-commune. people. gay activists and 
religious proselytizers. But for the other 
70 percent, jobs, not drugs or rebellion, 
had become the focus of life. They were 
teachers, truck drive Taw 
students, musicians, Servicemen, Playboy 
Bunnies, artists, newspaper re 
porters, housewives, store managers, elec 
tricians. secretaries, construction workers, 
actresses, carpenters and. parems. Out of 
6 regular heroin users, 33, the majority 
of whom received no medical assistance. 
had stopped using heroin, Few peop 
both Jay and scientific cirdes, including 
myself, would have expected so many 
hard-core junkies and street people to have 
made a positive adjustment to the straight 
world. AH the literature and all the experts 
suggest that drug use is a self perpetuating 
malady to be combated at all costs; and 
Tew, if any. disagree. except the drug users 
themselves. 

Now, after observing the socal evolu- 
n of this group of streetoriented drug 
users, D believe a reappraisal of prevail 
attitudes and policies is needed. Ad. 
lescent peer groups tend to disintegrate, 
and for many people the unpleasant cf 
fects of drug use come to outweigh its 
rewards and they drop 
have done more to abilitate 
people on drugs than inc 
treatment centers could ever hope to 
accomplish. 


"E 
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nurses. 


These two Facts 


youug 


ceration or 


Manuel Ramos 
x, Virginia 

The National Institute on Drug Abuse 
has reported on new studies of over 
20,000 drug users. Only one out of ten of 
the heroin users in this group were found 


to be addicted. The results suggest that 
taking heroin does not automatically lead 
10 dependence. Dr. Robert L. DuPont, di- 
rector of the institute, stated, “It is no 
longer accurate to see diug use as an in- 
cvitable process from ‘experimentation’ to 
addiction.” 


MEXICO'S DRUG PRISONERS 

"The story told by Stephen H. Wilson in 
the October Playboy . Forum about his im- 
prisonment in Mexico on drug charges 
is very similar to what happened to my 
brother. The only difference is that my 
brother's case has had no happy ending. 
He has been held in Mexico for two years 
and is still awaiting sentencing. As Wilson 
stated, this sort of ucanment of U.S. citi- 
zens by Mexico is actually encouraged by 
the U. S. Government in its zeal to com- 
bat drugs. 

God bless Wilson for publicizing this 
evil. I'm glad he was able to escape and, 
like PLAYBOY, 1 welcome him honu 

(Name and address 
withheld by request) 


DOPE VS. SEX 
by The New York Times that yet 
study of marijuana's effects indi- 
cates that heavy use of dope can in time 
produce impotence. Dr. Robert Kolodny 
of the Reproductive Biology Research 
t production of tes- 
one, the male sex hormone, dropped 
significantly in a group of men who were 
given five joints a day for five weeks. By 
nine weeks, the hormone level in some of 
the men was low cnough to cause impo- 
tence or infertility. 

OK. Thats undoubtedly important 
news, But so is Kolodny's careful attempt. 
not to exaggerate the study's implications: 
He notes that the average loss in testoster- 
one production still left the ave 
within normal range and he doubts that 
“casual marijuana use has much, if 
effect on a n 
is non 

1 


strong. suspicion th 
antimarijuana crowd will manage to 
ignore Kolodny's caution and focus its 
rmist energies on the th i 
ity posed by the m 
се. Actually, this may turn out to be 
; it will produce some hı 
г the crusaders who think pot is 
the Devil's tool because it produces fun 
Jor fun's sake. Many of these folks, you 
sce, share a religious outlook that believes 
the only good penis is а limp penis. Now 
they can latch on to evidence that shows 
that smoking dope will render men inca- 
pable of irresponsible screwing for its 
own sake. (Anyone who uses pot is a 
frivolous, godless hedonist who wouldn't 
screw for any other reason.) What to do? 
"here's little doubt in my mind that 
these zealous wet blankets will come out 
foursquare against dope, 
dourly that unless users 
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faith 


mas 


potence will imperi 


the family and the American wa 
They'll make this choice because on 
the few things that seem to hor 


Bible thumper more than hi 
guilt-free sex is the insidious spread in 
the use of the killer weed. 

If only they could see that both sex and 
pot are part of God's creation, which He 
looked at and thought was pretty good. 
they'd save themselves, and everyone else, 


a lot of headaches. 
Robert Knutson 
Minneapolis, Minnesota 
RECTIFICATION 
My guy and I read with great interest 


the leu The Back Road.” dealing with 
anal sex (The Playboy Forum, August). 
The writer said his girlfriend's ex-lover 
had taught her how to relax her anal 
sphincter muscles so as to receive a penis 
without рай. I enjoy intercomse, 
but my man’s penis is rather large. Most 
of the time. there is n whenever we 
have intercourse. I wonder whether any 
other readers have had this problem and 
have overcome 


(Name withheld by request) 
Baltimore, Maryland. 


See the following letter. 


woman who likes to try every- 
. but E was neve Пу penetrated 
when an overansious 20- 
у and painful first 
experience. 1 decided that some hom 
work and practice were in order, Wi 
help of a surgical lubricant and a ph: 
shaped vibrator, 1 learned to relax my 
nal sphincter in order to take in objects, 
Once Ed mastered this relaxation, I foi 
sensation pleasurable. My next en- 
ter was with a 24-year-old who was 
more experienced and he left me wanting 
more. 1 think that what I've. discovered 
could be useful to other women who want 
10 wy anal penetration 

(Namie withheld by request) 
Айана, Georgi 


THE FINAL AUTHORITY 
AYHOY 
is Homo sapi 


knowledges that the fetus 


is. but you maintain that 
the legal rights proper to a person should 
not extend to all Homo sapiens: you 
would exclude fetuses. I suggest that 
your position is an attempt to justify 
the deaths of millions of fetuses annually, 
pens the door to denial of the 
status of persons to other classes of 
i beings, such as racial minorities 
nd the mentally retarded. 
the possibility of another holocaust. 
You hold that the final authority on 
the morality of abortion should be the 
I. on the other 


thus raising 


woman's own conscience. 
ad, propose that we take as the final 
authority the doctrines of the erhi 
cal teachers of the major religions, such 
as Buddhism, Hinduism, Jainism, Juda- 
i Which is^ most 


“Playboy Forum” Casebook 
UPDATE: THE DR. HALES CASE 


of Dr. 
а judg 


Robert 
order 


, The cightycar ordea 
s has ended with 


he be released from the Ind 
state mental hospital to which he was 
committed in 1971 as a criminal sexual 


psychopath. He lost his medical license 
in 1967 for professional misconduct: en- 
gaging in sexual acts with women pa 
tients. He was criminally prosecuted 
because the acts included oral inter- 
course—a practice as common in Ind 
ana, presumably, as in апу of the other 
states that still make “sodomy” a crime, 
even between husband 

In the December Саѕероо! 
ported the curious chain of events that 
put Hales behind bars and. threatened 
10 keep him there indefinitely. It. began 
with an unsuccessful malpractice suit 
that inspired a puritanical local prosecu 
tor to try Hales for rape and sodomy. A 
jury found him innocent of both ch 
but the trial ruined Hales professi 
and financially. To avoid prosecution on 
the rem: counts, Hales had him- 
self committed to a mental hospital 
under a law that permits certain зех of 
fenders to submit to psychiatric treat 
ment rather than face jail. The case 
raised the issue of morality laws that 
рї to regulate people's private sex 
id the selective enforcement of 
laws for personal or political 


Š 


such 
sons. Jt also pointed up the dangerous 


ıd medic 
disorder.” Ha 


es between the | 
definitions of "menta 
was adjudged a psychopathic sex crim 
solely because oral intercourse is a se 
па. He then discovered he 
“fully recovered 
he had no mental 
from which to recover. As the 
prosecutor put it at a later court hearing. 
“Since [Hales] was a criminal sexu 

h at commitment by judici; 
and since examining 
s "did agree that the ре 
s it was at the 


disorder 


s 


по 


psychiae 


er's condition is exactly 

time of «опий then, “he 
must . . . still be a criminal sexua 
psychopath.” 


Hales was declared fit for release only 
after his case generated wide publicity 
and became a source of embarrassment 
10 various state and local poli 
Hales had contacted the Playboy Foun- 
dation. which then joined. Indiana trial 
attorney Tom G. Jones of Franklin in 
securing another court hex The 
hearing. it turned. out, was little. more 
than a formality. The Indiana medical 
board and the board of podiatry already 
had resigned in protest over the handling 
of the case, and the state seemed eager 


to get Hales out of its in: 
and out of the headlines. 
Upon his release, Hales said he first 
would resume his role аз father 
three children (his wife died while he 
s confined). Eventually. he wil 
ement of his license to p 
nd otherwise wy to 
struct his personal and profe 
A bill to repeal India 
sodomy—"the abominable 
crime against nature with manki 


ne asylum 


10 his 


recon. 


шайы 
estable 


beast"—was. lost 
It will come up as part 
of a proposed revision of the state crimi 


mal code. Meanwhile, 
Indi: 


sex is subject to 


any 
in oral or anal 
st and a prison term 
of two to М years. So is anyone who 
“entices or allures, instigates or aids any 
persou under 18 to commit masturbation 
or sell- pollution." For allowing “jacks or 
stallions” to copulate in public view in 

ny city. town or village, the fine is a 
modest three dollars per day. 

Such laws provide laughs for the 
public and even for prosecutors and 
defense attorneys. who will jokingly 
threaten to put one another on the stand 
to deny under oath that they have ever 
committed “the abominable and detest 
able crime against nature” The re 
joinder usually is, "You know СШ take 
the Fifth, you cocksucker.” But in the 
courtroom, both sides are adversaries and 
all business. For the individual who 
finds himself, by whatever fluke, facing 
imprisonment and personal, professional 
state sodomy laws are 
jaws that deter 
у " medical 
grounds. Following is a letter from Hales 
elaborating this point, along with readers? 
comments on the case. 


person in 


First. let me tell that freedom 
feels wonderful and 1 congratulate you 
on your excellent account of my case. 
The support of rLaynoy and the Playboy 
oundation helped save my life, After 
nearly a decade of either imprisonment 
or Might, and then finding myself locked 
up again. | was giving up hope, 

Someday in the future, | hope to 
resume the practice of medicine, and 1 
intend to use my skills ministering to 
the poor devils in penal and mental in 
stitutions. If Americans could sec lor 
themselves, firsthand, what we do to 
men and women in prisons and mental 
hospitals, many would be freed and 
conditions would be improved. 

lur maybe I'm being too optimistic 
Indiana's revised 1971 al Sexual 


you 


Dew 


ma 


су Law is typical of the statutes in 
states and no beqer than the 
19ch Century law under wl: 
committed. In some ways, it i 
For certain offenses, a person is com 
mitted for treatment and аво sen- 
tenced to prison. One patient I met 
had been convicted of kidnaping 


psychiatricobservation reports found him 
not only treatable but likely to ach 


total re ion. Tax money will be 
spent to help this man recover so that 
he may live the rest of his life in a cage, 


also at taxpayer es 
I encountered many simi 
call for drastic revisions of the law 
of our penal system. I hope that PLAYBOY 
nd its Foundation will continue to 
promote these reforms. I also hope you 
will continue to help individuals, for 
there are many worthy people still rot- 
ting in this country’s dungeons. As one 
individual you greatly helped, T thank 
you and my children thank you. 
Robert E. Hales, M.D. 
Cumberland, Rhode Is 


ns on your victory 
the Hales case. As long as people 
organizations like srAYmOY are around, 


our mental institutions, [or all their 
other problems, will not turn into the 
kind of political prisons they have be- 


come in other countries. 
David L. Allison 
Attorney at Law 

Indiana 

I wa п that many 


states still have and still enforce 19th 
тишгу statutes that prohibit various 


years old in 
when Dr. Hales was first locked up. and 
the year 1 myself began en- 
al sex as part of my natural 
ng activities. Which means that, 
under Indiana law, I am a criminal. I 
don't feel l. But 1 do feel 
n cd reading what happened to 
Hales. His case is a loathsome reminder 
that law and justice frequently аге two 
completely separate things. 

Good luck, Dr. Hale 
think that justice we 
the public protected if your prosecutor 
were himself locked up in a 
istitution. 


I personally 
ld be served and 


meni 


(Name withheld) 
Atlanta, Georgia 
hholding your name be- 


We are 
cause oral sex is а felony also under 
the Georgia penal code (section 26, tille 
2002) and punishable by one to 20 years 
in prison. 


I read your Casebook report on Dr. 
Hales. Гус also read your letters from 
read describing their delightful ex 
periences with nurses who, on occasion, 
give a male patient the kind of psycho- 
logical boost he may need to recover 
swiftly. It's certainly proof that we have 
pt yet achieved ual equality in this 
country when Dr. Hales gets nailed for 
merely accommodating some of his fe- 
male ients in а manner that. would 
inspire male patients to write rave re- 
ws to PLAYBOY about any nurse who 
did the same. 


Albert Hansen 
Denver, Colorado 


n a practicing sex criminal in the 

s, where oral inter- 
nd if some dipshit 
prosecutor comes after me for 
ing pussy, I just hope I elude the 
ljustice sytem long enough to 


(Name withheld by request) 
Cambridge, Massachusetts 


After reading your Casebook report, 
absolutely amazed that such things 
still occur in this country and in these 
es. You would think that local pros 
cutors had better things to do than try 
to convic on criminal charges for 
performing a perfectly natural sex act. 
And you would think that an intelligent 
judge would discourage this sort of friv- 
olous action rather than waste тахр 
money, burden the courts and ruin the 
career and life of а perfectly harmless 
individual. In this case, the disturbing 
thing is that a local prosecutor and judge 
were pleased to drag out ап archaic sex 
law and, apparently, use it to. promote 
their personal notions of morality. 
Pete Redman 
El Paso, Texa 


is 


Аз a physician, I can both sympathize 
with Dr. Hales and shake my head in 
wonder that he could have been so fool- 
ish as to engage in ses y of his 
patients. Seductive female patients (and 
sometimes males, too, I'm sure) 

occupational hazard im the profession. 
Ies my belief that most such women do 
not want actually to е 
much as they want some si 
sponse that they can interpret 
ing they are still sexually desirable. Their 
doctor is physically intimate. but pe 
sonally remote, which creates a conflict 
i И the doctor either is per- 


win, they experience a letdown: Their 


doctor turned out to be human, after all. 
(Name withheld by request) 


Kansas City, Missouri 


truly representative of these great ethical 
systems, a bloody mass of tissue or a 
newly born child? 

To daim that the final authority is the 
woman's own conscience comes danger 
ously close to the statement in The Broth- 
ers Karamazov "If. God docs not exist, 
everything is permissi 


Hugo Carl Koch 
New Yor ew York 
If abortion can “open the door’ to 
holocaust, so can democracy; Hitler we 
democratically elected. Any principle or 
procedure can be abused or misapplied 
Jf anything, legal abortion is antitotali- 
tarian: It rejects the idea that the state 
сап compel pregnant women to bear 
children against their wishes. As for the 
great ethical teachers, their doctrines are 
wide open to interpretation. Their teach- 
ings have, for example, been used to jus- 
tify the large-scale killing of adult Homo 
sapiens who qualified as infidels. Its any- 
body's guess whai Moses, Jesus or Buddha 
might say about the question of abortion 
in the light of today's biological and 
medical knowledge, So we're stuck with 
having to be the decision makers, relying 
on our consciences. To face the fact that 
nobody can make moral choices for us is 
hardly the same as saying, “everything 
is permissible.” Indeed, ciling higher au 
thority is often nothing more than a way 
of ducking responsibility for one's 
decisions. 


WHEELCHAIR PRISONERS 

After Vietnam fell to the Communists, 
our Government appropriated more than 
$400,000,000 to help the Vietnamese refu 
gees and will spend more as time goes 
On. Meanwhile, there are thousands of 
American men who were paralyzed in the 
war our country created. They'll never 
again be able to walk; many can't even 
sit or. like myself, can sit for only short 
periods. Yet our Government spends 
nothing on spinabcord research that 


might produce a means to get these men 
on their feet again. 

We fought for our country: now we 
need the country’s support. No research 


takes place without money. Surely we de- 
serve as much from the Government as 
the people whose war we were sent to 
fight. I v lord to spend millions 
on people who ran, surely we сап find 
funds for those who can no longer walk 
and face imprisonment in wheelchai 

the rest of their lives. 


Curtis Miles 
Dutheld. Vi 


he Playboy Forum" offers the 
opportunity for an extended dialog be- 
tween readers and editors of this pub- 
lication on subjects and issues related to 
“The Playboy Philosophy." Address all 
correspondence to The Playboy Forum, 
Playboy Building, 919 North Michi- 
gan Avenue, Chicago, Ilinois 60611. 
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AA 
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Not too strong 
not too light 
not too long 
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eee "tar 20 mi 
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-...."ar 2 mg nicotine, 02 mg. 
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20 mg. "tarî, 14 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette, ЕТС Report April 75. 


nnr: JAMES СААМ 


a candid conversation with one of the last incurable romantics about 


actin’, торт and humpin —and about puttin’ 


James Caan just can’t seem to get the 
knack oj being a star. He certainly looks 
like one, and he's worked hard to become 
one ever since he dropped out of coll 
at I8 and stayed alive by hustling pool, 
playing poker, bouncing drunks in a 
dance hall and hauling carcasses іп his 
father’s meatpacking plant in Sunnyside, 
Queens, before stumbling into his acting 
career, Buk now that he's finally made it 
thanks to kinetic performances in two 
back-to-back hits, “Brian's Song” and “The 
Godfather," four years ago—stardom may 
be the only role he hasn't learned to play 
convincingly. He drives a truck, owns a 
wardrobe of blue jeans and work shirts, 
ropes steers in his spare time. He isn’t 
vain or patronizing. He remembers your 
name. He listens when you talk. He even 
has a sense of humor about himself 

In fact, since we'd heard about his 
tendency lo put on interviewers, and 
knowing this wasn't going to be just an- 
other showbiz chat, we asked Contribut- 
ing Editor Murray Fisher to conduct this 
one. Fisher had edited the “Playboy In- 
terview" for many years before moving 
to the West Coast, so he knew what he 
was getting himself into: 

"'[ gotta go to the bathroom. Do І 


“It's the no-talent jackasses who come on 
like fuckin’ movie stars—the kind who 
won't go to the shithouse unless they go 
in a limo, and every fwe years they get 
their face peeled or their tits pumped up.” 


have to raise my hand? said Caan dur- 
ing one taping session by the swimming 
pool in the back yard of his Beverly Hills 
ranch home. I gave him permission to be 
excused, then turned off the tape ma- 
chine and watched with fascination 
while a pet parrot reached a claw 
through the bars of its cage and spent 
the next three minutes affectionately 
scratching the back of one of Caam's 
two dogs, which stood there twitching its 
hind leg in ecstasy with a football in 
its mouth. 

“On his way back, Jimmy stopped 
off to trade a few punches with a couple 
of his rodeo buddies, who were drinking 
Coors, chain-smoking Luckies and shoot- 
ing pool very methodically in the living 
room. As he was leaving them, the Dutch 
houseboy came out to announce a phone 
call for him from a female friend. After 
grecling her warmly, Jimmy made ar- 
rangements for dinner, said goodbye, 
then added, ‘And by the way, don't ever 
call here again.’ Turning to me, he said, 
‘You gotta keep these teenage fans in 
their place.’ As I picked up my glass of 
wine (0 take а sip before getting the in- 
lerview back under way, he tapped the 
brim with his plastic bottle of nasal 
decongestant, said, ‘Here's to ya? and 


“1 read about what a macho fuckin’ pig 
1 am, humpin' women in the gutter and 
all that shit. I've never done that—not 
without puttin’ a pillow under her first 
Chivalry ain't completely dead, you know.” 


women in their place 


sprayed both of his nostrils. 

“Just then, a Beverly Hills police- 
man—who had become a friend after 
stopping Jimmy for speeding—arrived 
with an armload of handmade belis for 
sale. Jimmy didn't buy one, but he sang 
him a song: ‘Officer Krupke, get down 
оп your knees, “cause no one likes a fella 
with a social disease’ We had finally 
sal down to resume taping when a mid 
dle-aged man in а well-tailored suit and 
lic—an extraordinary sight in Los An- 
geles—ambled out to join us. "I came 
for my ten percent, he said, ominously 
tapping a spot under his left shoulder. 
1 reached to turn off the recorder, but 
Jimmy grabbed my hand. ‘Leave it run- 
ning. I want the world to know that this 
man, Stan Kamen—renowned talent 
agent, raconteur, man about town and 
putz—is responsible for puttin’ me right 
in the toilet. And now he's come to flush 
it? They talked business [or a while, and 
when he'd left, Jimmy said, ‘I want to 
apologize—jor my agent, who should 
have known better than to act like an 
equal in front of a journalist, and Рт 
giving you the benefit of the doubt; for 
my girlfriend, who was rude to call when 
she knew 1 was home; for my friends, 
who have no doubt been offending your 


CARL IRI 
“If she's married, а woman's. place is in 
the home—at least until the kids arc 
grown. Gloria Steinem can lead a march 
to my house with torches, but 70 percent 
of the women 1 know agree with me” 
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cars with their fuckin’ crudities; and for 
my face, which has been hanging out 
ever since you gol here. You should've 
mentioned it. Now quit wastin' my time 
and let's get on with this stupid conver- 
sation.’ He seized the microphone. ‘At the 
end of our last episode, he said in the 
unctuous baritone of а daytine-serial 
announcer, ‘Ralph, who had left Ann in 
the car, was contemplating whether Su- 
sho secretly loved Мату, was indeed 
going to squeeze the pimple on his back. 
Tee join them now in the parlor 

“That was the way it went for the 
three weeks I spent with him. The mood 
wasn’t always so antic, but in the course 
of a single session, Jimmy would often 
flash from easygoing volubility to a kind 
of clenched restlessness that he seemed 
able to work off only by lifting bar bells, 
shooting baskets, wrestling with a friend 
or roping the homs оп a sawhorse he 
keeps in the back yard. Pressed to talk 
about his broken marriage and а recent- 
ly ended four-year love affair, he was 
alternately testy, melancholy and with- 
drawn. His vocabulary is colloquial and 
richly profane, and he'd. probably punch 
you oul if you accused him of being an 
intellectual; but it quickly becomes ob- 
vious that he’s far deeper and move com- 
plex than the fun-loving jock or the 
male chauvinist pig portrayed in the 
popular press, He has a quality of tough 
honesty—about himself as well as about 
others—that’s as тате as it is disarming. 
With the possible exception of his friend 
Mel Brooks, he's also both the funniest 
and the most unpretentious celebrity 


san, i 


Рие ever mel. Al the end of our. last 
session, a particularly searching and 


serious discussion of what he wants to do 
with the rest of his life (have a terrific 
fime—and become the greatest actor in 
the world’) and what he'd like to leave 
behind (‘a warm glow’), he started to 
walk away, stopped as if a final reflection 
had occurred to him, turned, walked back: 
lo me and said solemnly, ‘Murray, 1 
look at it this way. . . ? And he crossed 
his eyes.” 


PLAYBOY: Would you say that— 
СААМ: Yes. 1 definitely would. If I 
could. But I cu 
PLAYBOY: So you won't? 
СААМ: Not on your life. 
I thought these inter 
to be tough. This time tell me the an- 
nd T'I give you the questi 
PLAYBOY: All righi fternoons, 
sometimes, parents weren't 
around. 

СААМ The question 
leaf through National G 
your robe open? Now, get tie fuck outa 
my house, because 1 won't stand for 
these personal questions. 
PLAYBOY: Give us another chance 
CAAN: Well, just one. 
PLAYBOY: Thanks. We've 


Hey, this is easy. 
ws Were supposed 


swer 


whe: 


my 


Did you 


ever 
‘ogvaphic with 


noticed that 


you leave the water running when you 
go to the bathroom. Why? 

СААМ: Now, that's the kinda personal 
question Т don't mind, The answer is 


that I'm filling the sink so that my 
Barbie doll cin go skinny-dipping. Now, 


do you mind if I ask you a personal 
question? 

PLAYBOY: Well, just one. 

CAAN: Why are you we: 


ring those Bunny 


PLAYBOY: All PLAYBOY interviewers wear 
them. They're short-wave-ridio antenna: 
over which we receive our instructions 


СААМ: Well. I'm glad he dropped in 
Hi. Hef!—because 1 wouldn't he here 
if it wasn't for him. 

PLAYBOY: You agreed to do this interview 
a personal favor? 
СААМ: No, he told me if I didn't do it, 
J couldn't go to the Mansion anymore. 
I'I do anything to go to the Mansion 
PLAYBOY: You dont like doing interviews? 
СААМ: Next 10 watching ns of 
The Munsters, it’s my favorite pastime. 
In the last couple of yews. Tve done 
maybe 500 of these fuckin’ things. Alter 
the first 200 or 300, even / get bored 
listening to myself. answering the same 
goddamn questions. The only ones I've 
really enjoyed are the ones where 1 can 
be half a wise-ass. 
PLAYBOY: Which ha 
СААМ: ‘That's very funny. 1 see Гус got 
to remind you that when this interview 
gets published. it’s gonna say PLAYBOY . .. 
СААХ... PLAYBOY . . .CAAN before eve 
question ind answer. My 
one th; 
you've gor no identity wl 
keep it that way. 

PLAYBOY: If you weren't a fri 
we'd make you sorry for that. But you 
were talking about why you don't like 
10 do interviews. 

CAAN: That shouldn't come as a surprise, 
with schmucks like you to work with. 
No offense. as my friend Mel Brooks 
said in his Playboy Interview—to another 
one of you assholes. Oops—there 1 go 
gain. Sorry. You're really not as bad 
as this guy who did an awful—I mean, 
an unbelievably stupid—interview with 
me a year or so ago. AL the end, trying 
to be сше, he said, “What's the dumbest 
question you've ever been asked in an 
terviewz^ D thought for a second and 
jd: Th: 
There was another one TH never for- 
get that Alan Arkin and T gave to some 
guy ou the set of bie and the Bean. 
He was so fuckin’ serious that we couldn't 


me is the 
sets printed: you're anonymous; 


шеует. Let's 


nd of Hef's, 


take Aim seriously, so when he asked me, 
“How e for this role, 
Mr. C 


nd one of the most айе 


is comin’ up now. See that fourth-story 
window over there? Fm gonna do а 
high fall оша that. window right onto 


the concrete, And I'm not gonna use а 


double or 
gonna 1 
guy's lool 
he says, "But how do you prepare for 
that?" And I say. “Well, 1 eat a special 

it.” "A special what?" “Fruit. Its 
found in the jungles of Peru, where the 
fibers аге very hard. The technical е 
pl ted to go i 
but it toughens up your head. You never 
hurt yourself. when you eat that special 
fruit. 
PLAYBOY: Anyone we know? 
СААМ: I wouldn't be at all surprised. 
PLAYBOY: You may not like interviews, 
but you seem to be having a pretty good 
time doing this one so f 
CAAN: No thanks to you. shitface. I'm 
ne because 1 feel good 
ther trouble with 
interviews. I know these Playboy Inter- 
iews go on forever. but most of them 
{for an hour or so, and that’s 
it. Whatever mood you're in when the 
guy to be there, thats what 
gets depicted in the interview. I he 
Guches you at a bad time and you're 
fecling down, you come off mean or 
sullen, angry, depressed. whatever. Bur 
by the time the next guy walves in, 
you're feeling mellow, laid back. super- 
philosophical, and you sound really wise 
and mature. And the next day you feel 
like clownin' around and you wind up 
looking like a fuckin’ idiot when the 
story comes out 

But you can't seem to win, no matter 
what you say, because they take every 
thing you've told them and turn it into 


cushion or апу 
d right on id." 


nion is too compli 


whatever's gonna sell mı You 
know. they all start out your 
deepest feelings. about. life. and 
all that, and they end up asking. “Who 


are you fuckin And that’s the | 
that appears in print. Or they'll just 
e it up оша nothin potes and 
incidents that neve happened—and. 
prim that. Lately, Гуе been reading 
some of these bullshit articles about me 
in these wash fan magazines, about what 
a macho fuckin’ pig 1 am, about how I 
get loaded and go around smackin' 
people. humpin' women in the gutter 
and all that shit. I can't believe the 
crap they come up with 
PLAYBOY: You mean you 
pig? 

СААМ: Anybody says I am, TI kick the 
shit out of him—or her, No, 1 mean, 
s brought up to defend myself 1 
ave to. but Гуе never started a fight 
life, and I cant remember the 
me anybody started one with n 
When I take a drink—which isn't often, 
mostly wine—I get happy and laugh a 
lor. And Гуе never fucked а woman. in 
the guiter—not without puttin’ a pillow 
under her first, Chivalry ain't completely 
dead, you know. 

PLAYBOY: Are you sure you ought to be 
confessing that you're really а gentle 
soul? Don't you think this tough guy 


e not a macho 


image of yours has something to do with 
your popularity? 

СААМ: Can I help it if Гус got th 
sational body [stroking his bare chest 
and shoulders] and the face of a Greck. 
god? Get your hand off my knee, fella. 
But there's lots of good-looking, well- 
built guys in this busine: nd most of 
them couldn't play a corpse on Medical 
Center. | would hope that my popularity 
has less to do with how I look than with 
the fact that I'm pod actor. 

PLAYBOY: Come olf it. You know perfectly 
well that fan magazines run all those 
stories about you not because their 
readers admire your talent but. because 
they'd like to make it with you. 

Can you blame them? Poor, love- 
But they don't run all those 
e Fm such a big fuckin" 
stud. And they don't do it because I'm 
such a terrific actor, either. They do it 
because I got lucky. I've been around 
this business a long time, but a few 
years ago 1 happened to make two 
pictures that turned out lo Бе the 
biggest movies of that year. One of them, 
Brian’s Song. was the most successful pic- 
ture ever made for television. and the 
other was The Godfather. Now, 1 turned 
in good performances in both films, but 
Гуе done better work before and since; 
y 1 did. But 
both pictures made a shit load of money, 
so overnight 1 became Бох office, а hot 
property, a fuckin’ genius. Next. year 1 
could be in the lower-lefthand corner 
on Hollywood Squares; who the hell 
knows? So I'm making the most of it 
now while l've got my turn at bat. 
PLAYBOY: Lately, you seem to be going 
directly from one picture to another. I 
your haste to capitalize on having made 
it big and being in such demand at last. 
are you being as selective as you should 
be about parts? 
CAAN: In the past year or so. to tell you 
the truth, Гуе let myself get bulldozed 


sen- 


wouldn't have done. Fd rather not п, 
them, but you'll see them soon eno} 
if you haven't already; nothin’ to be 
ashamed of, but nothin’ то be proud of, 
ither—just the usual bullshit macho- 
an kind of role that has me 
illin’ 18. people and then jumpin’ on 
a horse, clangin' my gonads togethe 
PLAYBOY: Sounds painful. You're big 
enough now to get any part you want. 
Why do you let yourself get bulldozed? 
СААМ: That's a good question. Now 
shut up. Look, you always tell yourself 
there are good ns for it at the time; 
"s not till it’s too late and you can't get 
out that you realize what a mistake you've 
made. The problem is that the bigger you 
get, the more high-powered advice you 
receive from studios, all the 
people involved in tel 1 you 
ought to do. But wh 

got to do this or that big commercial 
vehicle so that I can afford to do the 


risy stuff T really want to do, and 
it turns out to be worth three dead fli 
financially as well as artistically, or it 
es money but I don't, or I make 
aty but to get it I have to work three 
or four miserable months cooped up 
with people I don't like on a 
H n't stand—again, no name: 
I have to ask myself who I should be 
listening to. 

I mean, I have an agent I trust. pro- 
fessionally more than anybody else I 
know, but with the best of intentions, 
he could put me in the shithouse just 
as Гам as somebody who wanted to ruin 
me, and if that's what might happen, I 
want to be the one responsible lor i 
From now on. Fm running the show. 
After I hear what everybody has to 
ay, l'm gonna do only what my own 
instincts tell me to do. I mean, if a 
rt isn't right for me, or the people 
are pricks or 
cunts—it ain't worth all the money in 
the world, even if its another Соле 
with the Wind. If that means I have to 

aller economically and they'll take that 
tin superstar off my dressin-room door, 
that's just the way it's gonna have to be. 
PLAYBOY: Are you sure you won't ration- 


Га have to work with 


alize backing down when it comes time 
10 make the next big decision? 
СААМ: No, Fm not. But at least I'm 


е of the problem. The trouble i: 
are a dot of pressures and 
responsibi my back that make 
it tough to take any big risks with my 
financial security right now: I haven't 
got enough fuck-you money yet. Ive 
got maybe ten or eleven people—mostly 
family—depending on me. 

PLAYBOY: But if you were to wait 14 
betw holding out for one you 
loved—even if it paid you less—couldn't 
they live on less? Isn't your primary ob- 
ligation to yourself 

CAAN: Ultimately, yes. But blood is 
thicker than water, and until my family 
and the rest of the people close to me 
are taken care of, 1 don't feel I have the 
right to fuck around with their future just 
to achieve 100 percent of my artistic 
integrity startin’ tomorrow. But I g 
other problem to work on and that’s my 
jends. It's terribly hard for me to say no 
to a friend. I know there's a 
without b ty or rottci 
haven't learned it yet. 1 just d 
to hurt anybody's feelings. And if I say 
по. I'm afraid they won't like me; Fm 
afraid they'll think I'm bastard. I've 
been that way all my life; I mean, there 
are worse traits, but this one sure gets 
me into a lot of trouble. T need to be 
liked even by people I don't саге about— 
by people 1 hate, for Christ's sake. 
remember this girl back in high school 
who said somethin’ mean about me, and 
1 couldn't rest till I got her 10 like me; 
the sick part is that I didn't ev 
her. Anyway, all my life Fve cared so 
much what people thought about me 


ам 
that there 


ties on 


way to do it 
but I 


that a lot of the time I haven't ended 
up doing what I really wanted to do, 
just so they wouldn't think I'm a bad 
guy. 

I won't pretend that I haven't gouen 
even with a few people who've done me 
bad turns, because I have. И somebody's 
good to me or bad to me, Т don't forget. 
Remember that, punk. But I dont go 
amd nursing grudges. Now that I'm 
fortunate enough to be able to dictate 
terms, I'm not tryin’ to stick it up 
anybody's ass. I don't want amy more 
than my fair share. But I'm sure as hell 
not gonna accept less, And if I have 
anything to say about it—and 1 do 
people are gonna honor their commit 
ments if they expect me to honor mine. 
If that makes me a prick, Fm just 
gonna have to learn to live with it. 
PLAYBOY: Is that the choice—between 
kicking ass and kissing it? 

СААМ: You got а way with words, kid. 
Have you сусг thought of becomin a 
writer? But sometimes it seems like tl 
is the choice. You get put in that pos 


tion. And 1 s as. But I 
don't feel like I'm kicking i - АП 
I'm doing is living by the golden rule. 


I treat people right and I expect the 
to treat me right. And I always give "ет 
the benefit of the doubt; 1 

they're being straight with me u 
find out otherwise. And lately I been 
getting a lot of otherwise: guys 1 know— 
other acors—putting me down behind 
my back and then coming up to me on the 
street and saving, "Hey, man, how 
doin’, ole buddy?" I'd like io punch ‘em 
right in the fuckin’ mouth, you know, 
because they're full of shit. 


PLAYBOY: Why do you think they're bad 
mouthing you—jealousy? 
Caan: | don't know what else it could 


be. But it ms to be the nature of 
this business—or any business. T guess— 
that the more successful you become. 
the more people there are waiting with 
sharpened knives to cuve. you up and 
cut you down. Its like they want to see 
me fall оп my ass because they think 
е 'em look better, give ‘em a 


better shot at the roles I'm getting lately. 
Maybe thats human nature, but it ain't 
nature. Im not sening myself. up as 


Mr. Wonderful, but Гуе always been a 
booster, not a knocker. HE Pm not gom 
get a role myself, I'd sure as shit like to 
see Paul Newman get it, or Bobby 
Duvall, or whoever it 
I mean, Bobby, who's one of my best 
friends, enjoys my success almost as much 
as I do, and Newman one of the 
nicest guys in the world to work with: 
g everybody else. It's 
[ways the most talented. people who do 
the most for others; it's the no-talen 
jackasses who got there by luck or coi 
nections who feel threatened by any- 
body with real ability and want to push 
them down and come on like big fucki 
movie stars. You know, the kind who's 
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got to have their dressing room deco- 
rated by some Beverly Hills faggot, and 
they won't go to the shithouse unless 
you take them there in a limo, and the 


chauffeur's got to wipe their ass after- 
ward with a powder pulf, and every five 
years they get their face peeled or the 


tits pumped up. | mean, no wonder 
they're such shitty actors—and actresses— 
if that’s what they think it’s all about. 
PLAYBOY: So how come you li п Beverly 
Hills in a $200,000 house with а pool 
ind а sauna? 
CAAN: Sly devi 
me, don't you 


You think you've caught 
Well, it so happens that 
this isn’t my house: it’s my agent's house, 
xd he lets me rent furnished room 
in the basement where I can entertai 
guests once а month between five and 
six A.M. in exch e for light housework. 
I dust money. shoot his culls and 
change the Wall Street Journals in the 
bottom of his саре. 

PLAYBOY: Do you do floors? 

CAAN: No, but I do do-do now and then. 
Normally, I wouldn't use e like 
that, but I know it’s the kind of thing 
you like to hear. What was the quest 
PLAYBOY: If youre such a Че, 
assuming g 


sud су hous 

CAAN: Why didi say so in the 
first. place? The to that is that 
I don't see a diction between 
wanting to live i M not 


wanting to be a show-off when I'm out 
of the house, You don't see any tour 
buses coming through here; I'm mot 
flauntin' my Tilestyle. More civiar? No? 


How about a Raisinet? Fuck ya. then 
But this place means a Tot to me, because 
it's the first thing 1 ever owned. Al my 


life I've rented. and I w: movin’ 
out after three months and getting sued 
for breaking the lease when T found 
other place I liked better. Christ, 1 w; 
gening Blue Chips trom Bekins. It got 
10 be roo much, 

PLAYBOY: Did you begin to feel the need 
for roots? 

СААМ: Do I look like a vegetarian? 
PLAYBOY: Lets rephrase the question: 
Did you get tired of living out of a 
suitcase? 

CAAN: nly did. It began to get 
stully when the lid was closed. 

PLAYBOY: One last try: What was it that 
ade you dec 
СААМ: I fell in love w 
And the furnace. And E 
to buy it; that was a ce 
then, I've really fixed it up—moving 
walls around, adding rooms, putting in 
brick and paneling. I don't mean 1 did 
it mysell, 1 don't know h end of 
nail to hit, but 1 designed it. You may 
not think it looks like much, but it sure 
beats hell out of living at the Y. The 
ub I like best about it, though, is 
that it's always full; my friends are here 
all the time; the door is always open 
Its a meeting place, like the club you 


lc to buy this place? 


h the doorknobs. 


vin’ the money 


wh 


used to go to when you were a kid. 
PLAYBOY: We've oticed the crowds. 
Your entertainment expenses must be 


enormous. 
СААМ: I can afford it. 
PLAYBOY: We've heard that you're also 


3 notorious check grabber and you've 


got a reputation as a soft touch. Just 
recently, vou even brought your parents 


out to California and set them up in a 
Beverly Hills apartment, With all those 
expenses, have you been able t0 ас 
cumulate any savings? 

СААМ: No. I've never saved any money. I 
don't think that's what ics for. I like 
to live well and T like to see my family 
nd my friends live well. That costs 
money. Fortunately. 1 make a lot of it. 
PLAYBOY: Do you spend most of your 


family 
CAAN: I like to hang out at home, 
PLAYBOY: Doi 
СААМ: I spi lot of time locked 
the bathroom reading rLAvmov. And 
writing dirty words on the wall with a 
Water Pik. When I get bored with d 
I come out and play with the light 
switches for a while. Then I spend a 
couple of hours standin’ down on the 
corner, flaggin’ down tourists and sell- 
ing them maps to the homes of those old 
ladies who stand on corners selling maps 
to the homes of the stars. Aud once 
every night—a bunch of the 
guys will drop in for a game of nine ball 
or a few hands of poker, or just to sit 
around with their dirty feet on the table, 
drinkin’ my booze and shootin’ the shit. 
IL it’s any of your business. 

PLAYBOY: Do you go out often? 

CAAN: Only to put out the garbage. What 
do you mean, do 1 go out often? 
Every day my dad'll let me borrow. the 
you mean socially. I like to go 
out to dime arant or some- 
body's house: anyone will do. What 
you having place? Once 
in a while I 
the median strip of the 
way. And now and then EH go 
the guys and get shitfaced. But I'm not 
a drinker; I get shitfaced on Shirley 
Temples. 

PLAYBOY: Are there 
to alcohol? 

СААМ: 1 take an as] 
when Гуе got somebody 
talk ıo. And Midol during my period. 
But if you're referring to other Kinds 
of drugs—and 1 can tell from the size of 
your pupils that you аге rather get 
sloshed than stoned. I've done a little 
bit of everything, of course, in the in- 
terests of scientific research. T mean, not 
If anybody's 


h. 


g what? 


Pasade 


пу drugs you prefer 


now and then, 
like you to 


passin Til take a toke just to 
he soc aren't part of my 
lifestyle. That's where the problems 
start. Everything oderation is my 
motto. I 


PLAYBOY: Is that why you're so deeply 
into sports? 


CAAN: I like to stay in shape and every- 


thing, but that’s not why I do it, And 
I sure as hell don't do it to keep up my 
macho ge, which is what one of those 


Боне 1 id about me the 


“cause Т 
enjoy it. And I enjoy sports. I always 
c. I'm a very physical kind of guy. 
1 can't spend a lot of time just site 
ound: I've gotta be doing something 
to let off steam, to work up a sweat. 
But the main thing for me is the com- 


petition, I'm really а fanatic about it. I 
mean, irs like 1 agree with 
Vince Lombard ain't every 
thing: it’s the only thing. I've got to 
win; I've got to be the best. А week 
after I started playing tennis. T couldn't 
understand why I couldn't beat Pancho 


nziles ally pissed me oll. So I 
bore down and practiced my ass ой 
I'll bet you were wonderin’ why I do 
have an as—and eventually 1 did b 
him. Or maybe that was їп Gonzales. 
PLAYBOY. Why don't you play profes- 
sionally? 
СААМ: loo inconsisti 
could lose playing ag; 
But when Fm in there w 
competition. I tend to play a lot b 
Maybe I play looser be 
lose, and that takes the 
Another reason | do my best aga 
champs might be that I know the 
better than me. so 1 don't have to worry 
it hurting their feelings if I beat "em 


п. Some days T 


ause 1 expect to 
pressure off. 
inst 


Т really feel like a shit if 1 beat some 
body who ain't as That's 
why I don’t like to play tennis—or any 
other one-on-one game—with friends. 


PLAYBO 
on the 
СААМ: Maybe 1 should, but T cm 
1 was playin’ ping pong with а five-year 
old. Га ty to blow him off the table 
Thats the only way 1 know how to do 
anything: all out. Four or five years 
ago, I was shagp n a baseball 
game out here and I popped a tendon in 
my shoulder. The biceps in my right 
arm dropped down around three i 
looked pretty good in a shortsleeved 
shirt, but the other one didi't match, 
so they drilled a couple of holes in my 
shoulder bone, fed the tendon throu 
nd tied it back down. Girls can't keep 
their hands oll the sc 
PLAYBOY: Has the injury cramped your 
style? 

СААМ: Only at sports. I can't. play 
ball or football that hard anymore. Bur 
I still shoot. your eyes out from 20 
feet on а basketball court. And 1 cin 
still rope pretty good. 

PLAYBOY: Roping, like everything 
in rodeo, is dangerous. Have you ever 
gotten hurt at it? 

СААМ: That's like askin’ а swimmer if 
he's ever gotten wet. I've lost count of 


When you do, do you go 


t. If 


in’ ass 


hes: 


else 


“I Had Almost Given Up On My Hair Problem 
Until I Discovered Vitamins For My Hair” 


Glenn Braswell, President, Cosvetic Laboratories. 


Believe Me, 
It Works. 

Believe me, I had a problem. Five years 
ago I had all sorts of hair problems. [even 
thought I was going to lose my hair Every- 
one in my family always had thick, healthy 
hair, so I knew my problem could not 
be heredity. 

I tried everything that made sense, and 
even а few things that didn't. When I went 
to а dermatologist. | got no encouragement 
One doctor even jokingly said the only way 
to save my hair was to put it in a safery 
deposit box. Incidentally, he had less hair 
than did. Needless to say, nothing would 
work forme. 

But I didn't give up hope. I couldn't 
My good looks (and vanity) spurred me on 
to find a cure. I started hitting the books. 

My studies on hair have pointed more 
and more to nutrition. Major nutritionists 
report that vitamins and minerals in the 
rightcombination and in the right propor- 
tion are necessary to keep hair healthy. 
And one internationally acclaimed beauty 
and health expert says the best hair condi- 
tioner in the world is proper nutrition. (In 
non-hereditary cases, in which hair loss is 
directly attributed to vitamin deficiencies, 
hair has been reported to literally thrive 
after the deficiencies were corrected.) 

Believe The Experts, 
It Works. 

Thenl 


started 
reading 
all the 
dataon 
nuuition 
I could get 


In case after case my hopes were rein- 
forced by professional opinions (And you 


or doctors to agree on anything ) 
called for 7 vitamins and 5 minerals. The 


ing about $30 a month for the separate 
compounds 
Sp) afer a halt year of fürther study; 
careful experimentation and pi 
development, Head Start was made. A 
precisely formulated vitamin and mineral 
supplement specifically designed to pro- 
vide the five minerals and seven vitamins 
your hair desperately needs for health. At 
à price everyone can afford 
Four years later, over a quarter million 
people have tried Head Start. Over 100 of 
the regular users, by the way, are 
medical doctors. What's 
more, alittle more than 
1/2 of our users are females! 


my hands on! 

Iam now finding the medical field 
beginning to support these nutritioni: 

Studies have determined that the 
normal adult could be replacing each hair 
on the head as often as once every three 
to four years. You need to give your hair 
its own specific dietary attention, just as 
you give your body in general 
One doctor ata major university 


my own hair is greatly improved. But don't 
take my word for it. 1 have a business to 
run. Listen to the people (both men and 
women) who wrote in, although they 


to drop me a lin 


—— bottles of Head Start at $9.95 cach plus 


Г. Fee ling aa Ai nsec te 


discovered that re-growth of scalp cells Pe 
occur 7 times as fast as other body cells Vrain d Cy 8 
Therefore, general nutrition even though B Press ny E 


it may be good enough for proper nourish- Месе nebl No 
ment of the skin—(may not be sufficient | =: 
for scalp and hair). 

In the Human Hair Symposium con- 
ducted in 1973 scientists reported that 
simply won't grow without sufficient zinc 
sulfate. 


О Mastercharge Account 


‘©Cosvetic Laboratories, Inc. 


know how hardit is to get any two scientists 
The formula | devised for my own hair 


only problem was 1 discovered | was spend- 


Today, as you can see, from the picture, 


weren't asked to, nor were they paid a cent, 


Believe Them, 
It Works. 

"Your product has improved the 
condition of my hair and as far as I'm con- 
cerned has done everything you said it 
would C. B. Santa Rose, Calif. "I can 
honesily say that your comprehensive. 
program is the best Г have tried and. ..1 
have tried many..." E. H. New Orleans. 

“Thave had problem hair all my life 
until [found your vitamin advertisement. 
W. Н. Castlewood, Va. 

“omy hair looks much much better. 
than before" C. 1. Atlanta, Ga. 

“My hair has improved greatlyand 1 
am so encouraged to continue spreading 
the good word along to friends and neigh- 
bors. I had tried everything including hair 
and scalp treatments to no avail..." 

S.H. Metairie, La. 

“It's hard to believe that after one short 
month I can sec this much difference..." 
E. Н. Charlotte, N.C. “The texture of 
my hair is soft and not brittle any more.” 
H. A. Bronx, N.Y." Your vitamins are 
terrific, fantastic and wnbelievable .. ." 

V. M. Carrollton, Ga. “I went to doctors 
...tried everything... nothing happened 
until I started using Head Start..." R. A. 
Santa Ana, Calif. 

"Thad eu {огзойк на harradh, 
works: J. T. Brooklyn, N.Y. “Your 
vitamins are excellent. They have helped 
my hair." D. D. Chehalis, Wash. “These 
pills really work..." Mrs. C. E. Gadsden, 
Ala. "Your formula is really working for 
me and my scalp feels more refreshed than. 
ever before!" H. L. S. Hollywood, Fla. 

Believe Our 

Unconditional Money Back 

Guarantee, It Works. 

Try Head Start for 30 days. If you feel 
that the results you receive are not satis- 
factory in every way, you can retum the 
unused portion tind géc your money bade 


Just like that. No questions asked. 


Malto: Соме Labs |y 
Heed Sian 

1937 Bare 
Alan, Ga 303 
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‚ and not 
long ago, my right thumb was out of 
commission for seven months. I had to 
stir my coffee with a spoon for a change. 
PLAYBOY: How do the studios feel about 
your taking chances like that? 
СААМ: IU’ my contract that I can't 
even think about rodeoing during а 
picture. I don't blame ‘em. But when I 
ain't workin’, they can't tell me nothin’. 
If Гус got a broken thumb when 
time to start shooting, they'll just have 
to write it into the script. That would 
be great if I had а part as a hitchhiker, 
ight? 
PLAYBOY: Don't you worry about losing a 
thumb—or getting crippled? Many cow- 
boys do. 
СААМ: To tell you the wuh 
been fighting my head а linde 
because of tha nj 
mn c me stop. 
PLAYBOY: Why not? 
CAAN: It helps me get all this Hollywood 
crap out of my system. I mean, Fm not 
knocking what I do for a livin’; despite 
1 the bullshit, I love it. But every once 
n a while, you got to blow it out. Воріт" 
does that for mc. 
PLAYBOY: Couldn't an ocean cruise or a 
weekend the country accomplish. the 
same thing: 
CAAN: Not like rodeo. There's something 


the bruises and the rope burn 


І have 
lately 
ain't 


about the dirt; it’s clean, you know? Tt 
makes you feel good. 1 don't wanna 
sound like John W. but its so 


shioned sense of 
St, whole- 


American in the old- 
the word: 


simple, basic, hor 


some, rough and tough. It gives me the 
chance to escape not only from L.A. 
but from the modem age—and from 


myself, It lets me act out one of my 


avorite dreams: being а cowboy. It's 
ke actin’, only for real. I love the 
drama of being alone in a ring, pitted 


nst a powerful anim 
can't talk your way out of it; ther 
no bullshit, except for the stuff on your 
bootheels. 
PLAYBOY: Are you any good at it? 
СААМ: № id. But it's a good th 
don't have to do it for a living, be 
1 couldn't win enough to feed an 
competing a professionals 
who've been ropin' 30 steers a day for 
ten years. But they don’t make that 
much money from it, either. They do it 


not inst 


because they love it. It's a clean life— 
no attachments, no responsibilities, no 
bills coming in—but it ain't 


one: dr 
or fou 

paying a S50 entrance fee so they can 
bust their humps for a 5100 р nd 
nothin’ if they lose, plus doctor's bills if 


they get hurt, They say hockey players 
are tough; for it Е 
nobody as tough тойсо cowboy. 


d 


‘They get a broken leg or 25 stitches 
climb right back on. 
PLAYBOY: Why? 


= The competition, And the cam 
I mean, they fight among the 
time—you know, drunk, 
d. spoilin’ for action—but 
a tight fraternity. If you're an out- 
sider, it wouldn't be a good idea to mess 
with ‘em. 
PLAYBOY: How do the 
big rich movie star 
СААМ: Il I came on like a big rich movie 
star, they'd tell me to get fucked or 
just punch me out. They don't give a shit 
who you are. But they know I'm not 
slummin'. They know I'm there because 
1 love ropin’, that 1 go all out just like 
they do and 1 take my lumps along with 
the rest of ‘em; and I think they respect 
me for that. And accept me. They're 
friends of mine. 
PLAYBOY: Most of your friends seem to 
be jocks—cowboys. stunt men, sports 
figures—and almost all of them are men, 
Some people would say you're sullering 
from ai 


selves 
fuckin’ 


feel about ha 
mixing in? 


to hang out w 
hoots. laugh 


h the gu 
lot. chase girls 
pout horses and football. Thurber wrote 
that half the adult male population of the 
United States put themselves to sleep 
dreaming that they've just struck out 
the Yankees. That's me, boy. It has а 
lot to do with the way I was brought up 
on the streets of New York. You know 


"Il meeicha down by the cindy store 
outgrown it. I 


at six.” Гуе just nev 
hope I never do. 
PLAYBOY: Do you 
CAAN: Absolutely. 
that’s the best relationship y 
with a woman. I found that out the hard 
way. IEI had to choose, ГА much rather 
have a woman | could be friends with 
and share things with than the most 
incredible beauty in the world who 
arned me on every three seconds, It's 
nitely more important to me to have 


matter of fact 


p you can have 


ncone to talk to and laugh with than 
someone to fuck—excuse me, make 
love to. 


PLAYBOY: You seemed to find both in 
ski, the girl you lived with 


I ever met. 
thoughtful: she loves animals and chil- 
dren; she hasn't got a bad word to say 
about anyone: she's a simple homebody: 
тас her whole Ше. And on тор ol 
everything else, she's bi iful to look. 
PLAYBOY: What did she sec in a rowdy 
ke you? 
СААМ: It had to be the present I gave 
her soon after we met. It was the most 
unbelievably ugly bouquet of flowers 
you ever saw. 1 went down 10 the shop 
nd picked "em out myself—a couple of 
gladi different direc 
ions, some wilted roses, a few dead 
leaves, a liule bit of everything, 
colors so Joud you could almost hea 


" out 


as м 


le. And on the 


for 


Connie Kresk: 


PLAYBOY: 1! was a few years before you 
met her that she posed for PLAYHOY as 
а Playmate of the Month. How did you 
feel about that 
СААМ: I don't put her down for doing 
it; she was raised Catholic and it was 
like a rebellion to her. But I didn't like 


it. I guess I'm old-fashioned that way. I 
just wouldn't want any girl Iw 

with doing a nude layout. And 

been with her before it happened. 1 


wouldn't have permitted it. 

PLAYBOY: You're going 10 get letters from 
readers for using the wo 
CAAN: You're right—espec 
you've thoughtfully pointed 
let me expla 
say. “I won't permit i 


If I was that 
close to somebody, I would hope she'd 


know how E felt about somethin’ like 
that and not want to do it. If the rel 
goto her. she'd 
have to consider my views the way I 
would consider hers. If it was somethin’ 
so important to her that she had to do 
it anyway. then maybe we weren't meant 
for cach other. So irs not a question of 
being Hider: it's a question of respecting 
cach other's feelings. 

PLAYBOY: n the 
fact, was Connie's се 
between the two of you? 


tionship meant 


was after the 
fold a proble: 


CAAN: Not at all t was part of the 
past. and you ci e it. What was 
important was what happened and how 
we felt about each other while we were 
together. 

PLAYBOY: How did you feel about cach 
other? 


СААМ: She loved me and Т loved her. 
In my way. I still do. But somehow that 
feeling it began with started to fade. 
For her it seemed to last. 1 don't know 
what Fd that she hasn't got. 1 


s an extraordinary girl. Still 
there w "Jacking: maybe in 
me, I ¢ АП 1 Know is that 
we reached а point where | couldn't 
live with myself without marrying her. 
but P just didn't feel ready for it or 
right about it, so it seemed that the 
only fair thing to do was to take 


from each other. Right 
though, she's nd that horhe 


ion now, 


alone, s 


me a lot, I can't ask her to come back. 
but if worst comes to worst and she 
doesn't meet anybody she can fall in 


love with, I want her to know ГЇЇ always 


take саге of her. and even if we never 
get together again, we'll always be close 
friends. 

PLAYBOY: After faili your mar- 


think you might just be 
aid to take the plunge ag 
CAAN: Exactly the opposite. I hope to God 
I fall head over heels in love tomorrow 
with somebody I'd like to spend the rest 


A Cuervicle is not a Clavicle. 


While a Cuervicle is quite invigorating, 
a clavicle is not, unless you're keen on shoulders. 


Which is all right. But, what's a Cuervicle? 


It's a bottle of Cuervo Gold (the one and 
only) that's been put in your ice box for a minimum 
of 12 hours. And a maximum of 16 years. 

After you take it out, give all your friends 
2 oz. of the fresh-from-the freezer Gold in a fresh- 
from-the-cupboard shot glass. 


Then just sit and sip and talk about bird 
migrations. Or even other subjects. 


JOSE CUERVO (В) TEQUILA. 80 PROOF. IMPORTED AND BOTTLED BY ©)1975 HEUBLEIN, INC. , HARTFORD, CONN. 


SMIRNOFF VODKA. BO & 


The Horseshot. 


(Smirnoff. tomato juice and horseradish.) 


Someone, it seem: 
trying to improve on the Bloody 
Mary But only rarely do we run 
across a variant we consider 
successful. 

Recently we discovered just 
such a happy exception when a 
ski-touring friend stopped 
through and suggested we try 
a Horseshot. 

"It has а pleasantly rambunc 
tious edge to it" was his claim, 

"like the flavor of that red cockteil 
sauce that you never quite get 
enough оѓ" 

We agree with our friend and 
also with his simple rule for 
enjoying The Horseshot: “I save 
it for après-ski” 


To make a Horseshot, pour 
% oz. Smirnoff into a glass with 
ice. Fill with tomato juice, add 
horseradish to taste and stir. 


£mimoff 


leaves you breathless* 


of my life with, because there's not 
the world I want more than to get n 
and settle down and have kids and live 
appily ever after. I'm 35 
older every day and—here comes 
fuckin’ macho statement from the ma 
chauvinist рів Га like to have a little 
halfback to play with while I'm still 


ugh to throw a pass. Christ, 
d myself sometimes looking so des- 
tely for somebody to fall in love 


h that I'm willing to do it with almost 
1ybody. And the moment I find some- 
опе, I start waiting for something to 
go wrong—and I never have long to 
wait. [t must be a sickness of mine. 
PLAYBOY: Incurable romanticism? 

"sit. Maybe I was born 


relationship. they've got, by how 
they've always been together. 


cach other but they really like cach 
other; they're best friends. They've got 
common beliefs and common interests; 
but they've got lots of independent in- 
дегем, too. and that's just as important. 
Underneath it all, though, is respect and 
trust. They're really open with each 
other; there’ 
ach other. I mean, it’s not like a con- 
fessional, but theres nothing either one 
feels like he'd have to hide from the 
other. 
PLAYBOY: Is fidelity important to you? 
СААМ: Of course. I just couldn't be with 
anyone I was worried about. I'd never 
ask, and Td never spy, but if I found 
out that 2 girl I was seriously interested 
in was fud round on me, that would 
be it; she'd be history. 
PLAYBOY: And would you expect the 
same treatment from ће 
СААМ: I would hope she'd never ask, 
because if she did, and I had been 
messin’ around, I'd have to tell her the 
truth, because I never lie. 
PLAYBOY: Then you believe in open re- 
lationships—open on your end. 
СААМ: That's right, Charley. It’s the old 
double standard. The problem is th 
know I handle what Z do, but I 
know that | couldn't handle whatever 
she might do. That ain't fair, but that's 
the way I am; I її help it. І know 
it's nonse to believe that a woman 
doesn’t have the same natura 
nd shouldn't ve the 
a man, but that's the way I w: 
up. and | can't seem to get past it. I 
mean, it was OK for me to go home and 
tell my dad I just balled three broad: 
and he'd say, “That's my boy!" But God 
forbid my sister would brag about makin" 
it with three men. Guys my age grew up 
wan their sisters ad their brides— 
to be lily-white virgins of the Nile, yet 
we spent most of our time tryin’ to make 
sure there weren't any left on earth. 
Fortunately, I've advanced in my 
ng since then. If I meet a girl 


s brought 


today who's 21 or 22 and she hasn't had 
an affair or two, I think there's probably 
something wrong with her. Whereas ien 
or fifteen years ago, she was considered 
a slut. But there's some part of me that 
hasn't grown up—or caught up with the 
times. 

PLAYBOY: So if you were to get married 
again. you wouldn't be able to remain 
faithful or to grant your wife the same 
freedom you insist on for yourself? 

CAAN: | might not fuck around if I 
was dead in love with somebody: I don't 
want a gold star for it, but 1 didn't fuck 
nd for the four and a half years T 
was married. [ don't know if it would 
be the same next time, though: I'm olde: 
and Гуе been nd we've à 
lived through the sexual revolution and 
all that, so it might be much more dith- 
cult now to hful You hear 
people today saying, “T'I seule down 
when I get all this Toolin’ around. out. 
of my system.” But what happens if you 
never get it out of your system? Maybe 
I won't get it out of my system till Im 
80 and I need somebody to help me go 
to the bathroom: "Come on, honey, 1 
got to go peepee.” 

PLAYBOY: How do you usually get it out 


of your system—chasing girls, one-night 
stands, all of that? 
СААМ: 1 never messed around much 


when I was young: but when I reached 
95, alter my mwriage broke up, it was 
like they opened my cage: Every night 
I was out with а different girl. But that 
Шу gets old fast. I'd find myself telling 
the same fuckin’ story every night, you 
ot so 1 wished I had a little 
ape deck that I could just whack into 
my mouth and read a magazine or go 
to sleep while I was getting that part 
over with. It turned into a routine; you 
couldn't avoid the sameness. By a certain 
time, we got to the house, had a drink, 


T was playing my guitar, singing a song, 
saying, "Oh, wow, aren't you charmin” 
Drop 


and goin’ fuckin 
е not being able to 


your pant 
s. I didn't I 
nd be myself. 

Another reason I can’t be much of a 
pussy hound is that I want to imagine 
that I'm in love before I make love. 
en if 1 was with a whore, I'd want to 
I'd function 
under those circumstances. I 
you can't feel a little I 
tic about й, you might as well fuck a 
liver. A chicken, maybe, but a liver— 
yuccht 
PLAYBOY: Convincing yoursclf that you're 
in love sounds like the kind of thing 
we used to think women did to ration- 
alizc g love. 

CAAN: If you're calling me a cunt, you're 
gonna get it upside the head with my 
purse, faggot. No ой 
guilt isn't exclus 
goes back ag; 
ing me—used to be 
the moment. you have sex with. 


pretend it was all for real 
bener 


with 
in to the way men—includ- 


womei 


brought up: believ- 
P 


a girl, you owe her something, because 
she's given away this terrific treasure. 
pect her if 
so she pre- 


she gives it 
tends she's in love, and so do you. Thank 
God all that is changing. 

ll, don't you find that most 
of the women you meet nowadays are 
more casual about sex than you are? 
СААМ: А lot of ‘em, yeah. And it's 
turnoff. I think the sexiest part of seduc- 
tion is the courting ritual that comes 
before the lovemaking: the catand- 
mouse, the kissing, the handholding, the 
soft lights, all that shit. These di 
women seem to want to go straight for 
the crotch. And that's another by-product 
of women's lib that turns me off: ag- 
gresiveness. For the last couple of years, 
lot of women have been comin’ on 
with me, and I don't think just 
because I've become well known. I me 
sometimes 1 can't hdp wondering 
they'd treat me the same if 1 was de- 
livering pizzas, but 1 really don't think 
it’s star fucking. Whatever it is, though, 
1 don't - don't like to be pushed. 


again—but I want to take the initiative. 
I think it's the man's role. I also happen 
to believe—batten the hatches, men—in 
a patri 1 believe that the 
band should be the head of the house- 
hold, that he should be the boss—when it 
comes to the big decisions. That's not 
to say marriage should be a dictatorship: 
there should be discussion and sharing 
nd cooperation about everything. Com- 
promise and consideration are part of any 
good relationship. And not just on the 
woman's side. 1 don't want a robot on my 
arm. But if there's a basic difference of 
opinion about something really impor- 
tant, somebody's got to resolve it if it's 
a problem that aflects the welfare of the 
family. and 1 think that's got to be the 
husband. 

PLAYBOY: Those 


re very Neanderthal 


СААМ: That's exactly what they аге. Men 
have run the family ever since the caves, 
and J think that's the way printed 
in our nerve endings, or we wouldn't 
have been doing it that way all these gen- 
erations. I think we started gettin’ in big 


trouble when we began to lose faith 
r men. And women 


in this age-old role fo 
lost their way when they started listening 
to all that bullshit feminist propaganda 
about how they couldn't be fulfilled 
unless they had a career. 1 happen to 
believe that a woman isn’t truly fulfilled 


until she has kids—and raises them 
full time. Shit, that's the greatest ful- 
fillment anyone could have. I'm mot 
sayin’ they shouldn't have equal voting 
rights, equal pay for equal jobs or any 
of that; but in personal relationships, 


I think the male is meant to be the final 
ter; and I really believe that if she’s 
ed, a woman's place is in the 
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home—at least until the kids are grown. 
sloria Steinem can lead a march to my 
house with torches, but 70 percent of 
the women I know agree with me. So 
maybe I'm not such a fuckin’ pig after 
all. 

PLAYBOY: Well, whatever you are, no one 
could accuse you of being trendy. 

СААМ: Damn right. I was brought up 
in а very traditional home. Whenever 
my brother or sister or I goofed off, it 
was, "Wait till your father gets home!” 
We grew up in Sunnyside, a nice middle- 
class neighborhood; you know, the 
typical Italian-Trish-Jewish melting pot, 
with a lot of ball and ring-alevio in 
the streets. I was a tough neighborhood, 
but my parents taught us to respect not 
only them but all the people in our 
community. And they gaye us a good 
home life. We all ate together at six 
o'clock, we went away in the summer 
and wc never really wanted for anything. 
ood schoolin’, a bicycle, a pi 
bat and a ball. No spo 


European guy—almost a musica 
on of a Father 
very fair, very honest, very strong and 
very strict. 

PLAYBOY: Did you need a lot of di 


But D was very competitive. Ma 
was tryin’ to prove somethin’ to my 
dad—at 215 pounds, he’s a pretty tough 
dude—or maybe it's because I always 
hung around with guys three and four 
years older than me. It's no ego thing, 
but I can't think of anybody my age 
ass 
* ball with 
older guys. dating older girls and grow- 
ing up that much faster. That's what 
I remember most about when | was a 
kid—lying about my age. That and 
fightin’, 

PLAYBOY: We thought you said you 
weren't a wild kid. 

CAAN: I wasn't, but in that neighborhood, 
fightin’ was just part of being a. kid— 
like pimples and homework. I mean, 
there was nothing fatal about comin’ 
home with a black eye or а coupla 
bruises. I got beat up once when I was 
four or five and came in all bloody, 
and my uncle, who was visitin’, pushed 
me out into the street 10 rework, 
the kid who did it to me. Anothe 
TH never forget. because I think 
why I became an actoi 
my brother fighting and this 
down and just whacked him. So I 
whacked Aie. Then she dragged me inside 
her house and when my mother came to 
terrific. “Oh, thank 
you very much, ma nd "Wait till 
your father comes home." Then, when 
we got outside, she whispered, "The 
next time she hits your brother, kick 
her. 
PLAYBOY: Did you run with any gangs? 
CAAN: We had a group. Stole Baby Ruths 


in my neighborhood that I didn't s 
physically. 1 wound up pla 


it's 
I was watching 


ly came 


get me, she was 


from the candy store, broke windows, 
did a lot of things we weren't supposed 
to; I mean, nothing really big: we never 
robbed anybody. There was no fear of 
getting stuck. or shot in those days. But 
later on, about four or five ycars later, 
like my younger brothers crowd, they 
started gettin’ pretty heavy. There were 
a lot of blades and zip guns and garrison 
belts and cue balls in white socks; they 
would've used a bazooka if they'd been 
able to get hold of one. Only once did 
T get caught in somethin’ like that. Eight 
guys jumped me at the Lowery Street 
station and I got cut with a razor. Found 
one of ‘em alone about six months 
later and beat the shit out of him. 
They're always like th real tough 
when they're together but little pussies 
when they're alone. 

PLAYBOY: Do you look back on your 
street life with ness? 

СААМ: No. Т ret апу of i 
's something fair about the streets. 
1 really feel that having to fight now and 
then helped me get along in life. It 
taught me how to win and it taught me 
how to lose. It taught me about com- 
petition. Of course, I was fortunate 
that T could handle myself when I w 
a . So I didn’t get the shit kicked 
out of me that often. But I wasn't a bully, 
either. 

PLAYBOY: So how come they called you 
Killer Caan by the time you were 11? 
CAAN: I see you've been doin’ your re- 
search, prick. I'll tell you how that 
happened. Around that age, I began to 
box a little bit—oranges, mostly—and 
one summer at camp I was matched 
against this guy V wa 
the biggest kid in  camp—outweighed 
me by 52 pounds—but I knocked him 
cold. Well, the next year, I went back 
10 camp and Wasserman was there ag; 
he'd taken boxin’ lessons all winter lon 
and lost about 25 pounds, and he bea 
the dog shit out of me. 

PLAYBOY: Did you go home and take 
karate lessons that winter? 

CAAN: Karate. Thats where you take a 
board and break a guys arm with it, 
right? I know all about that stuff. Like 
jujitsu. You see, I'm hall a Jew, so I 
just needed the jitsu. I got a big start 
on that game. 

PLAYBOY: Did it сусг do you any good? 
CAAN: Being Jewish? 

PLAYBOY: Learning karate and jujitsu. 
CAAN: Arc you kidding? I never learned 
any of that, I learned the art of self- 
defense Sunnyside style. That's where if 
a guy throws a punch at you, you hit 
m with a brick. Or even better, hit 
him with it first. I wrote away to one 
of those courses and that's what they 
to do. 


Did you ew 
with Charles 
, I got tense enough without 


CAAI 
him. But I did wy to pull a train with 


ule 


vs why Fm a 


thin up there. You pull a few trains, 
boy, you see how quick your hair gocs. 

PLAYBOY: Did you use any martial-arts 
methods when you threw a kid out of 
a second-story window in public school? 

СААМ: That's an absolute lic. It was 
more like a story and a half. Come on 
upstairs and TIl show you how I did 
it We had found out that the teacher 
was gonna spring a test on us, so we were 
all trying to а 
beforehand, 


i whatever we could 
kid came 
y said shut up, but he 
wouldn't stop. So 1 said, “Hey, man 


shut the fuck up or ГИ threw уа out 
the goddamn w When he still 
wouldn't stop, everybody was there 


so Т had to do it. Somebody 
jerked the window open and I kinda 
atched him and chucked him out in 
one motion. But the teacher caught me. 
15 always ble. 

ou expelled? 

I didn't get expelled, but they 
ccept me back. It was like the 
end of the year. So I transferred to a 
school in Manhattan called Rhodes. 
PLAYBOY: A relorm school? 

CAAN: No, but I met a lot of guys th 
of the same caliber. Even so, it didn't 
с me long to establish myself there 
as the class clown: The level of wit wasn't 
that high. [ also went out for etball 
nd baseball and. became the captain of 
both teams; I owned the ball. Didn't 
study a whole lor; used to skip study 
hall and go drink beer at a. place called 
the White Rose. But I got pretty good 
grades any "cause I was a truly 
gifted con man, Established a new si 
wide track-mect record in bullshit throw- 
ing. Even got elected president of my 
class: voted most likely to exceed. I 
wasn't what you'd call an introvert. 
PLAYBOY: How old were you when you 
started getting interested in girls? 
СААМ: Oh. shit, man! 1 remember havi 
а mad love affair at camp when I w 
ten. I used to sneak over to the gir 
camp during rest period. 

PLAYBOY: Did you make out with herz 
СААМ: Oli, yeah. 

PLAYBOY: All the way? 

CAAN: What kind of boy do you think 1 
was? How dare you? I didn't do anything 


didn't 


till I was 12, when I started 
is girl in my neighborhood. 
I just put iti far, you know? Then 


whe 


I went to Miami one summer 


this one guy started telling me about 
this whorchouse he knew. I thought it 
s the funniest story Id ever heard 
because, like, a guy picks you up in 
notorboat and takes you out to this 
Title island. So, , I went there 
myself first chance 1 got. I was scared 
shitless. 


w: 


PLAYBOY: That was the first time you got 
it all the way in? 

СААМ: Yeah. Some old girl in the back 
of a car. She was about 40. Looked like 
she'd been on fire and got put out with 
a fork. 

PLAYBOY: How was she? 

CAAN: All I remember is the mosquitoes 
bit my ass off. It wasn't а very romantic 
experience. But there was something 
about it that I liked. And I went stra 
home and started seeing this girl there. 
Went with her for two y 
PLAYBOY: Did your par 
were sleeping with her? 
СААМ: I gues they suspected. If my 
father had known for sure, he probably 
would have wanted to jump on her him- 
rs 


cams. 
ts know you 


self. I remember one night a few ye 
ago, my brother Ronnie and me wcre 
hall bombed in Vegas, and we had a 
girl with us, and we were all sitting 
ing a good time. And Ronnie 


around 
says, "Come on, let's call Dad and 
wake his ass up." It was five o'clock in 
the morning and we put this girl up to 
sayin ello. Mr. Caan? Гуе just been 
fucked by your sons, and I want to 
thank you, ‘cause they're really great 
And the old man says, "You ain't been 
fucked till you been fucked by the old 
man.” When she got up off the floor, he 
added. "Of course, I need two guys to 
help me on and oll. 
PLAYBOY: You're obviously a chip off the 
old block, But let's get back to your 
first girlfriend. Living at home, where 
would you go to be alone together? 

СААМ: Up on the rooftops. We'd go into 
those little sentry stands with the pigeons. 
And in the winter, we'd go down to the 
storage room in the basement and screw 
over the bicycles and the sheets. 

PLAYBOY: Ever get caught? 

СААМ: A few times. It was really hysteri- 
cal. My mother walked in one time, yell- 
ing. “Surprise!” Great sense of humor, 
my mother. Another time, at my girl- 
friend's house, her folks walked in: this 
time, I yelled "Surprise Then there 
was a time when I wasn't caught in the 
act, but I might just as well have been. 
T was taking out this girl from Yonkers. 
We used to go by the cemetery and neck 


"n 


all the time, and one night we got kind 
of passionate. She had om а pair of 
those pedal pushers they were wearing 


in those days and this lithe blouse. And 
we got to fumblin’ around down there 
and 1 ripped her zipper out. And she 
1 nothing to hold her pants up with, 
see. So we waited extra late and got 
home around two-thirty, and she said, 
"Come on, walk me in." And I said, 
"Well, look, I mean. . . ." And she 
says, "It's OK, my parents are asleep.” So 
we walked in—she’s holding her pants up 
with one hand—and there in the livin’ 
room are six people playin’ pinochle. 
Her parents and two other couples. I 


. Isitlive,or 
is it Memorex? 


We proved it in our latest 
television commercial with 
Ella Fitzgerald. Whatever 

Ella can do, Memorex with 
MRX, Oxide can do. 
Even shatter a glass! 


MEMOREX recoraing tape. 


Is it live. or is it Memorex? 


© 1976, Memorex Corporation, Santa Clara, California 95052 
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More cigarette 
your cigarette. 


1. Is your cigarette as long and as lean as our cigarette 
for more pleasure, more style? 


2. Does your cigarette draw as easy as our 
cigarette for more tobacco enjoyment? 


3. Does your cigarette smoke slower 
than a 100 mm cigarette 
for more smoking time? 


4. Does your cigarette come 
ina burnished brown wrap 
so it looks as good 
as it smokes? 


5. Does your cigarette sit neat 
in your hand like it was 
made for it and fit your face 
like it found a home? 


6. Does your cigarette give you 
all this yet cost no more than 
a 100 mm cigarette (which means 
more for your money)? 


If the answer to all these questions is yes, 
your cigarette is probably More. Because there’s 
only one cigarette that's so much more. More. 


Thefirst 120mm cigarette. 


Ж il 
Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health. 


FILTER, MENTHOL: 21 mg. "tar". mg. nicotine, av. per cigarette by ЕТС method 


didn't know whether to shit or go blind. 
: Which did you de 


I said, "How do you do?" and 
t the door. 
PLAYBOY: Did you see her again? Or 


Yonkers? 

СААМ: Nope. It was a true act of cow- 
ardiœ. Oh, oh. Now that you've got 
e going. I remember the very first time 
I ever got caught. It was with the four- 
y-old girl from upstairs. Her mother 
t down to the basement with the 
laundry and when she came back, there 
liule thing's 


yea 


CAAN: Five. She liked older me 
PLAYBOY: Precocious, weren't you! 
СААМ: Yeah, well, I kinda liked 
then. 


even 


PLAYBOY: So by the time you- 

СААМ: Got to Phoenix, 1 was 

PLAYBOY: Sounds like you 

used the rest. What we were going to 
y was that by the time got to 

college, you must have been around 

more than most posts es. 

СААМ: Well. I never took a poll, but at 

16, which is when I st 1 


was keepin’ up with the guys who were 
18 or 19. When I went to 
tate, D was in love with a girl who was 
and my biggest fear was that she 
ars younger 
than her. Then her father found out I w 
Jewish and it was all ove 
PLAYBOY: Had you run 
Semitism before that? 
СААМ: 1 was aware of it, but I never 
got persecuted or anything. But I didn't 
feel especially Jewish to be 
mean, my parents weren't те 
father is an agnosti 
my mother gets holy m: 
ever a big thing wi 
But 1 remember 
somebody. fou 


1 
gonna find out ] was two ye 


be twice a year, 
h me or 
coupla 
ad our 1 was 
part Jewish, they looked at me dif- 
ferently; so 1 didn't talk about it. I 
remember feeling—1 don't know how 
10 explain it—sort of an embarrassment 
about it. Maybe that had something to 
do with why I tried so hard to be funny, 
and to be tough, and to excel at sports; 
1 wanted to be accepted. Who knot 
I don't lose any sleep over it. All that's 
past now. of course. Now I'm proud to 
be Jewish. E don't think 1 act ular- 
ly Jewish. But you know something? 
During the Six-Day War, 1 got so Jewish 
med to hijack a bomber and strafe 
o. Not that Гуе got anything against 
fuckin Arab goat eaters. 

PLAYBOY: Of course not. Bur we were 
ag about Michigan State. How long 
did you stay there alter being found 
owt? 


so it was 
my friends. 
times whe 


СААМ: I quit after r—but not be- 
cause of that, for Chris's sake, and Ле 
ought to know: he was Jewish, too. 1 


went to Michigan in the first place be- 
cause I wanted to play football, and it 


had onc of the best teams in the country. 
PLAYBOY: Did you make the t 
СААМ: 1 held bags for a wh 
sent me home in a box. 1 ju 
big enough or old ei » Û guess. I 
got home one holiday bandaged from 
my neck to my ass, and my mother took 
one look and said. "Have you thought 
of tryin’ out for the swi y team?” 
І was gonna do that, but I got home- 
sick, and I missed this girl Fd met at 
home, so I transferred to Hofstra in 
New York. 

PLAYBOY: Did vou do any better th 
СААМ: I did great. Couldn't find any. 
thing that held my interest. Changed my 
major every two weeks. Finally sold my 
books halfway through the т. All the 
classes were reading. no doing—ever 
drama, which I t 


2 


1's packing house. Even 
es was livelier than col- 
by the end of the summer, I 


school in 
the Neighborhood Pi 
down there and asked if 1 could 
wp. I found out later that dh 
had waiting lists for this place: they 
take only 30 guys and 30 girls a year. 
But I talked to the guy in charge and 


he must have seen something even 7 
didn't see, because he accepted me on 
the spot. started classes ten days 
later. 


PLAYBOY: And did it hold y 
CAAN: Well, Um still acti 


nterest? 
At least I 


think I am. But I had my doubts there 
for a while, When I signed up. they 
gave me a slip to go to this place on 


Broadway to pick up some stuff for 
t sure what- 
handed me some dance tigh 
belt and fuckin’ ballet 

thought. what the hell did I get myself 
into now? I asked for a brown bag to 
‘em out, but they didn't have one, 


school—1 w 


so 1 had to take ‘em home that way. Му 
dad took a look at them, rolled his 
istled. patted me on the back 


shook his head. For the next 
two The first day of school. I 
showed up locker room and there 
were all these guys inin’ around. slip- 
ping into their outfits. and all I could 
think about was that ГА traded football 
pads for this. But finally I got "cm on 
nd I skulked down to the exercise hall 


feeling naked as a jay bird. afraid some- 
body 1 knew was gonna see me and tell 
the whole neighborhood—and when I 
got there, T found out ГА put the 
goddamn thing on backward. It was 
horrendous. 


PLAYBOY: When did you st 
yoursel 
СААН: When I found out there were 
girls in the class with us. I used to love 
10 lift them up. And Martha Graham 


t to enjoy 


as teaching there; she was really ex- 
citing. It was a good year and I got 
hooked on performing. 

I you quit you 
use by that time? 


job at the 


quarters at [our in the morning—that 
about the only piece of ass I h: 
d Pow 
turday nights 
place called the "Tuxedo Ballroom, It 
was the biggest dance hall Fd ever seen. 
The Devlin brothers, who owned the 
place, thought Fd just come оТ the 
boat: I talked with a brogue, danced 
the fling, the whole shot. One night T 


was dancing with a full tray of Scotch 
and тусаа, tada, ta-da—twirli 
round like a fuckin’ dervish, and all 
the drinks come flyin’ off. It was g 


PLAYBOY: Sounds like a high-class joint 
Did guys go there to pick up girls? 
caan: WT you kidding? They sure 


not in that 
though. they got two for the price of oi 
They picked up not only a girl but a 
of the clap. The girls would come in on 


Saturday nigh 


and get pissassed, work 
плу. stick their tongues 
ic to meet them 
or two, they'd 
jone—cause they 
church by nine the next 
in time for confession. As 
soon as they left—the “i girls, I 
mean—the party would begin to wa 
up. Chairs would start to go: it was 
real Donnybrook. Somebody would say 
something “Hey, 1 like dem 
brown shoes wid dem white socks 

ya mudda sleeps inna gahbidge can!" 
“Hey, већа hand. off I” “Hey. 


getcha hand off my dick!" “Hey, geicha 
hand off hand!” “Hey. ge 

It didn't matter what you said: the point 
w: get it started. One night the 300- 


pound bouncer was out sick and they 
handed me his carnation and told me to 
get out there and stand in for him: I 
spent the night in the bathroom. Mrs. 
Саап didn't raise no fool for 
PLAYBOY: Did you get comb: 
working in that pk 


е? 
caan: No, but | supple 
h tips for taking the RESERVED 
bles for big spenders who 
to sit down. 1 alw 


along 
ttle bit extra. A while later. 


on. and a 
when 1 started getting actin’ jobs off- 
Broadway, I was taking home 
a week: but somehow I 
wary to flesh that out at the poker table 
or the pool hall. Tm not that great at 
either game, but 1 won consistently by 
practicin the Саап system 
somebody worse th 
a lot of betting on ball g 
s well at that: 
to con. But 1 found a way to win 
(continued on page 150) 
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Small was 


As you can see by the diagram on the right, our Pacer is extraordinarily wide. At 77 inches, 
it's wider than the Vega, the Maverick, or the Datsun B210. In fact, no other small car is as wide as the 
Pacer. Which means you get lots of shoulder, hip and leg room. So you wind up with an unusual 


amount of driving comfort. 
And since its wider—and also has a unique isolated suspension system — the Pacer gives 


you an incredibly smooth and stable ride. 
The Pacer also comes with AMC's economical 6-cylinder engine and a big 22-gallon 
tank? So you not only get outstanding performance, you also go a long way on a tank of gas. 


never this wide. 


Overall width comparison Pacer 77.0" Maverick 70.5" Vega 65.4" Datsun B210 60.8" 


The AMC Pacer, the first wide small car, is also covered by the wide coverage: 

The AMC BUYER PROTECTION PLAN ^ At American Motors, we do small things in a wide way. 
AMC BUYER PROTECTION PLAN 

To us at American Motors, and to our dealers, the exclusive AMC BUYER PROTECTION 
PLAN means a commitment to our customers. 

AMC's exclusive BUYER PROTECTION PLAN means that AMC will fix or replace free any 
part, except tires, for 12 months or 12. 000 miles whether the part is defective, or just plain wears out 
under normal use and service. = 


The following parts and services are covered against factory defects or failure due to wear for 12 months or 12.000 miles* 


Parts fixed or replaced free. Services provided free. 
AMC СМ FORD CHRYSLER AMC GM FORD CHRYSLER 
Engine/Drive train Yes Yes Yes Yes Wheel alignment Yes No No No 
Spark plugs Yes No No No Wheel balancing Yes No No No 
Shock absorbers Yes No No Yes Align headlights Yes No No No 
Brake linings Yes No No Yes Adjust carburetor Yes No No No 
Clutch linings Yes No No Yes Adjust distributor Yes No No No 
Wiper blades Yes No No No Adjust brakes Yes No No No 
All light bulbs Yes No No No Adjust clutch Yes No No No 
Hoses & Belts Yes Yes No No Adjust transmissionbands Yes No No No 
Adjust & tighten belts Yes No No No 
e PROTECTION PLAN is reg US Pat anc Tm 

Chrysler coverage rs 12 monins Unimed mileage Tighten nuts & bolts Yes No No No 
General Motors has 5 year/60.000 mile coverage Free loaner car Yes No No Yes 
on сепа 140cu in engines Trip Interruption Protection Yes No No No 
«ЕРА ESTIMATED MPG 31 HIGHWAY. 20 CITY. FOR OPTIONAL 258 CID 6 AND OPTIONAL OVERDRIVE WITH MANUAL TRANS, CALIF, CARS 


EXCLUDED. YOUR 


ESULTS MAY VARY 


AMC VI Pacer 


ШШ 
Melvin Van Peebles 


HE TRUE AMERICAN 


not only is there life after 

death but there is sex, music and 
soul food, too—a diabolical y 
Sunny look at а modern inferno by 
the writer, director and star of 
"sweet siotetback's baadasssss song” 


ONCE UPON A TIME, long, long ago, but 
not so far away. George Abraham Carver 
was born in a place called Georgia. The 
first time he lived. he didn’t travel more 
than 150 miles from the shack in which 
he was born. For one thing. he was a 
marked child. In fact, for one, two and— 
some militants and maybe some soci 
gists would say—three things, he was a 
marked child: He was black 

When he was 15, his parents died. A 
couple of years later, some bad men sold 
him some bad moonshine and he got into 
ht with the Negro doctor's son at the 
псе for colored folks. 


“Wave the ocean 
Wave the sand 

Wave the good times 
And wave again...” 


Primitive soul music flowed from the 
dance. It drifted out into the middle of 
the dirt road and joined up with the 
succulent night odor of honeysuckle and 
Hoated up the hill on a breeze. 

The sheriff sat in his wagon up on the 
ridge bobbing his head to the music 
watching the lamplight gently flickerii 
from the barn. In his mind, he was in- 
side among the ocean of smiling black 
faces, watching the beads of sweat rolling 
down the singer's face a 
shock of stomping feet. y. inside, 
the refreshment table had just been 
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PLAYBOY 


t on and the 
nto the chicken 


ped, the best cake 


collard green juice spilled 


planter. 
Suddenly. two silhouettes hurtled 
through the doorway and rolled in the 
dust 
“Trouble,” the deputy said, and spat 
into the blue-black night. 


"Yep." said the sherilf, * 
The battlers were 
into the w 


Myvap- 
red up. thrown 
4 to jail for 


disturbing the peace. 
“Listen, you boys, 


the sheriff said. 
giving his deputies a wink. "I don't mind 
you bucks fighting, but I'm responsible 
for keeping law and order in this town 

nd, you know yourself, it wouldn't look 
right if I let you two niggers go busting 
up your folks’ Saturday-night dance over 
some high-yaller hussy. now, would i 


Abe and the doctor's son had cooled 
down and regained their senses in the face 


of the common enemy. They shook th 
heads and flashed their teeth stupidly 
as they were supposed to do. The depu- 
ties smiled at each other and chuckled at 
the childish coons, but the sheriff, 


о 
was а bloodthirsty son of а bitch, wasn't 
satisfied. 

“Look, vou boys, we to 
spoil your fun, ... I gotta coupla knives 


here we took off two prisoners we sent 


over to the chain gang at Eastonville and 
I'm gonna let you boys borrow them . . . 
go ahead, take them." The sheriff handed 
the long and ugly-looking knives through 
- The boys didn't want to 


il. niggers, go ahead, niggers. 
take them and whichever of you boys 
wins . . . why, һе... he can go free 
and ГИ forget the whole th 


“Beats the chain g 
don't it?” the sheriff 
ordered. 

The boys took the knives. Thi 
to circle, giving each othe 

The three officers of the law cl. 
their billy clubs on the bars and d 
for action: “Go to it! Go to it! 

Чг..." а voice two 
nd three filths servile 


began 
wide berth. 


ей 
mored 


led. 


the naked bulb at the other end of ie 


cruddy hallway. 

“Well, Uncle Dan!" the sheriff said. 
bursting imo а puppydog grin of 
'ecogui Il geuing the mayor's 


high yallers out of trouble? 
Dr. Dan had a gr 
for a colored 


at deal of influence in 
due 


an, anyway 
t that he aborted the mul 
girllriends of the laying white citiz 
when the need arose. 

Sherill, sir... hats 
only son, sir. . 7 Dr. Dan moved for- 
rd as he talked, nervously huge 
brim of his frayed old hat. 


myson.. 


° take Ronald 


please - . 
home? 
The grin never left the sheriff's big 
beely He figured, what the hell, 
Unde Dan was a good ole boy. 
по. Unde, but you watch him. vou 
The sheriff opened the cell and the 
doctor and his son disappeared down the 
hall When Abe tried the same thing, 
the sheriff shoved him back behind bars. 
“Your ass is grass, boy!" he snarled. 
They kept Abe in jail for а week, 
then got him sentenced to five months on 
the chain gang at Eastonvill 
Before his five months was up. there 
wasa prison break and Abe found himself 
hobbling through the swamps shackled to 
big bulletheaded, badly scarred-up 
egro called Doglace who threatened. to 
kill him if he didn't move fastei 
I happened this way: It had been 


I'd like to pl 


heai 


even hoiter than the hinges of hell that 
day. The trusty, who had been at the 
dipper in the water bucket thee times 
in the past hour, wanted to pee. He 
looked out over the cotton field, checking 
th 


wbblack zebrastriped backs 
the convicts, shackled two by two, bent 
over endless snowy rows. It seemed OK. 
He di: 

Abe saw the t 


call. He decided to take the opportunity 


to give himself a little break. He straight- 
ened up and wiped his brow. Suddenly 
he was jerked off his feet. He thumped 
his head in the clay and the world started 
spinning. 

Abe came to being dragged t 
weeds by the shackle on hi 


ough the 
ankle. He 
toc. His 


ce... what you doing?" 
ite stopped and turned. His ap- 
pearance was incredible. Every inch of 
aked skin protruding from his prison 
s had a scar. his lips. which he 
| just put his finger to for silence, h 
been chewed in two or three places. 
“Уз... Pm escaping. fool. What 
it look like I'm doing?" Dogfacc hissed. 
"But how about me?" Abe protested. 
Vll be free soon,” 
киса in the distance 
whispered. 
. We gon 


mdh it, just like I planned. 
“But I only got a week to go." 
grabbed Abe by the throat and 
n to squeeze. "Listen. young nigger, 
you don’t haul ass out of here with me, 
you ain't even got a minute to go! 
Dogface and Abe hobbled through ihe 
brush. stumbling and crashing toward the 
load tracks. The sound of th s 
chistle grew louder. Unfortunately. the 
sound of bloodhounds on their trail grew 
louder, too. 
They € 


them at the railroad 


the ov Darked. 
‚ red-rimmed eyes on 


see 


Dogface. "You done tried your last 
escape," he snarled. "Get him!" The posse 
htened the circle face and 
rted to club and ki without 
mercy. 

Abe was c and got 
five у ded to his time. A flood сате 
through in the second year of his new 
sentence. He was piling sandbags onto the 
levee when a branch rose out of the chur 
ing. foaming chocolate muck and swept 
him and a deputy into the raging м: ter. 
The swollen river dumped Abe 1 les 
downstream, — halfdrowned. and the 
deputy 30 miles downstream. dead. Abe 
was sentenced to life imprisonment. on 
suspicion of murde 

Four years later, he was killed by an 
avalanche in a quarry, where he and 
some other colored prisoners had bee 
hired out. A bad blast started. the dl- 
slide. Abe heard the ominous rumble 
He looked up. The mountain was aum- 
bling rocks 1 boulders hurtling 


straight toward him. He started to run. 
ped from 
му hands, WHAP, THUD, sPLAT— 
the rocks arrived and all went black. 

As soon as Abe breathed his lust 
breath, he was whisked before the heaven- 
ly tribunal. 

Released from the pressure of all the 
tons of stone that a minute ago had 
pressed so fatally on his chest, Abe let 
out a sigh of profound relie. 
“Whew! .. . Jesus С 
"Yes," a voice answered. 

Abe looked up. When he saw he w: 

ihe presence of white people, he 
snatched off the ragged secondhand cap he 
had been given by the boss of the qu 
He gazed around 
ant light, clouds, 
and, bel 
growing and grow 

He was standing before wl 
like an office desk. The desk was float 
serenely on a cloud and behind the desk 
sat а thin, liberallooking white man 
dressed in a flowing white robe and sport- 
ing a brown beard that ended in two 
points. On each side of the desk, a 
lloated. One was white and one 
and before cach door 
e door had a pink cherub carry- 
rp. and the red door had a 
bright-red guy with horns and a hi 
Tihat he held in one hand and 
1 the palm of the other, sort 
of like a cop with a night stick. Abe 
began to guess what all this meant. 

The thin man behind the desk finished 
ith the soul in front of Abe and beck 
oned. Abe shuffled for 

‘Obviously, you've had religious 
ing, since you seem to know my na 
the Son of God said coldly 
At the sound of the 
voice, the i 


chill. 


Jesus! 
ip by the door to hell smiled. 


teeth, and 


his pointed the 
(continued on page 78) 
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by which the gifter may ultimately derive more pleasure than the giftee 


Akkar nipple blush— 
far the skin you love 
to touch—is available 
in three colors, red, 
cinnamon and soft 
pink; 100 percent 
natural minerals 
makes it lickable, 

of course. By True 
Earth Cosmetics, 

$5 per colar. 


Prelude 2 vibrator— 
if you'll excuse the expres- 
sion—comes with five massage 
attachments: facial, body, 
scalp, all-purpose and a 

very special stimulator 

whose purpose is strictly 
business, by Sensory 

Research Corporation, $24.95. 


Here's the latest 

in radical cheek—Rudi 
Gernreich's celebrated 
Thong of nylon and spandex, 
from Lily of France, $5 

for the Thong and $5.50 

for the top. 


THE MASTE 


Ifthe lady likes to 

curl up with a good book— 

among other things—there’s always 
Erotic Art of the Mosters, 

a gallery of the most 
portant erotic paintings 

of the 18th, 19th and 20th 
centuries, published by Lyle 
Stuart, $35. Below: She's 

just a prisoner of love—you 
devil, you—wearing nought but 
stainless-steel handcuffs, 

by Hamburger Woolen, $12.95. 


For water sports, there's the 

722 Therapeutic Showering 
Head, by Logan Manufacturing, 
$29.50, thot delivers 20 
different water patterns, from 

a soft spray mist to a fire- 
hose-nozzle stream. Whoosh! 


article By DAN CREENBURG 


FOR THE PAST TWO YEARS, I've been doing 
research on black magic and related 
weirdness, and since I started nosing 
around the subject, everybody I've talked. 
to who hasn't giggled has darkly warned 
me to stay away from it. 

Asa matter of fact, many of the people 


an cerie visit with a man whose passport is stamped “clairvoyant” 


who warned me had once been into black 
magic themselves, and they seemed so 
tened they could scarcely talk about 
ic. Warnings tend to make things that 
much more intriguing to me, but I can't 
say I wasn't starting to get a trifle wor- 
ried. Then a friend told me she knew this 


clairvoyant who was very trustworthy and 
something of an expert on the occult 

1 figured if anybody could tell me 
whether 1 was in any danger from black 
magical investigations, it would be he. 
The Clairvoyant was a 55-year-old Dutch- 
man by the name of Marinus Dykshoorn, 


“I DON'T MAKE 


and he was to give a lecture at а Uni- 
tarian church on Central Park West. I 
went to hear him. 


The lecture is being held in a large 
room with bleacher seats filled with 
people of all ages and lifestyles. А mem: 
ber of the church. welcomes us and in- 
troduces Dykshoorn with a series of 


self-conscious jokes about clairvoyance. 
Dykshoorn stands up and begins a very 
getic, perky and only partially intel- 
le explanation of what he does and 
how he does it. “I don't know what I do, 
he says in a heavily accented voice, “and 
1 don't know how I do it.” He is a stocky 
5'6”, has electric blue eyes overshadowed 
by bushy eyebrows and, as he talks, he 


strides briskly about and toys with a loop 
of wire. 

He explains that he is not precisely a 
clairvoyant, but there is no word in the 
English language for what he is, which is 
a person with ESP in all five senses. The 
loop of wire he is toying with is а length 
of ordinary 15-cent piano wire and it 
acts as a sort of dowsing rod for him: He 


HOCUS-POCUS” 


ILLUSTRATION BY ERALDO CARUGATI 


PLAYBOY 


uses it to receive vibrations of electrical 
energy. It also seems to be a kind of 
lightning rod. as he describes it, because 
he says that he gets tingly sensations from 
the wire loop in his hands that would 
otherwise be received as moderately р: 
ful shocks at the base of his skull. 

He says that in addition to lectures 
private consultations. he helps police de 
partments all over the world solve mur- 
der cases. The way he does that is to go to 
the scene of a aime with his wire loop. 
tune into the vibrations there and then 
recreate with all five senses the last five 
minutes of the victim's life. He hears. 
secs, feels, tastes amd smells everything 
the victim did at the end, IE the death 
by strangulation, Dykshoorn usually 
ets red marks on his neck: if the dea 
by shooting, he often gets red n 
where the bullets struck. He has notarized 
allidavits from everyone involved in every 
one of the cases he has helped solve that 
attest t0 these feats. 

Following a description of what he does 
and a brief history of how he first realized 
child that he had these powers—unul 
he was an adult, they were much more of 
curse to him than a blessing—he says 
there will be а short question-and-auswer 
period and then а demonstration. Several 
questions are asked and over many of his 
replies E hear somebody behind me mut- 
ing frequent factual corrections. | turn 
around and see that the mutterer is an 
atractive aged blonde woman who 
turns out 10 be his wife. As the ques 
tionandanswer period continues, she 
begins muttering. “Demonstration, dem- 
onstration.. .." 

Dykshoom decides his wife is correct 
and the demonstration begins. He tells us 
10 ask him questions about our lives and 
he will tune into our vibrations and give 
us some extrasensory perceptions. А wom- 
n in the audience says she is unsure 
bout whether or not she should remain 
in her present job. What is Dykshoorn's 
advice? 

"OK," says Dykshoorn, mentally roll- 
up his sleeves. “I work it out.” He 
es the wire loop between his hands 
and paces briskly back and forth for a 
few moments. He stops and closes his 


аа 


eves. "Your body comes into me now." he 
says. “I become you now. I am female." 
He frowns. “You bave trouble in the 
back. is it. madam?” he says. 
“No.” says the woman. 
“You have trouble in the right knee, 
1 dismayed. 


ion in the thyroid? 


No." says the woman, by now clearly 
embarassed by her apparent robust 
health; but still Dykshoorn is not up 


е had trouble down here, is 
indicating his lower belly. 
says the woman once more. 


People in the e are beginning 
to shift restlessly seats. “You have 
never had a Caesarean, madam?" says 
Dykshoo 

“No,” says the woman, “I'm sorry.” 


“I don't care.” says Dykshoorn dog- 
gedly, “I see it, madam, what cin I do? 
Suddenly, the lady next to her shouts. 
t à minute, what you've been saying 
is tue of те—і ad а Caesarean and 
trouble in my thyroid and my back and 
my right knee—you've been reading me! 
Everybody is i scly relieved. 
Dykshoorn returns to the healthy wom- 
an and tries to tune in on her office situi- 
tion. He says she works in a large office, 
She agrecs. He says she works in the third 
row of desks on the right as vou enter. 
She says the fourth. He says she works in 
a surveying office. She says yes and is im- 
pressed for the first time. He says her 
immediate supervisor is a very difficult 
nd that is why she is thinking of 
The lady agrees now 
ys 
her supervisor may be a difficult woman 
but that she is а good person, and he says 
to stay in the job because he sees a pro- 
motion and a raise in salary coming soon. 
Another woman in the audi 
he correctly diagnoses as having a low 
blood count and a history of rheuma 
heart disease, is told that she is depressed 
md should try to get а more positive out- 
look on life. “Happiness is a state of 
mind.” says Dykshoorn. “When а person. 
says in the moming, "It stinks.’ so is the 
whole day rouen." He closes his eyes. 
“Your father.” he says. this the way 
he stands?" Dykshoorn adopts an exag- 
erated stance 
Yes." says the woman 
“Is this the way he walks?" says Dyk- 
shoorn, striding jauntily across the st 
“Yes,” says the кота 
“He is taller than myself: 
"Yes," sil 


Yes." says the wom; 
nds much time in the toilet, 
apazinesz" 

the wom: 
morrhoids. 


"Yes." says the wom: 
“Do you now write оте 
Dykshoorn, 


degree?” says Dykslivorn. 
"No." says the woman 
“Oh, come ol it," says Dykshoorn, “I 
we it, madam—why do you deny 
ther woman in the audience 
she has a very tall husband. She 
He is five foot, eleven 
уз Dykshoorn. 
No," 
four." 


He tells a 
that 


aches," 


s the wor “he's six foot, 


says Dykshoor 
few inches, madam.” 

He wils the loop in her direction. 
“You have no children," he says. 


“Yes, I have,” says the woman. 
many?" says Dykshoor 


suspi- 


п. "a boy." 


he is not yours 


He did not come out of your шеги 
"No." says the woman, "he's adopt 
Dykshoorn appears satisfied 
On the basis of the reactions he gets 

from the people he talks to. I judge he is 

hitting with about 80 percent accuracy 

Whenever he is describi 

could be even remotely eml 

says, “I'm sorry, E have to do this." When- 
ever he is asked anything about any occult 
га not directly related то dairvoyance. 
he says, “I'm sorry, this is not mine field.” 

X couple of times he starts to reply and 

then says. “I'm sorry, 1 forget the ques- 

tion.” He seems to be getting tired as the 
demonstration goes on but says that this 
is no deterrent. “I work best when 1 am 
either tired or drunk.” he says 

I decide that before he gets either tired 
or drunk, and regardless of the fact that 
it may not be his field. I have to ask him 


what I came for. 


g a piece of writing on 
‚ "On the basis of what 
you know or what you sense, do you think 
in any danger?” 

“No.” says Dykshoorn de 
are in no danger. Black m 


а doll of a man. of conse he feels й 
you don't need phony-baloney dancing 
around and mumbo jumbo. Anybody cim 
do it—you don't need black magic." 

It is not exactly the sort of answer I 
know what to do with, but the lecture. 
demonstration is now over. I drift over to 
the knot of people surrounding Dyk- 
shoorn, having decided 1 must speak with 
this man at greater 1 pout black 
magic and other things аз well. At the 
fringe of people pressing forward for in- 
stant [ree solutions to their life problems 
is Mrs. Dykshoorn. She holds a number 
of her husband's business cards and press 
kits with reprints of newspaper. articles 
fom various parts of the country where 
he has given demonstrations and helped 
solve murders. I take a business card and 
a press kit and make an appointment 


with his wife to see him. 
r you talk to him." 


"Mt 
Dykshoorn. reassui 
everything." 


says Mrs. 
you will know 


gly. 


Dykshoorn receives me in his mode: 
high-rise apartment in Riverdale and im 
ediately ushers me imo his study and 
closes the door. We sit down, exchange a 
few pleasai nd then he stands up. 
a wire loop out of his suit-jacket 
pocket amd begins to twirl it in my di 
rection. "OK," he says, "now | work 
you out.” 


(continued on page 167) 


“No, this isn't the moment of truth. You 
missed it by five minutes.” 
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ULT Countess 


Starring opposite Ryan O'Neal— who is 
title-roled in the latest Stanley Kubrick 
first visconti, then fosse, now opus, Berry Lyndon—Marisa Berenson plays 
FEE EEL gg the Countess of Lyndon, who provides the 
UOYICK, 00910151, MATISA ambitious Barry with the steppingstone he 


berenson is something special needs to achieve wealth and power. 


AKISA BERENSON had made three films when Stanley Kubrick telephoned 
her out of the blue and asked her if she'd like to be in his next proj- 
ect. “I couldn't believe it was he. He said, ‘I can't tell you anything 
about it—t can't tell you its name or even what it’s about, but it's a 
period piece, you'd play an English countess and the lead will be Ryan 
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ON ГЇЇ send you а copy of the book eventually.” And eventually he did." 


The book was Barry Lyndon, Thackei 
pushes his way to the top of soc 
woman in England, then loses the lot 


and a half yea 


s later, the movie was 


y's story of an Irish blackguard who 
ty in 18th Century Europe. marries the richest 
Kubrick sent Marisa the book in 19 


(concluded on page 166) 


“I'm just now beginning to 
feel fulfilled—I think that 
happens when you mature 
and calm down from the 
rat-race уси live when уоште 
younger. Now I’m starting 

to live a different sort of 

life and I'm much hoppier.” 
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THE TRUE AMERICAN ones page 


cherub at the door to heaven smirked in 
spite of himself and had to struggle to 


get а compassionate expression back on 
his face. 

7Hunh;^ "Hunh? 
Me, suh? 


braham Carver. how do you 
plead—guilty or not guilty? And re- 
member, lying won't help you.” 

At the familiar words, Abe snapped 
to his senses. 

n't guilty of nothing, sir. Nothing, 
that is, except being colored." 

“George Abraham Carver, you are 
a habitual criminal,” Jesus intoned in 
his heavenly voice, barely waiting for 
Abc to finish. "Do mot waste the time 
of this court. this heavenly t nal, with 
excuses. | am not current with the laws 
of your country, but 1 know a ball and 
chain when 1 see one. . . . If any man 
spends almost half his life behind bars, 
ing must be radically wrong!" 

g sure is wrong, sir 


Yas 
1 was just danc 
lence!” the Son of God commanded, 
raising a majestic hand. 

ely, Abe, who knew that tone 
all too well, dropped his head subn 
sively and began to shuffle his feet. Jesus, 
who was not used to the sly defense inech- 
anisms of oppresed people of color, was 
genuinely touched to the bottom of his 
charitable heart. Maybe 1 have made a 
mistake, he thought to himself. Maybe he 
s not a bad sort. “To err is human, to for- 
give. divine.” 1 could give him executive 
Clemency, Jesus hesitated. First I must be 
sure. 

Just then, as God would ha 
white lady angel from Mississippi went 
gliding, by. 

Sister lady angel, come here, if you 
would be so kind. 1 would like to ques 
tion you,” Jesus 

Yes, Jesus n of Gawd.” the 
lady angel drawled just as sweetly. " 
suppose 1 was a little off limi 1 was 
just trying out my wings and 

“No, no, that's not what I wish to spe 
to you about,” Jesus gently assured. her. 
“1 just want you to answer some questions 
about this man .. . his people. . . ." Jesus 
gestured toward Abe standing before the 
desk. 

The lady angel raised her eyes and 
looked in the direction Jesus indicated, 
and she noticed Abe for the first time. 

The lady angel stood next to Jesus be- 
hind the desk. about ten fect from Abe 
She had passed into the great beyond on 
her 75 d birthday. when a coughing fit 
brought on by choking on a piece of egg 


ve it. а 


shell accidentally embedded in her birth 
day strangled her to death. The 
lady was very ugly at the time of her 


death and still a virgin. In fact, she had 
always been so ugly that she'd never once 
been called on to defend that maiden- 


head that, it is said, God loves so dearly. 
Anyway, а virgin is a virgin, and in hı 
еп, as most places, results and not the 
why and wherefore are the scales by 
h judgment is made. 

Abe, on the other hi 
Maker in the pr 


l, was called to 
of lile. The years 
of hard labor had not yet taken a heavy 
toll, and there he stood, raggedy, tall, 
broad-shouldered, muscular and black. ОГ 
course, the results of the lady angel from 
Mississippi's seeing Abe would be perfectly 
predictable to anyone knowing anything 
about the reaction of white American 
women to black men, at least when white 
men are in the neighborhood. However. 
Jous, as he himself admitted, was not up 
on his colored current events; and, to 
make the matter worse, angel costumes 
are made of thin, pure, heavenly cloth. 
In fact, they are so sheer that some ol 
the more modest lady angels blush for 
centuries whenever someone looks at 
them 

"Help. Jesus Christ!" the lady angel 
screamed, jumping back another five feet 
from Abe. Her eyes rolled back into her 
head. her mouth went slack and slobbery 
Before she swooned, she covered her 
breast with one hand and her holy cres 
cent with the other. The guide to hell 
dropped his tail and sprang at Abe, grab 
bing his arm. When the smoke cleared, the 
lady angel had done the whole number 
ted. Jesus Christ rose from his seat, 
red in the face and bloated with fury. He 
pronounced sentence with Biblical wrath. 

“Take him!" he ordered. 

Abe was shoved through the red door. 
He marched down the corridor. head bent 
па shoulders hunched. Up ahead, a red- 
dish glow danced. The guide gave h 
‘oss the head with 
his night-stick tail and the tunnel ended 
abruptly at the edge of a huge pit. Far 
below, a fire of brimstone raged and 
people scurried around, stoking thousands 
of red-hot blast furnaces. 

"Get a closer look,” the guide said, 
booted Abe in the behind and sent him 
jetting over the edge. Abe fell and fell 

nd 


glow came from an endless circle of raging 
furnaces. Before each furnace, the con- 
demned sweated, throwing endless shovels 
of fuel from eternal mounds of coal into 
the searing flames. 

“Well, 
the Geor 

Abe whirled a There was Dog- 
face, stripped to the waist and dripping 
with sweat, shoveling coal into a furnace. 

Abe remembered the curses Dogface 
had laid on him when the hounds had 
cornered them at the railroad siding. “I'm 
sorry. I hope you ain't still mad. 1 sho 
wasn't used to running with no ball and 


“Man, man! That was the greatest 
g that ever happened to me." Dog 
е leaned on his shovel and grinned 
‘Course I ain't mad.” 

“1 never heard no mo’ about you after 
they unchained us and closed in on you. 
They sho was kicking you something 
awful.” 

They sho ic 
time I tried to escape. 


third 
ckled. 


Ji was the 
Dogface ch 


^| been here ever since.’ 
Abe was getting confused 
here hel 


n't this 


And it ain't. Its what they call 
“ He pointed to another 1 
"Now, you go over and work wi 
fellow. Don't take mo stuh, 
member, you're bos. At break t 


"Nigger. is you с 

“We don’t use t 
Dogface cut in. 
get your ass over there. I'm boss of this 
section.” 


word down here. 
we allowed. 


to work with wa 
dressed ing outfit, but 
Abe could se face through the plate 
glass window. He was white. Abe snatehe: 
off his hat, bent his head 
shuflling, To his 
the white man took off his helmet, started 
10 shullle and called Abe sir. Abe had 
hardly ever had а white man call him by 
his right name, let alone sir. 

When the whistle blew for the break 
Dogface walked up and said, "Come on, 
let's get something to cat. 

"lm sho for that.” Abe said as he fol 
lowed through an arch in the rock into 
an enormous dining area. "Where is the 
colored section?” He looked around at a 
typical prison mess hall with rows of long 
wooden tables niches. The differ 
ence was that, 1 of sadistic guards 
in blue, there were sadistic imps in red. 
twirling their tails or brandishing, pitch 
forks. 

E 


vouti 


e. There 


sit anywhere we ph 


ain't no discrimination in hell.” Doglace 
squeezed between two white men, who 
zoud а him. Abe was realy to | 


Dosface grabbed him by the belt and 
pulled Shin oiu eo еен B 
пр; 
“1 knew we gonna g 
you sce them white men gl 
1 ain't blind. Of course these crackers 
don't like it, That's why it’s hell lor them 
hah 
“Lis all confus 
educated count: 
"Don't use that wor 
rupted. 
Dinner was set before them 


Can't 


trouble. 


I'm just a poor, un 


Dogface imer 


n wooden 
“Chit 
Lord, happy day! 1 ain’ 


ad Abe screamed with joy 


terlin’s! Lord, 


e dug i bowls. 
(continued on page 136) 


"I'm going across the island. Would you like 
asandwich? Coffee? Gum? A little music?” 


article 
By FRANK BROWNING 


the story of the drug 
enforcement administration— 
perhaps the most ruthless and 
corrupt government agency ever 


AN 
INERICAN 
ESTAPO 


‘There are a great number 
of people who regard nai 
cotics agents as corrupt Naz 
who don't know how to open 
the except with the heel 
of their right foot. 

— JOHN R. BARTELS, JR., 
FORMER ADMINISTRATOR, 
DRUG ENFORCEMENT 
ADMINISTRATION 
ONN BARTELS used to be 
one of the most important 
cops in America. A trim 
man with thick black hair, 
he had set out on a carcer 
that could bave surpassed that of 
the legendary J. Edgar Hoover. 
artels was Mr. Narc, head of the 
largest, best-equipped and theore 
ically the most professional ап 
narcotics force in the world: the 
U.S. Drug Enforcement Admin- 
istration. 

Today the Drug Enforcement 
Administration is the subject of 
a major and still secret criminal 
investigation by the Attorney 
General. John Bartels is a private 
citizen. Many of his former lieu- 
tenants spent last summer squirm- 
ing under the hot lights of a Senate 
investigation and soon after asked 
for carly retirements or educational 
furloughs. How Bartels and his 
associates brought down this 46- 
year-old institution is one more of 
the elaborate intrigues of Wate 
gate, a story of secret police, for- 
eign adventure, zealous warlords 
and high-rolling corruption. 

Bartels never liked the fact 
that many Americans regarded his 
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agents as Nazis; most Americans, he 
used to say, don't really know who the 
Federal narcotics agent is, what he does or 
how he works. But those citizens who do 
know, who have seen the $10,000,000 
“buy” budget in action, who have been 
forced to swallow their own excrement in 
sleek torture chambers of South America, 
who have had high-voltage electrodes 
clamped to their genitals, and those honest 
agents whose hands have been tied by 
their DEA superiors do understand all too 
well the cruel irony in Bartels’ rhetoric. 

The combination of writhing junkies 
and billionaire heroin dealers—as in 
The French Connection—has turned the 
hardfisted narc into a national folk hero. 
But the story was, in reality, a corruption 
conviction against the real-life hero of 
the actual French-connection case and the 
mysterious disappearance of much of 
the confiscated heroin, Evaluations of the 
Federal narcotics program by the Customs 
Bureau, by the State Department and, 
most recently, by the U. S. Senate all cor- 
roborate the conclusions of a critical, inside 
report solicited for the White House 
1974: Federal narcotics investigation 
is the most sordid story in the annals 
of law enforcement.” It began formally 
in 1930, when the Treasury Department 
founded its Bureau of Narcotics in the 
wake of a narcotics scandal. It reached its 
climax in 1973. when President Richard 
Nixon gave the bureau a massive injection 
of secrecy and money and changed its 
name to DEA. And it came to an apparent 
condusion last year, when the “sordid 
story” could no longer be kept from the 
Attorney General or Congress. 

The real character of the DEA was 
best expressed to a doctor who had dared 
criticize Nixon's scheme for creating а 
superagency called DEA by White House 
aide Egil Krogh: “Anyone who opposes 
us we'll destroy. As a matter of fact, any- 
one who doesn't support us we'll destroy.” 

Forty-six years after the bureau's birth, 
the job of the marc is again up for 
examination. Senate investigations have 
revealed incompetence and probable 
corruption at the highest levels of DEA, 
and a Federal grand jury may be em- 
paneled to bring indictments against the 
agency's officers. Despite the investiga- 
tions, no one has asked what kind of 
narcotics-enforcement policy is best, and 
there is no reason to suppose that past 
DEA atrocities will not be re-enacted 
The Donald Askew 
family of Collinsville, Illinois. knows 
about DEA brutality. The family made 
headlines in 1973 when the door to their 
house was broken down by Federal nar- 
cotics agents who had the wrong address. 
Emotionally upset after the terrorizing 
raid, Askew had to quit work for several 
months and was briefly threatened with a 
$5,950,000 libel and slander suit from the 
very agents who illegally broke into his 
home. 

In Massapequa, New York, carpenter 


John Conforti nearly had his house torn 
down by Federal narcotics agents. It was 
June 9, 1972—a muggy evening in an 
upper-middle-class Long Island village. 
John and his wife, Adele, were puttering 
around the kitchen when a literal pha- 
lanx of Federal narcotics apents sur- 
rounded their house: 30 agents altogether, 
armed not only with guns but also with 
hammers, crowbars and trench-ligging 
Threatened by a 

held a raised crowbar in his hand, Con- 
forti was ordered to turn over $4,000,000 
the bureau had decided he was hiding 
for an in-law recently convicted on nar- 
cotics charges. If Conforti didn’t turn 
over the moncy, onc agent told him, 
“We'll knock down the house.” 

"To this day, no money has been found. 
And the agents did wreck his house, 
stripping it of aluminum siding, digging 
deep trenches in the lawn, ripping in- 
sulation out of the walls and ransacking 
the furnishings. By the time they were 
finished, the agents had spent an entire 
day destroying the Conforti home. Con- 
forti sued the Government (including 
associate regional narcotics director Jerry 
Jenson, later a high official in DEA's head- 
quarters) and won a $160,000 settlement. 

Are these ill-directed attacks against 
citizens exceptional, as the drug-enforce- 
ment people maintain? Or are they typi- 
cal of an attitude and a system of law 
enforcement based on comicbook bra- 
vado? The abol n of DEA and the 
sacking of its top officers will not provide 
an easy answer. A simple lateral transfer 
of the DEA men to the FBi—at a time 
when the FBI itself is under intense in- 
vestigation for door smashing and dirty 
tricks—can hardly ensure the safety of 
American citizens from killer crooks or 
killer cops. 

Defenders of the Federal narcotics pro- 
gram take the line advanced so graphi- 
cally in French Connection H: that drug 
dealers are so vile and vicious U 
means at all are permissible in 
them and, in fact, only the most brutal 
police tactics are effective. Just such jus- 
tification gave birth to the following 


cases: 

Carlos Choy Zeballos, а Chilean doth- 
ing merchant, was forcibly abducted and 
held in isolation for five months by DEA 
agents in a case of mistaken identity. A 
Federal judge ordered Zeballos released in 
September 1974, and then told prosecutors 
he was “completely outraged” to find that 
DEA was still holding him several days 
later. 

julio Juventino Lujan, an Argentine 
citizen and suspected narcotics dealer, was 
tricked into ge to Bolivia, then was 
abducted by American-sponsored agents in 
Bolivia and delivered onto an American 
airplane bound for the U.S., where he 
could be arrested. Although the judge 
ruled irrelevant Lujan's charges of illegal 
American conduct, he conceded that it 
involved “American agents kidnaping the 


leading perpetrators from South America 
to bring them to tria 
Carlos Baeza, a Chilean citizen, was ar- 
rested two months after the CIA-directed 
coup of September 1973 at the spe 
cific direction of DEA agents. Baeza, who 
had по aiminal record in Chile and 
who was never tried for any crime there, 
was beaten, subjected to electric shock on 
his head, legs and genitals, kept unaware 
of any charges against him, released tem- 
porarily only through a bribe, then re- 
arrested and held under a false name, 
n xad made to swallow feces 


Or take the case of Francisco Tosca- 
nino, an Italian citizen. Brought before a 
Federal court in New York for conspiring 
10 import narcotics into the United States, 
"Toscanino claimed he had been first kid- 
naped and then tortured by paid em- 
ployees of the American embassy. Lured 
from his home in Montevideo, Uruguay, 
by a phone call on January 6, 1973, he 
agreed to meet a U. S-paid. Uruguayan 
officer at a nearby deserted bowling alley. 
There he was jumped by seven men, 
knocked unconscious, bound, blindfold- 
ed and thrown into the rear seat of the 
police officer's car—all in pla he of 
his terrified, seven-month-pregnant. wife. 

What followed for Toscanino—at that 
time a presumably innocent defendant 
under American law—rivals Soviet police 
tactics, Dragged by his abductors across 
the Brazilian border, where deporta- 
tions to America are easier to arrange, he 
was first taken to Pérto Alegre and held 
incommunicado for 11 hours, then sent 
on to Brasilia. At no time was he allowed 
to consult a lawyer or to contact his fam- 
ily or the Italian consulate, nor was there 
at any time an agreement of extradition 
for Toscanino between the United States 
and Uruguay. For 17 days, he was tor- 
tured and interrogated, and reports of the 
interrogation were regularly dispatched 
to the О. 5. Government. He was denied 
sleep. food or water for days at a time 
and, instead, was fed intravenously in 
mounts just large enough to keep him 
е. 

‘When he could no longer stand," his 
lawyer, Ivan Fisher, told the court, “he 
was kicked and beaten but all in a manner 
contrived to punish without scarring. 
When he would not answer, his fingers 
were pinched with metal pliers. Alcohol 
was flushed into his eyes and nose and 
other fluids . . . were forced up his anal pas- 
sage. Incredibly, these agents of the United 
States Government attached electrodes to 
Toscanino's ear lobes, toes and peni 
Jarring jolts of electricity were 
throughout his body, rendering him un- 
conscious for indeterminate periods of 
(continued on page 86) 


shot 


Half the fun of skiing old mon winter's 
white open spaces is flaunting each 
season's selection of new gorb and gear. 
Case in point is this Schussmeister who's 
bout to make tracks in a pair af Banshee 
ski boots that feature a lining that 
cutamatically shopes to your feet, by 
Lange, $195; a poir of mogul-loving 


tips, by Olin, $188; plus Can-Am Lemons 

ski poles, by Scott, $25. He's keeping 

warm in o two-piece down-filled ski suit, 

by Head, $195; wool ski hat, from Winsum, 
$7.50; fiberlined mittens, by ProMork, 
$19.95; ond waterproof «ki goggles 
featuring a wide headband and foam-rubber 
padding, by Bausch & Lomb, $20. 
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racer, ot left, makes his 
pair of Meteor ski boots, 
195, with spring-loaded 
indings, by Burt, $115; 
Super Sapporo Ёз, by Volkl, $200: and 
Millco aluminum es, from Winsum, $7. 
He's wearing an lian-mode two-piece 
padded Nycra st 
Ski, $375; fiber- 
Mark, $19.95; and mirrolllensed Sugar Loof 
Skiglasses, by 1 Ski, $12Wlhe guy at speed, 
below, prefers leather-litd Avanti boots, 


poles, by Scott, $30; pol 
pants, $59, 

both by Roffe; fiber-filled XÀ gloves, by 
ProMark, $23.95; and a pair Aultrahord 
Wipe Out Skiglasses, by ski, $10. 


Above: Hot-dogging in style, fea- 
turing Super Hot competitive boots, 
by Scott, $215; retractable bind- 

ings, by Burt, $115; ST Compe- 
tition skis that hold like crazy 

on ice, by Rossignol, $200; 

Millco poles, from Winsum, $7; 
plus an Erie two-piece podded 
nylon ski suit, by Mossant, $250; 
wool watch cap, by Head, $8; ond 
Wipe Out Skiglasses, by | Ski, 

$10. Right: Three-piece polyure- 
thane Grinto boots, by Spalding, 
$195; and nylon stretch ski pants, 
by Head, $52. Far right: Three 

skis for the froo-stylor— The Ski, 

by The Ski Company, $235; Model 
244 ski, by K2 Ski Company, $185; 
and Freestyle ski, by Hart, $180. The 
T/1 boot is a three-piece shell made 
of durable polyurethane, by Olin, 
$155; plus Comp Racer stretch 
pants, from Winsum, $65. 
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time but, again, leaving no physical 
scars.” 

Taken to Rio de Janeiro on January 
he was drugged and placed on a 
plane to New York. where. upon awaken- 
ing, he was arrested by U.S. agents and 
later placed on trial 

During Toscanino's trial, evidence of 
his torture was not admitted as testimor 
He was convicted and only on appeal did 
he win the right to a hearing on the 
charges of torture. Further, the court 
quoted Supreme Court Justice Felix 
Frankfurter, who had reversed conviction 
in a similar “Applying these gen- 
eral considerations to the circumstances 
of the present case, we are compelled to 
conclude that the proceedings by which 
this conviction was obtained do тоге 
than offend some fastidious squeamishness 
or private sen ntalism about combat- 
ing crime too energetically. This is con- 


duct that shocks the conscience. . . ." 


Narcotics enforcement in America be- 
gan in earnest with the 1914 Harrison 
Act written in response to a set of inter- 
national agreements aimed at curbing 
the illegal international атас in drugs. 
‘The act specifically stated that it was not 
ntended to limit doctors in issuing regu- 
narcotics prescriptions; in fact, en- 
forcement of the act was assigned to the 
‘Treasury Department only because it 
levied taxes on narcotics sales. But the 
fanaticism engendered by Prohibition and 
World War One, including appointment 
of a gentleman named Colonel L. С. 
Nutt (later driven from office on a drug 
corruption charge) to the Narcotics 
Division of the Prohibition Commission 

gave the T-men all they needed. The 
few doctors willing to forget their fees 
and set up low-cost treatment clinics for 
addicts came under fire—and frequently 
indictment—as profiteering. if not sub- 
, peddlers. The American Medical 
ion joined the T-men in a new 
campaign to turn addicts into criminals. 
The А.М.А.5 Committee on Narcotic 
Drugs proclaimed: “The shallow pretense 
that drug addicti a disease which the 
specialist. must be allowed to treat . . . 
has been asserted and ui volumes 
of literature by the self-styled specialists. 
The 


ice that causes degeneration of the 


munity, saps its moral fiber and contami- 
nates the individual members, one after 
another, like the rouen apples in a barrel 
of sound ones.” 

The dissenting doctors began to go to 
jail. Almost overnight, the black market 
in narcotics, like the black market in Pro- 
hibition liquor, became a billion-dollar 
busines. T-men extracted court deci- 
sions that prohibited medicinal narcotic 
prescriptions for addicts. Not until 1937, 
however, did they find the case they most 


needed, in the person of a crippled young 
Seattle physician, Dr. Thomas P. Ratigan, 
Jr. who had twice before been acquitted 
of Federal narcotics charges brought 
against him for operating a low-cost-to- 
free addi n cli for the citys massive 
skilrow population. The bureau's pre- 
vious failures in their campaign to get 
Dr. Ratigan were not without value. I 
stead of simply seizing his records, as they 
had before, they began to accost his pa- 
tients, threatening them with prison sen- 
tences if they entered his clin 

Alter threats and intimidation, the 
agents decided to move. One October 
day in 1935, they burst into Ratigan's 
office and arrested him, three patients 
who were with him and 12 patients who 
arrived later. Establishing a method of 
operation that was to be a Federal nar- 
cotics hallmark ever since. the T-men had 
planted an addict “Government inform- 
ant" who һай gone regularly to the clinic 
for treatment and so testified. adding 
that he had once "bought" a three-dollar 
narcotics vial from the doctor. Govern- 
ment testimony also came from another 
addict informant and her three-time-loser 
burglar husband. 

"Though Кайрап was convicted and 
later failed to secure Supreme Court тє 
iew, his trial testimony as recorded by 
historian Rufus King has proved among 
the most apt characterizations of bureau 
policy ever made; its predictive value 
could not have been more accurat 

“The only logical way of preventing 
more persons from becoming addicts." 
Ratigan told the count, “is for physicians 


to administer to the addicts and not per 
mit the paticnts to rec 


any morphine 


for sel-administratioi "he addicts who 


have morphine in their possession are the 
ones who create more addicts. The num- 
ber of addicts will increase greatly year 


after year until some de! 
treating them is 
med 


ite system of 
lopted by the entire 
profession.” 

To the eternal 

Narcotics Bureau 

Anslinger, Каіра 
ght to practice. 


and public glee of 
commissioner Harry 
never again won the 
Tragically and post 
humously, his position has finally won 
indication. A damning 1963 statement 
from the New York Academy of Medicine 
declared: 


From the year of the Harrison Act 
to 1938 it is estimated that 25,000 
physi igned and 3000 
served penitentiary sentences on na 
cotics charges. About 20,000 were 
said to have made a financial settle- 
ment ... It is evi t that the Su- 
preme Court opinion in the Lindner 
case, removing restrictions on treat- 
ment of addicts, had no noticeable 
restraining effect on the Treasury 
Department in its war on phys 
The abandoned addicts, in 


order 10 satisfy their compulsive 


needs, were driven to the illicit 
traffic. . .. Dictation. threats, hound- 
ing and oppression from the narcotics 


force over the years, and still coi 
tinuing, were so indelibly fixed in 
physicians minds as not to be easily 
forgotten or readily braved. . . . So 
thoroughly has the smear job on 
addicts been done, so outrageously but. 
erroneously have they been depicted 
that the mere mention of thei 
has conjured up an image of d. 
ous criminals or fiends. 


ger 


Almost 40 years ago, Congressman John 
Coffee from the state of Washington at 
tacked the Harrison Act and its prosecu- 
tion as a major stimulus to organized 
crime, pointing out that the law enormous 
ly reduced the legitimate importation of 
drugs "while developing a smuggling in 
dustry not before in existence." 

“That, however, is only the begin 
ning.” Coffee said. "Through operation 
of the law. as interpreted, there was de 
veloped also, as counterpart to the smug- 
gling racket, the racket of dope peddling: 
in a word, the whole gigantic structure of 
the illicit-drug racket, with direet annual 
turnover of upwards of a billion dollars. 

Morphine,” he argued to the d. 
ears of Congress, “which the peddler 
sells for a dollar а grain would be sup- 
plied, of pure quality, for two or three 
cents a grain [1938 prices]. The ред ех, 
unable to meet such а price, would go 
out of business—the illicit-nareoticdrug 
industry, the billion-dollar racket, would 
automatically cease to exist.” 

Then a moment or so later his 
Congressman Coffee asked a 
ion few politicians in America have 
dared ask, a question that demands to be 
asked still today: "Why should persons ii 
authority wish to keep the dope peddler 
in business and the illicit-drug racket in 
possession of its billion-dollar incom 
lt will be obvious. 1 think, that this is 
the signific A MENT 
we, the representatives of the people, are 
to continue to let our narcotics authorities 
conduct themselves in а manner tant. 
mount to upholding and in effect suppor 
ing the billion-dollar drug racket, wi 
should at least be able to expl. 
constituents why we do so." 

October 20. 1969, early evening. 
door banged behind him as Robert Clen 
ons headed toward the car outside his 
Quincy Street home in Brooklyn. Clem 
ns was а 34-yearold black who w 
ginning to learn what life was like as a 
snitch, a man who has turned informer. 

This day, he told his wife before | 
ing, was going to make it all different 
This day, he said as he pulled out a large 
wad of cash, he was going “to work the 
iggest deal" of his life. This day was 

(continued on page 156) 


nt question at 


he 


s be 


You should never do a gag slow. 

You should do a gag quick. 

You know what I mcan? 
HENNY YOUNGMAN 


THERE WAS A CERTAIN SMELL off the East- 
ern Seaboard. The artist Andy V hol 
was popular then. He was shot by a les- 
bian and dined at Elaine's that evening. 
Afterward, the world was culturally wide 
open 

Jus as John Payne and William 
Lundigan had etched their immortal 
rungs on the stairway to stardom a few 
Tony Or- 
lando and William Shatner were etching 
theirs. 

America was young then, still sucking 
on western Europe's nipple. Marijuana 
was smoked in high places, yet through 
it all there was hope. 

A new middle class was forming 
across the country of all the people who 
weren't. Rockefeller. The Vice-President 
exhibited an uncanny comprehension of 
power by omitting from his commission 
report that the CIA had taught Gerald 
Ford to read without moving his lips. A 
grateful President would nominate him 
at the Republican 
the chagrin of Reagan 


decades previously, so, too, 


entíon, much to 
nd the right wing 


of the party. who had been led to believe 
that Rocky had been dumped 
nouncement served its purpose. Reagan's 
bid for the Presidential nomination had 
fizzled. Once assured of his own nomina- 
tion, Ford reversed himself with an elo- 
quent plea for a Ford-Rockefeller ticket 
for 76. In my judg-ament, Ford told the 
Kansas City convention in his highly styl- 
ized rhetoric, Rockerfeller is smart and 
dresses good. 

The éx-governor of California changed 
his mind about a third-party candidacy 
when the Reverend Ike refused to take 
a second spot on the ticket. It was a futile 
attempt by Reagan to broaden his con- 
stituency and his would-be running mate 
saw right through it. Beat it, turkey, the 
straightforward Ike told him, I have big 
ger fish to fry than to balance your act 

Although he was bankrupt and emo- 
tionally drained, Reagan was still a 
brunet. He returned to Hollywood and 
costarred with Tina Turner in a remake 
of Kitten with a Whip. Only John Simon 
liked it. Pauline Kael insisted that it 


The an- 


AND ZIGGY STEINBERG 


paled by comparison with the original 
version starring John Forsythe and Ann- 
Margret. 

Apparently. Kael had her finger on 
the pulse of the nation. Not only did the 
film ruin Reagan's theatrical comeback 
but people were actually beginning to 
think of Forsythe as a potential suc 
cessor to Ford. Forsythe would lose in 
the New Hampshire primaries four years 
later, blaming his bitter defeat on. Ann 
Margret’s reluctance to publicly en 
dorse him. 

Floral toilet paper was popular then 
and vernacular such as uptight, оша 
sight, far out and dynamite was com 
monly used. Boychick, the head of the 
family, was 50 years old and far out 
John Denver was far out, too. But 
Sammy Jr. was farther out than anyone. 

Rod McKuen would enjoy one final 
flicker of popularity with his highly com- 
mercial—though some said plagiarized— 
autobiography, Fear of Writing, Korean 
War Two was only a glint in Henry Kis- 
singer's суе n (continued on page 110) 
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hand-sorting wolverines and I avoid it 
Part of the problem is that I was raised 
to fear money. too much of it or too 
ule. 1 was taught thar running ош of 
y was like running out of air, that 
те was no such thing as free money 
wb ihat too much money made yo 


karma sick and ugly. 1 even had to m 
otize a poem about that last one: Richard 
Cory, latest cat in town, went home 


and without explanation ate a bullet in 
couplets. And. as usual in my childhood, 
the greatest encouragement to stay a litle 
behind and be happy with it came from 
Jesus of Nazareth. He said it was harder 
lora rich man to get to heaven than it 
was for a camel to get through the eye 
of a needle. Of course, 1 know now that 
Jesus had never been to Vegas. Anybody 
cam get anything he wants there if he has 
the money. A camel could get a ringsi 
table in Vegas to see Elvis if it had the 
ash or the right cards. But even Jesus 
couldn't have foreseen American 
And if he could have. he would: 
had the math to keep up with the bill 

For а while, 1 had a system of my own 
to help me juggle what money and 
credit I had left. My books һай three 
columns: At the top of one it said Peter 
tthe top of the third it sid Paul, 
The middle column didn't have a name 
and way really just ce to launder 
the money back and forth. Fiscally the 
whole thing was pretty sound, but I let 
it get away from me. Emp е built 
eve y on my system by men who 
have the nerves for the work. 

Ws OK to rob Peter to. pay Paul as 
long as Peter is drunk and doesn’t sober 
up before you get the money back. Un- 
fortunately. I drink a litle myself. 

About two months after I ran out of 
money. my mailbox started to get heavy 
with window envelopes from the people 
who give you the white card, the ones who 
give you the gold card and the ones who 
give you the red-white-and-blue card. 
About a month later, "Forgive us if your 
check is in the mail . . ." turned into 
"Past Due. Pay Immediately" for the 
white and the gold cards. The color por- 
n of the computer bills ran a rainbow 
from polite pastels 10 an orange copped 
off railroad tool shacks. Then the mail 
started asking me if I'd moved or 
my cards had been lost or stolen: and 
after about six weeks of that without 
n answer. they turned me over to the 


pi 


computer that writes business-looking 
leners: short dedarative sentences, per- 
fea spelling and margins and, at the 


bottom, scratchy machine signatures over 
titles like Director of Collections. 

In the first four months, 1 got no 
from these 
but even at that, it was hard to 
their dunning seriously. I knew 
мей their money, but the en- 
they were enclosing seemed to 
hold out a strong hope that they were 
going to get it and more besides. In one 


fewer than 35 pieces of 
guys: 
take 


week alone, 
posed to go 1 


е envelopes that were sup: 
yment came 


printed w s Norwegian 

blue-fox cape, cight days, seven hts 
P Б уз, 

n V and a pocket calculator. They 


didn't want any money for these things. 
All I had to do was check the deferred- 
payment box and lick the envelope. Two 
weeks later, 1 could have had copper 
cookware. a golf bag or a pair of binocu- 
kus like Curt Сомду uses to make every- 
thing 15 times bigger than the Lord 
intended. 

The last of my offer envelopes was the 
best: а fourgun collection of classic pis 
tols, each in а frame and cach 560. Send 


ho money now. Depending on which box 
I marked. the mailman was going to 
bring me a U. S. Government .15-caliber 


utomatic. a Civil War Navy Colt model 
1851. а German P-U8 Parabellum de 
signed by George Luger or a Western 
A440 six-shot Peacemaker. ‘The print 
the bonom guaranteed my satisfaction 
d alo that nene of the guns would 
ever fire a shot. I didn't send any of the 
money I owed, but 1 checked the box 
next to the Luger and sent the envelope 
with a бие note saying that the liquor 
моге owners around Colorado would 
never know that the barrel was perma- 
nently stopped. and that I'd send. them 
what Lowed when I got the pistol. 

The next thing 1 heard from all three 
was that my credit privileges 1 
revoked and that they wanted 
cards back in two pieces by retur 
When they didn’t get them, they sent 
alfidavits for me to si g that 
the cards had been deswoyed. For a 
while, 1 was going to write to all three 
and tell them that anything you pay 18 
percent a year for e, not a 
privilege, but it seemed a litle like 
preaching to penguins. so I signed the 
affidavits, cut the cards in half and mailed 
them off. 


By then I was almost six months past 


letters disg ams. They gave 
me 48 hours to pay up. Theysdidn't say 
what was going to happen after the two 
days went by, and E didn't м 
Before 1 went broke. I'd 
bills by the railroad-oi 
months seemed over the line 
pretty much expected that the next thing 
would be gorillalike guys with ugly 
little belly guns at my door. 1t was m 
ing me pretty nervous. The signatures 
on the leners were coming out of de- 
tments called prelegal and. there was 
usually a phone number they asked me to 
call collect. Forty-eight hours turned into 
a month and I heard nothing, 1 was sure 
it the sound of subpoenas being 
prepared. 

But it wasn't. In 


nt to know. 


g weird 
ng. America 
ng up ou me. All 


the automatic was gi 
my accounts were being turned over to 
flesh-and-blood collection agents within 


the card. companies: people, manila fold 
es with coflee on them, pencils with 
erasers, ballpoint pens that don't work 
half the time, telephones. 

1 got my first call at eight o'clock on a 
Monday morn The man on the other 
end asked me if I was Mr. Veter. I told 
з to check back about Tuesday noon, 
that Ûd know by then. He said he was 
with the white card, then told me how 
uch | owed and asked me wh he 
could expect the money. 1 told him 1 d 
it all tied up in hog futures and he told 
ie they were going to ste my ass if I 
ht pay very soon, 1 admitted 1 was 
broke and said something about the 
depression. 

Its a recession," he said. and with 
n opening like that, 1 was forced to give 
him a piece of wisdom that had come 
down to me from the hills of West Vi 

ia through а friend who grew up 
there and had a very wise daddy. 

ЗА recession is when the guy across the 
street is out of work,” I told him. “A 
depression is when you're out of work.” 

“Are you ont of work, Mr. Vetter 
he asked me. 

"Ema free-lance write: id. 

"Оһ... 7 he said, and then it was quiet 
while he wrote something. Then he asked 
me when he could expect his money. 1 
told him 1 was working on a story that 
was still developing and that I wasn't sure 
when it would be finished or if it 
would be bought when it was. I said any 
date 1 gave would be imaginary. He told 
me to make one up and I did. Then he 
said thanks and hung up. 

The next day, as if he'd been w: 
in line. the man from the gold card 
called, at two minutes to five. Th 
ty voice that said it was c 
from the prelegal department and. that 
if I didn't put 5400. in the mail that 
night. as going to turn me over to 
the company lawyers. 

"I don't have any money," I told him. 

"Fine, Mr. Vetter. fine.” he said, “but 
you owe us four hundred dollars and we 
aren't going to wait anymore." 

"I'm broke," I said. "Broke as a stone.” 

“I'm tired of this,” he said. "All day 
I get this kind of stull . . . you people 
use our money and then expect us to 
take excuses for payment. Does that 
seem right to you? Can you justify that, 
Mr.... uh Vetter?” 

“Being broke changes your moral out- 
look." I said. 

“I'm turning you over to the lawyers." 
he said. 

“Whe 
he hung up. 

That one spooked me and I ducked all 
my telephone calls for the next few ¢ 
Then | decided that was a mistake. | 
don't think you're supposed to show these 
people any fez 
a rat, is a vocation like any othe 
isn't much power to it. and you'd have to 

(continued on page 176) 


I asked him, but 


my Luge 


“Perhaps I just wasn't the right bait.” 


AURA LYONS is nor your run-o-the-hutch. Bunny 
average tripartite Playmate. Miss February si 
categories. The last time she accepted the offi 
posed to be” w. 
was the captai 

haven't been the same 
I pick up and ru 
Anthony Corleone’s Communion party on the set of Godfath 
hung out with the world's greatest rock-n-roll band, sliding in and out of limousines, 


bunny-playmate laura lyons has no intention 
of letting the world pass her by—so brace yourself, world! 


LYONS’ SHARE 


aply refuses to be folded i 


n high school. She was home-coming queen an 


Nor is she, as of this month, your “Z guess being chosen as a Play- 

o neat — mate always comes as a shock. 

l version of “that's the way itssup The first centerfold 1 ever saw 

her boyfriend showed a girl lying in a field of 
ags grass. I recall thinking that 


of the footba ht she split. Th 
nce. “I live out of a suitcase. If something interesting comes along, someone had taken the picture 
. Asa result, my life is a collection of mad. magic moments. I danced at without her knowing and just 


r H. For two weeks, 1 sent it in. It doesn’t happen that 
way, but it's still a surprise." 


When she moved to Chicago, 
Laura bought a gold charm with 
three words on it: LIVE. LOVE. 
LAUGH. "To a certain extent, 
they describe the way E approach 
the world. I try to keep myself 
open to the out-of-the-ordinary, 
the spontancous adventure.” 


following police escorts to the airport. It never stops.” Laura's talent for getting into 
interesting. if not absurd, situations cropped up when we sent her to Puerto Vallarta with 
uff Photographer Dwight Hooker to complete the shooting for the Playmate pictori: 
"We ran into a juggler at a discothèque one night and we invited him to the next Ф 
session. Dwight thought I would be more relaxed if I had something to distract me. So, 
while he took pictures, this guy just stood there juggling five oranges. He had amazing 
powers of concentration." That, quite frankly, is a bit of an understatement, Somewhere 
along the line, Laura qualified to become a Jet Bunny (the travel schedule coincided with 


95 


After being named top cotton- 
tail at the Chicago Club, Laura 
won more honors from Hef at 
the Bunny of the Year Pageant. 
The rest of the nation was 
clued into Laura when she and 
her comrades marched shoulder 
to shoulder in a one-day strike 
to publicize Bunny Lib. 


“Don't confuse Bunny Lib with 
the goals of the feminist move- 
ment. For one thing, our view of 
sexual equality is somewhat old- 
fashioned. We went on strike 
to win the right to be women, 
to be approached as women and 
to respond freely as women to 
men we find attractive.” Right on. 


her gypsy instincts) and started working full time for Playboy. We should have known 
better. Between flights on the Big Bunny (including a charter by the Elvis Presley tour), 
Laura helped organize the girls who worked at her home base in Chicago. One morning, 
we found ourselves staring at a picket line outside the Playboy Building—Laura and the 
cofounders of Bunny Lib felt that archaic Club rules had created a class of untouchables— 
they were petitioning for the right to date keyholders, to give members their last names 
and to socialize at the Club in their off-duty hours. Hef handled the negotiations 
personally and with great flair: He granted their requests immediately. It's not that 
Laura has come a Jong way; she was there to begin with and it took us time to catch up. 


GATEFOLO PHOTOGRAPHY BY MARIO CASILLI 
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“Being free, tan and 21 is almost 
a passport to adventure. І try 
to take life slowly, to the hilt. 
Each moment should be savored. 

I know it sounds like I'm 
talking about making love, 
but that's all right. Anything 
you can say about life 
goes double for sex.” 


PLAYBOY'S PARTY JOKES 


The attractive but militant feminist had, i 
effect, been propositioned by a male stranger 
at a cockt k you should knot 
she replied icily, deliberately raising her voice 
for putdown purposes, "that I've developed 

i ty to being used by men as a с 


“Thats not surprising," answered the man 
equally loudly. “considering the number of 
nes you've been inoculated.” 


Our Unabashed Dict 
as the curly gates. 


ary defines labia majora 


z^ ow 


Wn 


as he mastered the unfami 
his apartment door, he turned around to be 
eyeballed by a luscious blonde with her arms 
full of packages. "Hi, there!" she greeted him. 
“Tm the Welcome Lady with a few settling-in 
presents for you and your wife.” 

“Thanks,” said the man, "but I'm not 
ried.” 
n that case,” said the girl, as the packages 
slipped from her grasp to the carpet, “we won't 
need this junk, will we?” 


There's а starlet who's still in her teens 
Who's adept at removing her jeans. 
And in X-rated flicks 
So accomplished with pricks 
That she steals all the pictures! obscenes. 


A group of male students was tanking up at 
the pay-whenserved campus hangout. When 
the nonsense waitress had delivered more 
beers, the buyer for the round paid and 
then ceremoniously put down а dime on the 
serving tray. “Ten cents?” the woman asked 
incredulously. 

“Yeah,” answered the big tipper. “It’s a sort 
of symbolic thing with me—a penny for each 
uline inches.” 
countered the waitress evenly, “is 
the extra five cents for 


We've been told that the French art of self- 


defense is called Tongue Fu. 
And then there was the novice callgirl who 
accepted a check from a dient, only to find 


out after she deposited it that payment had 


stopped due to insufficient fun. 


My husband and I had a terrific fight last 
night,” confided the girl to her office colleague. 
‘Over what?" the colleague asked. 
“He was rummaging around, looking for 
something, and happened to find my birth- 
control pills," sighed the girl. 


had а vasectomy two years ago.” 


A myopic tree surgeon named Lee 
Trapped an agile young wench in a tree. 
Jecred she, “Shift your whopper, 
You careless limb lopper! 
That's a moss-covered knothole—not me!” 


The newlyweds patience was sorely tried by 
the ribbing of ribald serenaders beneath their 
window. When the bridegroom got up and 
made an angry appeal from the room's balcony, 
he was answered with hoots and obscene com- 
ments from the street below. "Why don't you 
пу pissing on them, honey?” called out hi 
bride from the bed. 

“I damn well would,” he yelled back, “if the 
stupid bastards were on the roof across the way!” 


Marilyn Chambers picture is no longer on 
boxes—runs one explanation—because her 
box is now in pictures. 


Our Unabashed Dictionary defines jockstrap as 
a ball-bearing device. 


While they were parked in lovers lane one 
dark night, the young thing suddenly exclaimed, 
"Oh ... oh, please don't do that, or I'll go all 
to pieces!” 
“Go right ahead,” panted her date. “I've got 
hold of the part I want.” 


P 


Our Unabashed Dictionary defines psychiatrist 
as a trauma critic. 


At lunch, two business girls were discussing 
у the intimacies of sex. “Tell 
have you ever eaten anything 
ldn't have?” 

replied her friend, “but once I woke 
g fed something I hadn't ordered." 


up 


Heard a funny one lately? Send it on а post- 
card, please, to Party Jokes Editor, PLAYBOY, 
Playboy Bldg., 919 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago, 
Hl. 60611. $50 will be paid to the contributor 
whose card is selected. Johes cannot be returned. 


“Well, I feel so much better since I gota 
German shepherd for protection.” 
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UNDERSTANDING YOUR EROTIC 


how to have them and what to do 
with them after you've had them 


article 


By GRAHAM MASTERTON 


DREAM oF A 27-year-old man: “I've never 
flown an airplane in my whole life, but 
this dream I have to deputize for 
Charles Lindbergh and Ву this old 
‘Thirties twin-engined plane across Iowa. 
The days pretty hot and there are all 
kids of electric storms around, but 1 
manage to pull the plane over the clouds 
nd put it on automatic pilot. This con- 
sists of a motorized pulley arrangement 
that I have to attach to the joy stick with 
а row of metal hooks and springs—very 
complicated, but I'm sure in this dream 
that this is the way they did it in 1934. 
“The plane flies on by itself, wavering 
around in the air, and I go into the cabin. 
There are only two passengers, identical 
twin sisters. They're real people and 1 


know them. They worked for a bookstore 
I used to visit. They weren't particularly 
attractive, but in this dream they're 
dressed very sexy. They have liule white 
blouses on, with tiny print flowers all 
over, and their breasts are bare under- 
neath the blouses. I can see their pink 
nipples pressing through the cotton. They 
cuddle up to me and press their big 
breasts against me, and all of a sudden 
I'm really switched on to the idea of 
making love to twin sisters in an 

"Actually, the 
time during this sequence, but the girls 
don't. They’ red polka-dot 
panties and red high-heeled shoes now, 
but otherwise they're naked. They ay to 
cover their breasts with their hands, but 
not very effectively. I think weve in the 
bedroom of my grandfather's house in St. 
Paul, but 1 can't be sure about that. 
Anyway, we're on a big bouncy bed, and 
the sun is coming through the window, 
and the girls are giggling more than ever 
and are hot to ball. 

“Now they're nude, and they're cooing 


ILLUSTRATIONS BY COLOS 


over me and running their hands down 
my body. One of them whispers, all hot 
in my ear: ‘I want you to fuck me with 
all your might’; and the other one whis- 
pers more or less the same message in the 
other car. I lie on my back on the bed, 
and one of the sisters climbs on top of me, 
and the other one climbs on top of her 
Then, in some magical way, I find that 
I can make love to both of them at once 
I enter one, and then the other, alternate 
ly, very fast, so both of them are being 
screwed at once. 
Soon I'm pounding away and the 
twins are writhing on top of me, their 
breasts squashed against me and their 
hips pushing as hard as they can toward 
me. Then, with a real shock, I realize that 
Richard Nixon is standing by the bed, 
watching us. I stare at him, not knowing 
what the hell to think. I know he's the 
President, but all the same I resent the 
intrusion. But he says: ‘Carry on, I'm 
only watching,” and that seems to make 
it OK. 

“Tt isn’t long before the twins and 1 
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are just about over the edge: Our bodies 
are shaking. Nixon is yelling ‘Go! Go! 
Со!” and we're really pounding away in a 
sweaty heap. 

“But somchow we don't come. Instead, 
there's a kind of Hollywood ending. The 
sky is yellow and purple and red and 
gold and the two girls go sauntering off 
into the heavens, nude and smiling. and 
all I get is an exquisite feeling of pleasure. 
I think the dream went on, but I don't 
remember any mor 


Interpreting dreams has been a major 
intellectual pursuit for centuries. There 
is an Egyptian papyrus in the British 
Muscum, nearly 4000 years old, that was 
used by ancient Egyptians to read their 
dreams. A dream of distant crowds 
nified impending death. A dream of a 
moving moon meant that the gods were 
pleased with the dreamer. In the Cairo 
Museum, there is another ancient. Egyp- 
tian papyrus of women's sexual dreams. 

an kisses her husband, she will 
have trouble; if a horse couples with her, 
she will be violent with her husband; if 
an ass couples with her, she will be pun 
ished for great fault; if a goat couples 
with her, she will die promptly; if a ram 
couples with her, Pharaoh will be full of 
kindness to her; if a Syrian couples with 
her, she will weep, for she will let a slave 
couple with her; if she gives birth to a 
cat, she will have many children; if she 
gives birth to a dog, she will have a boy; 
if she gives birth to an ass, she will have 
an idiot child; if she gives birth to a 
crocodile, she will have many children.” 
And you thought your dreams were weird? 

An early Talmudic saying suggests that 
“a dream that is not understood is like 
a letter that is not opened.” Today's so- 
ciety seems to be in accord: Understand 
the dream and when you open the letter, 
you will find a bill from your shrink. 

We are living in a sexually reticent 
society; the erotic dream is one of the 
most underestimated forms of human sex- 
ual expression. The sad aspect of this is 
that it may also be one of the most im- 
portant forms of sexual expression—at 
least in a society as restricted and inhib- 
ited as ours. When we have erotic drcams, 
we are ing about sex with hardly 
any inhibitions at all—something that 
rarely happens in our waking life. The 
sleeping mind knows how to have fun, 
how to satisfy its curiosity and sexual 
whims, even when the body doesn't. It's 
time you invited yourself to the party. 

Understanding your erotic dreams can 
be the means to broadening and enriching 
your sex life. You can discover desires that 
your waking brain prefers not to think 
about and you can seek ways to satisfy 
them. You can find out just what kind of 
person you are sexually, fulfill that erotic 
y's neglected needs and р: 
sight into its problems. The first step is to 
treat your erotic dreams with respect, as 


in in- 


106 the product of important functions of the 


brain, instead of dismissing them as 
smutty fantasies from a cobwebby corner. 

A dream is a work of art. The brain, as 
it spins out erotic fantasies, has ап im- 
mense wealth of brilliant material from 
which to draw. Stored in it is a hoard of 
remembered information, impressions and 
details that during your waking hours 
you usually can't call to mind. Just one 
indication of how much is filed away in 
the brain comes from researcher Warren 
McCulloch. He was able to make several 
master bricklayers remember under hyp- 
nosis particular bricks they had laid in 
walls ten years before. They could recall 
30 or 40 details of each brick—whether 
it had a blemish or colored mark on it 
or a chip on one side. If bricklayers can 
remember that much about bricks they 
have laid, just think of what you may 
Jearn about your past loves. 

Gather your sex dreams in а diary be- 
fore attempting to make any interpreta- 
tions, You may want to prime your 
unconscious before retiring for the night 
by looking at erotic photographs, reading 
past entries in your dream journal or just 
engaging in a bit of sexual fantasy. There 
are some people who actually program 
their dreams. Perhaps they are curious 
about a certain symbol (just what does a 
recurring image of veal cordon bleu 
mean?) or maybe they want to take up a 
previous evening's narrative at the good 
part (what happened after Brigitte Bardot 
asked "Where do you keep the toys?" 
"Take one from column A and one from 
column B and sce what happens. The 
more material you have at your disposal 
to work on, the more accurate your read- 
ings are likely to be. You are trying to 
get to know someone—your nocturnal 
personality—and the more information 
you have about this someone, the easier 
it will be to form an opinion. After all, 
you wouldn't normally vouch for any- 
one's character on the basis of only one 
brief meeting. 

For example, many peoples dreams 
take place їп familiar surroundings with 
friends and workmates around them. Yet 
these can't always be taken at face value: 
They might just be convenient images 
brought in, like lured props and actors, 
for the sole purpose of peopling the 
dream. Their real meaning and behavior 
may be quite different from that which 
you would normally expect of them in 
waking life. The man who dreamed that 
he was making love to twins while Nixon 
watched was bothered because he recog- 
nized the girls as the two sisters who 
worked in a local bookstore. He had never 
thought of them as attractive—did his 
dream indicate a secret lust? Probably 
not. Nocturnal Central Casting can be 
capricious: It will bestow favor on friends, 
relatives, celebrities and complete stran- 
gers, for no reason other than variety. 
‘Then again, maybe those sisters deserve 
a second glance, or a second dream. 

A Japanese proverb says, “Dreams and 


falcons are what you make of them.” 
Erotic dreams are so person: 
mate thar they cannot be understood 
without the analysis of the dreamer him- 
self, No matter what some dream diviners 
claim, you can't write down a dream, send 
to an expert and expect to receive an 
terpretation that means anything. In- 
terpreting your own dreams is one of the 
great secrets of success in this art. Nobody 
сап recall the events of your dreams as 
idly as you can; nobody can tell what 
emotions they tug, what responses they 
conjure up. Try to get at the meaning 
of the key images. Then go over the nuts 
and bolts of the dream, each of the im- 
agés out of which it is formed. Cast 
through your mind to see if any of the 
images evoke memories or thoughts with 
which you're familiar. 

There is no such thing as a definitive 
lexicon in which you can quickly look up 
what it means if, say, you dream about 
being sexually assaulted by carrots. What 
you can do, however, is figure out what 
various symbols and situations mean to 
you, then you can compile your own per- 
sonal dictionary of erotic images. Once 
you have done this, you will have a key 
to your nighttime desires and crotic pas- 
sions that will be uniquely relevant to 
your own sex life. 

To give you an idea of what you can 
expect to produce when you begin to 
record your erotic dreams, I've selected 
themes from real dream di collected 
in my researches. For some of them, with 
the help of the dreamers themselves, I've 
offered broad interpretations and sugges- 
tions about how they might apply to wak- 
ing life. 

AIRPLANE: On the surface, an airplane 
seems like nothing more than a flying 
penis. A stewardess told me she constantly 
dreamed of airplanes actually flying into 
her vagina. (Perhaps her dream was an 
accurate comment on the flying ability of 
certain pilots.) “I was always lying with 
my legs apart and the nose of the 
plane forced its way into me. It was all 
grease and shiny metal, and somehow the 
whole nose of the plane achieved pene- 
tration. I can remember seeing myself 
stretched wide apart and the cold metal 
sliding into me. They were frightening, 
these dreams, but they always turned me 
on.” But there is more to the airplane 
than phallic symbolism. Airplanes contain 
people, in a female, womblike way. The 
ancient Arabs saw the boat as a symbol of 
sexual adventures with women—that is, as 
a symbol of the male sexual organ—but 
they also recognized that the idea of 
people sitting within the boat gave the fe- 
male aspect as well. In other words, vessels 
like airplanes and boats can be seen as 
images of bisexuality, depending on how 
they appear in the dream. The stewardess, 
for example, dreamed of the outside of 
the plane. She saw it only as a male object. 
But if you dream about both the outside 

(continued on page 116) 


Ah, the Orient—or, rather, 
the Orient that was—pipe 
dreams of opulence and lan- 
guor, yin and yang twining 
together in discreet but limit- 
less ecstasy. Alas, those in- 
toxicating images ore now 
gone—replaced by Mao-think 
or Western-culture worship. 
But you can still savor the 
sensations of old Cathay. The 
gentleman at right is busy flex- 
ing his senses, and sensation 


EAST MEETS WEST 


THERE'S SOMETHING HAPPENING WITH MEN'S 
FASHIONS, AND IT'S NOT OCCIDENTAL 


attire By ROBERT L. GREEN 


HOTOGRAPHY BY PETER GERT 


number one is the feel of his 
gauze pullover, by Gentleman 
John, $15; he's combined it 
with a quilted Chinese vest, by 
Maharajah Sir, $21, and pol- 
ished cotton trausers, by Hor- 
acefor Barney Sampson, about 
$35. Our back-scratcher be- 
low finds a lot of sense in a 
denim wrap kimono, about 
$45, jeans, about $30, both 
by Oggi for Jequardi, and 
a silk shirt, by Roland, $75. 


Ever since Marco Polo, people 
have been heading eastward 
in search af treasure, intrigue, 
adventure and, of course, hip 
fashion such as this cotton 
denim mandarin jacket (right) 
with stand-up callar and frog 
closures, by On Time, $26, 
warn here with a cattan ma- 
dras shirt with side vents and 
twa-button mandarin collar, 
by Maharajah Sir, $17, and 
denim jeans, by On Time, 
about $22. Alsain the Chinese 
style is the bigshirt warn by 
the guy belaw, with pleated 
back yoke, half sleeves, stash 
pockets and frag closures, by 
Pierre Cardin, $25, plus rayan 
gabardine slacks with stitch 
trim, by Jaymar-Ruby, $22.50. 


Our apparent believer in the 
fine art of double-deoling, at 
top right, sports a belted 
Cassack shirt with ring neck, 
gathered back and four-buttan 
placket clasure, by Mahara 
jah Sir, $17, and a pair of 
natural-catton gauze jeans, by 
Horace for Barney Sampsan, 
about $40. The mystery man, 
bottom right, coally faces a 
chopsticky wicket in a silk full- 
bodied shirt with mandarin 
collar, four-button clasure and 
barrel cufis, $35, and draw- 
string velveteen slacks, $30, 
both by David Stevens; they're 
enhanced by a sterling-and 
gold bamboa-motif pendant, 
$150, and matching brace- 
let, $185, both by M.&J. Savitt. 


ut 
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WOMEN'S CLOTHING BY JANET GIRARD FOR MARK DESIO. AND BY CATHY HARDWICK FOR CATHY HARDWICK ANO FRIENOS LTC 
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1975 and television reverberated wi 
Slavic overcompensation from Starsky t 
Kojak to Holvak to Kolchak. The network 
executives knew a good thing. If it 
sounded Slavic. it was working. As 
nerally the case with television, too much 
of a good thing ruined it for everyone. The 
final suaw was Kotax. a series about a 
detective who solved a уме 
month, no matter how cranky he got. It 
niserably, g not only the 
trend but the derective trend as well. 
ty Hearst began losing faith in her 
1 representation when F. Lee Bailey 
preceded the Muppets оп the. Howard 
Cosell show. Her confidence in Bailey 
was restored when he called a surprise 
witness out of obscurity to testify on her 
behalf. Yeah, 1 know a little somethi 
about brainwashing, George Romney 
told the teary-eyed jury. Patty was sen- 
tenced to write a personal letter of 
apology to the Hibernia Bank and all 
charges were dropped. The H. 
not get oif so easily. Nor did Patty’s par 
ents. who filed for bankruptcy soon after 
paying Bailey's legal fees. Randolph and 
Catherine subsequently became known 
as The Hearst Two. Patty revised her 
political philosophy and denounced ev- 
eryone to the left of Earl Buu. Months 
later, she debured her first fall line of 
ar, advertising heavily in 
newspaper, The 


once a 


m his third 
t 


se] 


Boychick w ted f 
non-Jewish wife and was living in Bre 
wood that fateful evening when the shi 
ink Cadillac blew а stecl-belied radi 
ol his home. He noticed first 
ng face behind the wheel, then 
have all he no- 


in front 
the laugh 
the stomping feet, but 
ticed the wild cye of the farout black 
man 

The grea ncer Rudolf 
reyev turned down dates with countless 
counts and countesses to devote himself 
to the first all-male Romeo and Juliet 
He was to shock a dinner table of N 
York's elite at Peter Duchin's with his 
pronouncement that not Dame Margot 
Fonteyn but Nureyev himself would be 
remembered as the finest Juliet of all 
tim 

Only Sally Quinn realized the impor 
tance of that evening. Betty Ford arrived 
with Woody Allen. making their rel 
tionship public for the first time. The 
dashing satirist wore a tuxedo and sneak- 
em to divert ion. He succeeded. 
Not until the First Lady poured her 
heart out to Morley Safer months later did 
the public begin to sce beyond the trans 
parent tuxedo and sneakers. 

Most of the people in the tar 
audience had come to see not Nureyev. 
not Woody Allen, not Betty Ford but 
Roman Gabi s playing Romeo. 
It was h ! only male part in 


el, who wa 


what was to become a tragic career tha 
would later take its toll in Philadelphia. 

The mysterious d г Edy 
Williams both 

Boychick could t believe 
and his ears as the greatest. enteri 
nce Jolson emerged from his Cad 
He ventured cautiously forward. 
you whom | think vou arc? Boycl 
asked. Yes, 1 ci jammy Jr. as he 
пасуса hi as if receiving 
a message fr that instant. the 
entertainer broke himself up, capping 
his hands, stomping his feet and laugh- 


his 


ing harder than the situation warranted. 
Boychick kn 
Ir. 


H was then tha 

Sheeeeeit, Sammy 
Boychick with th lence and the 
rhythm of his voice. Sheececit? The word 
formed like a bubble on his lips and 
floated down the street past Lucie Arn: 
house toward the home of Sue Mengers. 
the agent-turned-producer and close per 
sonal friend of The Amazing Kreski 
Ironically. The Amazing Kreskin had pre 
dicted that such a thing might happen 
The bubble turned lelt on Doheny and 


w. 
1, thrilling 


rock star. И was 
forever change her life. 

The ex-rock star had made 
his day and had gone broke a 
pling alimony settlement that left him 
with only two of his five Grammy a 


ds. 


He was lost in а reverie of earlier days 
when he and his broth used to own 
their own motorcycles and cruise this 
same street 

He did not notice the | 


blonde until she helped hi 
alter he had nodded out on the curb 

Who are you, he asked. an angel from 
heaven or something? 

No, the skinny thing replied. my name 
is Chastity. What's yours? 

Gregg, he answered. 

George ris and William Buckley 
were political opposites, yet something 
haps one of those st coincidences 
occurred at the time, like adjoining 
cubbyholes on The Hollywood Squares— 
had brought them together. They de 
led to share a ride 10 the World Food 


ime ad. 
Buckley was going to hear Julia Child 
advance the argument on behalf ol 
the underled ns that there we 
millions for but not опе far- 
thing for g Маһагі was headed 
ever 


disclosed. 
Their Chevy Vega seemed to slow by 
itself as it passed the desperate couple 


on 
over 


San Vicente. You see that couple 

there, Mr. Maharis, Buckley said 
as he leaned back with his eyes bulging 
and his tongue pointing toward Chastity 
and Gregg. Well, that’s what 1 think of 
your Keynesian theories. 

The ex-rock star inhaled the smoke 

of their Vega as they drove off toward their 
rightful places in history. Where are 
you going, man? Gregg asked the win 
some 19-year-old. 
she replied, if nothin’ else is 
I guess ГЇЇ just boogie on 
my boyfriend Cugic 
; years and five months Late 
most to the day, that malevolent meeting 
between David Hartman and Sl 
White would take place. 
Jr. was older. wiser 
politically sophisticated. He 
hugged a politician in 15 years. The е 
tertainer was in Southern Californ 
giving a benefit for the Sons and Daugh. 
ters of Bel Air Parents. They were 
ing money a youth center, long 
overdue as far as he was concerned, be 
cause even rich kids had long, hot sum 
mers. The ZPG power structure of that 
m ty was adamantly against thc 
youngsters’ using the fire hydrants as 
sprinklers, since Sparkleus water was so 
expensive. 

Sammy Jr. made a point of calling the 
news services to make sure they weren't 
going to be there to cover the cvent 
He didn't want any credit for dona 
his valuable time. Such self-sacrifice i 
spired a clever telegram from Bob Hope 

1t vas not the first benefit of this sort 
for Sammy Jr. Back in 1974, he had been 
doing just such a gig when hc received 
word that a bunch of radicals һай bar- 
ricaded themselves in an Inglewood 
home. He was apparently deeply affected 
by this when he addressed his audience 
from the stage. I'm going to Inglewood 
to do my bit, he declared. Won't you 
please help me gather the strength by 
allowing me to sing I've Gotta Be Me? 
The tumultuous response of the crowd 
genuinely humbled him, or so it seemed. 

Moments after the show, Sammy Jr. 
ved in Inglewood with his conductor. 
A police lieutenant in a Dirty Rainco 
half-cyed him from battered car. 
When he knew for sure it was Sammy 
Jr, he removed a cigar stub from his 
mouth and slapped his forehead, My 
wife. she loves all your movies, he said 
even the stinkers. 

Jr. told hi 
a truly 


Well, 


and 


is- 


Tor 


nu 


his 


pout Frank 
nd he meant it 
sy cat he was. They talked 
about how incredible it was that Minnie 
Riperton could ger her voice so high 
and how the gang members in the Ingle 
wood home | i 


Sami n 
stressing wi 


rely —g: 


Would you be so good as to talk to them? 


the | cop asked. Га do it myself 
but, as you сап see, lm white. Sammy 
Jr. understood the special problems of 

(continued on page 17 


GOD AND 


THE COBBLER WE 


fiction 
By R. K. NARAYAN 


^ down on his head 


in previous incarnations, 
they had both committed 
unspeakable sins 


© SEEMED to belong to him. He 
sat on a strip of по man's land 
between the outer vall of the temple 
and the street. The branch of a 

ма tree peeping over the wall 
provided the shade and shook 
iny whitish-yellow 
flowers all day, “Only the gods in 
heaven can enjoy the good fortune of 
a rain of flowers,” thought the 
hippie observing him from the temple 
steps, where he had stationed him- 
self since the previous evening. No 
need to explain who the hippie 

was, the whole basis of hippicness 
being the shedding of identity 


ILLUSTRATION RY IGNACIO GOMEZ 
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and all geographical associations. Не 
might be from Berkeley or Outer Mon- 
golia or anywhere. If you developed an 
intractable hirsuteness, you acquired a 
successful mask; if you lived in the open, 
roasted by the sun all day, you attained a 
iversal shade transcendi classification 
or racial stamps and affording you un- 
questioned movement across all frontiers. 
In addition, if you draped yourself in a 
knee-length cotton dhoti and vest, and sat 
down with ease in the dust anywhere, your 
clothes acquired a spontaneous ocher tint 
worthy of a sanyasi. When you have ac- 
quired this degree of universality, it is 
not relevant to question who or what you 
are. You have to be taken as you are—a 
breathing entity, that's all. That was how 
the wayside cobbler viewed the hippie 
when he stepped up before him to get 
the straps of his sandals fixed. 

glanced up and reflected, “With 
those matted locks falling on his паре, 
looks like god Shiva, only the cobra 
coiling around his neck missing." In 
order to be on the safe side of one who 
looked so holy, he made a deep obeisance. 
He thought. “This man is tramping down 
from the Himalayas, the abode of Sh 
as his tough leather sandals, thick with 
patches, indicate" The cobbler pulled 
them off the other's feet and scrutinized 
them. He spread out a sheet of paper, a 
portion of a poster torn off the wall be- 
hind him, and said, “Please step on this, 
the ground is rather muddy." He had a 
plentiful supply of posters. The wall be- 
hind him was a prominent one, being at 
a crossing of Ramnagar and Kalidoss 
leading off to the highway on the east. 
Continuous traffic passed this corner and 
poster stickers raced to cover this space 
with their notices. They came at might, 
applied thick glue to a portion of the wall 
and stuck on posters, announcing a new 
movic, a lecture at the park or a cant te 
for an election, with his portrait included, 
Rival daimants to the space on the wall 
pasted their messages over the earlier 
ones, arriving late at night. Whatever the 
message, it was impartially disposed of by 
a donkey that stood by and from time to 
time went over, peeled off the notice 
with is teeth and chewed it, possibly 
relishing the tang of glue. The cobbler, 
arriving for work in the morning, tore 
off a couple of posters before settling 
down for the day, finding various uses for 
them. He used the paper for wrapping 
food when he got something from the 
corner food shop under the thatched roof; 
he spread it like a red carpet for his 
patrons while they waited to get a shoe 
repaired and he also slept on it when 
he felt the sun too hot The hippi 
having watched him, felt an admira 
“He asks for nothing. but everything is 
available to him." The hippie wished he 
could be composed and self-contained like 
the cobbler. The previous day, he had 
sat with the mendicants holding out their 


112 hands for alms on the temple steps. Some 


of them able-bodied, like himself, some 
maimed, blind or half-witted, but all of 
them, though looking hungry, had a non 
chalant air, which he envied. At the eve- 
gtime, worshipers passing the portals 
of the temple flung coins into the alms 
bowls, and it was a matter of luck in 
whose bowl a. particular coin fell. There 
was a general understanding among the 
icants to leave one another alone to 
respective luck but to pick a coin 
up for the blind man if it fell olf his 
bowl. The hippie, having perfected the 
t of merging with his surroundings, was 
unnoticed among them. The priest, being 
a good mood on this particu 
p. had distributed to the mend 


and after a drink of water from the street 


tap. the hippie had slept at th 
the temple. 

At dawn, he saw the cobbler arrive 
with a gunny sack over his shoulder and 
settle down under the branch of the 
margosa; he was struck by the composition 
of the green margosa bathed in sunlight 
looming over the gray temple wall. The 
pie enjoyed the sense of peace per 
vading this spot. No one seemed to mind 
anything. The dust, the noise and the 
perils of chaotic traffic, as cycles and 
pedestrians bumped and weaved their 
way through Moroccans, lorries and scoot- 
ers, which madly careered along, churning 
up dust, wheels crunching and horns 
honking and screaming as if antediluvian 
monsters were in pursuit of one another. 
Occasionally, a passer-by gurgled and spat 
out into the air or urinated onto a wall 
without anyones noticing or protesting, 
The hippie was struck by the total ас 
ceptance here of life as it came. 

With his head bowed, the cobbler 
м on slicing off leather with ап awl 
or stabbed his bodkin through and drew 
up a waxed thread while stitches appeared 
at the joints as if by a miracle, pale 
strands flashing into view like miniature 
lightning. The cobbler had a tiny tin 
bowl of water in which he soaked any 
unruly piece of leather to soften it, and 
then hit it savagely with а castiron pestle 
to make it limp. When at rest, he sat 
back, watching the passing feet in the 
street, taking in at a glance the condition 
of every strap, thong and buckle on the 
footwear parading before his eyes. His 
fingers secmed to itch when they did not 
ply his tools, which he constantly honed 
on the curbstone. Observing his sell- 
absorption while his hands were busy, 
the hippie concluded that, apart from the 
income, the man derived a mystic joy 
in the very process of handling leather 
and attacking it with sharpened end. For 
him, even food scemed to be a secondary 
business. Beyond beckoning a young 
urchin at the corner food shop to fetch 
him a cup of tea or a bun, he never 
bothered about food. Sometimes when he 
had no business for a long stretch, he sat 


portal of 


back, looking at the trectop ahead, his 
mind and attention switched olf. He w 
quite content to accept that situation, 
too—there was neither longing nor regret 
in that е. He seldom solicited work 
vociferously nor rejected it when it came 
He never haggled when footwear wa 
thrust up to him, but examined it, 
spread out the poster under the man's 
feet, attended to the loose strap or the 
worn-out heel and waited for his wages 
He had to be pai they always took 
time to open the purse and search for a 
coin. If the customer were too niggardly, 
the cobbler just looked up without closing 
his fingers on the coin, which sometimes 
induced the other to add а minute tip 
or made him just turn and walk off with- 
out a word, 


While the cobbler was stitching his 
sandals, the hippie sat down on the shect 
of paper provided for him. He was 
amused to notice that he had lowered 
himself onto the head of a colorful fim 
star. Not that he needed a paper to sit 
upon, but that seemed to be the proper 
thing to do here; otherwise, the cobbler 
was likely to feel hurt. The hippie was 
quite used to the bare ground; perhaps, 
in due course, might qualify himself to 
sit even on a plank of nails with beatitude 
їп his face. It was quite possible that hi 
search for a guru might culminate in that 
and nothing more, In his wanderings he 
had seen in Benares yogis sitting on nail 
in deep meditation. He had scen at Gaya 
a penitent who had a long needle thrust 
through his cheeks—only it interfered 
with his tongue, which he didn't mind, 
since he was under a vow of silence. The 
hippie had watched at Allahabad during 
Kumbha Meli millions praying and dip- 
ping at the confluence of the rivers Jumna 
and Ganges. In their midst was a sadhu 
who had а fullgrown tiger for company, 
claiming it to һе his long-lost brother in 
men handled deadly 
cobras as if they were ropes. There were 
fire-caters, swallowers of swords and chew- 
ers of glass and cactus. Or the yogis who 
sat in Cremation grounds in a cataleptic 
state, might and day, without food or 
movement, unmindful of the corpses 
burning on the pyres around them. In 
Nepal, a person produced a s 
out of thin air with a flourish of his 
and gave it to the hippie; he treasured 
it in his bag—a litle image of a four- 
armed goddess. In every case, at first he 
was filled with wonder and he теа to 
secet, found the wonder- 
knowledge 


pellet of opium; but eventually, he began 
to ask himself, "What am I to gain by 
hievemen® |t seems to me no 


nquiry. He noticed on the highway, in 
illages and rice fields, men and women 
(continued on page 148) 


Some years later, he'd be sitting 
onthe throne of Siam, singing 
Rodgers and Hammerstein 

N 


songs. But as a racket- 

eer in Port of New York, 
1949, Yul Brynner was still 
very heavily into the wet look. 


Easy Rider wasn't the first time Peter 
Fonda wheeled around, scoring dope, 
doing acid— no, wait, it was a little dif- 
ferent. When The Young Lovers was re- 
leased in 1964, it vas billed as a "story 
of love before marriage." Well, close. 


A pair of sophisticated robots, products of an advanced 
civilization, stop our Buck Rogers- type hero in this 1935 
serial, Phantom Empire. Stymied by the aliens—orstunned 
by the movie's special effects—is the leading man, a few 
years before he swapped his nifty space suit for boots and 
spursinhis role as The Singing Cowboy. Yep, it's Gene Autry. 


in the credits as Vincent Price's evil assistant in House of Wax, a 1953 
flick. If the name Buchinsky doesn't do it for you, bear in mind that he changed it 
toBronsonnot longaftercommitting unspeakableacts of horror, including trying 
to apply a generous portion of hot-wax build-up to this lovely, innocent creature, 


Ке your eyes on that sinister, ugly wax dummy's head, second from the right. 
Yow! It blinked! Yes, waiting in ambush is one Charles Buchinshy, billed ninth 


3-D 


SS 


Simpering at left, on the marble floor of some nasty, de- 
cadent Roman palace, is a “talented young sculptor" named 
Basil. Its Paul Newman in his 1954 role in The Silver 
Chalice, a memory that so horrifies him that he once took 
out an ad in Variety begging friends not to watch the movie 
on late-night TV. The chalice, by the way, was full of Coors. 
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YOUR EROTIC DREAMS | ‘continued [rom page 106) 


and the inside, its possible that you are 
dreaming ol sexual activity with both 
sexes. An airplane that makes a back- 
ground appearance in an erotic dream. 
fying past in the distance. сап represent 
patience with your current sex life and 
а restless need to rush on and seek other 
experiences in new places, If you dream 
about having sex inside an airplane, 
possible that you e of the pre- 
cariousness and the short duration of a 
current relationship, Airplanes сап fall 
from the sky and flights always end 
landings. 
m 


8 
wa 


ng of adultery need 
m that you h ny real urge to 
commit it. Bur if you find the adultery 
attract nd exciting in your dream and 
you wake up feeling aroused by it, then 
you should consider the possibility that you 
are not getting enough variety in your 
married sex life to satisly your tastes. Did 
you do anything in the dream that you 
normally don't do with your marriage 
partner? Or was it simply the idea of a 
fresh penis or a different vagina that you 
found arousing? Its easy to laugh off 
dreams of adultery, especially the ones 
in which you are having sex with people 
who seem to be preposterous partnei 
But your mind is trying to tell you some- 
thing and it ought to be heeded. Pay 
particu urd to the surroundings and 
environment of. your adulterous dream. 
because they may contain ducs 10 the 
seriousness of your desires and to what 
ht be taking. One woman 
am after dı 

1 was having sex with а 
lous people—the TV repairman, the little 
Jewish man from the corner store, But 
even though the people were ridiculous, 
the dreams were incredibly sexy—1I used 
to wake up with come running down my 
thighs. And they were also sinister. There 
was a lot of darkness in them. They 
seemed important and forbidding, if you 
know wi 1 mean. One weekend, Frank 
to see his mother in Татра 
party for some people in the 
ighborhood. We all got high and I 
ended up in the bedroom with one of 
the guys. Belore 1 knew what was going 
1 was sucking him oll and begging 
to fuck me. In the middle of our 
lovemaking, I suddenly thought: "This 
is the dream coming true. 

ar in erotic dreams with 
frequency—and since they аге mar- 
keted as objects of personal achievement 
and sexual aggression, this is hardly sur- 
prising. In Freudian terms. they are ex- 


termally phallic but internally womblike. 
Inside a car. the driver feels safe and 
warm and prorecied. from the Бите» of 


the external environment. From that posi- 
tion of security, he cam push his long 
metal hood aggressively forward down the 
ghway. challenging and vanquishing 
ars by overtaking them. But erotic 


dreams that involve ca 
different meanings. 
for instance. can 
is reliving both the tecnage thrill. 
insecurity that he felt when he was first 
dating. To dream of backseat sex could 
indi ck of selL-confidence about 
your sexual technique and a fear of hav- 
ing your shortcomings discovered. If you 
suller at all from pr ure ejaculation, 
this dream is highlighting your anxiety 
about it. Erotic dreamy about picking up 
sexy hitchhikers, male or female, could 
show that you are looking for a new erotic 
expericnce—but only if someone che is 
prepared to take the e. With the 
hitchhiker, there are ngs attached. 
No names need be asked for or given 
11 is the same sexual situation as in Last 
lyst 
apartment. If you dream 
girls over, you are pos- 
caming about violent sexual con- 
quests. But don't fecl too proud of them, 
becuse you don't seem to have the con- 
fidence to make these conquests naked 
and alone. unaided by the potent 
car lends you. If you dr 
about driving at high speed along an 


s can have many 


no sti 


Tango m Paris, with the car as the ca 
instead ol. thc 


endless highway, you could be having 
dream of frustrated sexual energy. Sexual 


isfaction or accomplishment is only in- 


dicated by arrival, by the insertion of 
the penis/car into а vagina, А cok 
lision may indicate an orgasm, but it de- 
pends on how you feel about it. If there 


are fear and pain, the crash is likely to be 
indicative of sexual failure or a violent 
end to a relationship. It would be a sensi 
ble idea, if you have persistent car-sex 
dreams, to try to analyze what you get 
ош of driving your car and whether or not 
you're using it to mask а lack of sell- 
confidence and assertiveness. Then buy a 
motorcycle. 

nouse: As far ay Freud was concerned. 
the house is a female symbol. The front 
door is distinctly vaginal, the interior 
womblike, and to be chased in your 
dreams from room to room is supposed to 
be a dream of brothels, The facades of 
houses, though. are something else. They 
are men with crect penises. Or, accordi 
to another theory, they symbolize man’s 


social exterior, his persona, the face he 
presents to the outside world. When a 
house appears in an erotic dream, how- 


s mistake to as- 
presents a woman 
or tli with its windows for 
eyes and door for a mouth, is a symbol 
First of all, is ii 


ever. it may be a seri 


sume tha 


of somebody's person 
house that you know? If it is, and if it 
tral part in your dream, then 
your dreaming mind is probably using 
itas nothing morc than a backdrop for 
the sexual events that you are going 
through. Even in dreams, everything has 
to take place somewhere. But if the house 


stra 


mge. or if it h 


a potent atmos- 


phere of its own, then it is possible that 
you 


subconscious mind is using it to con 
ig to you. Look around 
and take note of the furniture and the 
decorations. Try to recreate in your mind 
the ambience that you felt when you en- 
tered the house in your dream. Do you 
feel comfortable or uncomfortable? Is it 
v or claustrophobic? Usually. 
houses seem to represent the str 
of your sexual relation 
and you can learn some 
about your attitude to 
"re loving from the 


meresting things 
ard the people 


Here's one fascina 
27-year-old horsel 
There was a powerful physical att 
her relationship with her boyfriend, 
com 
Iked into the house. It was 
quiet. 1 remember that—quiet in а very 
warm and soothing way. There was a 
thick fur pet on the floor of the living 
room and the place scemed to be electric 
with sexy feelings. There were color pho- 
хортарі or portraits of Dennis on the 
walls. In most of them. he was naked. 
Some of the pictures showed nothing but 
his pe various states of erection— 
now, some hanging down and some 
g up. The room turned me on and 
I took off my clothes and rolled naked 
on the fur carpet. But then 1 found my- 
self in the kitchen. There was a meal laid 
out—just the kind of things that Dennis 
likes; you know, junk food like hot dogs 
nd stuff like that. There was а nasty 
smell of onions. I found myself upsi 
1 was still naked. but it seemed to be 
colder up there. 1 saw а frowzy unmade 
bed and a shelf with some tatty paper 
it, Mickey Spillane and some 
here was am attic and that was 
freezing and uncomfortable. I felt сот. 
pletely out of place up there. 1 just 
wanted to go back to the sexy warm room 
with the fur carpet and I was back there 
just as soon as I wanted to be. But I 
couldn't forget the rest of the house. 
somehow the wa 
sexy anymore. 
realized that i 
ally entered the character of he 
friend and her relationship wi 
was a classic dream in which various parts 
of the house correspond various 
parts of the body and mind. The house 
is a social object. and therefore it usually 
represents social emotions. "After that 
dream,” she said, “I was clearer in my 
own mind about what I felt about Dennis 
than I ever had been before." She was 
mature enough to continue the relation 
ship and try to take his less sophisticated 
intelle I tastes into account. 

ixcEsr: Julius Caesar, before he crossed 
the Rubicon and invaded. Rome, dreamed 
that he was sleeping with his mother. His 
advisors considered that the dream was a 
good omen. His mother symbolized Rome, 


ck-riding_ instructor. 


ction 


i 
but mentally they had very litte 


mon: “Tx 


After rellection, this girl 


OCR отону 


"I appreciate your wanting to help, Mr. Walters, but 
I can clear the table myself, thank you." 
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his mother city, and the dream meant that 
he would penetrate its defenses. Perhaps 
life is more complex for most of us these 
but we would rarely accept the fact 
cestuous dream signified any- 
ightforward as this. There are 
quite respectable theories that to dream 
of sex with your father or mother, brother 
ster may reveal how you fecl about 
your position in the family—whether you 
feel threatened by your father's maleness, 
suflocated by your mother's maternity or 
led by your sibling's competitiveness. 
It is important to consider this when you 
are uying to interpret 


erotic dreams 
about incestuous sex. But more often, it 
appears that dreams of incest are simply 
what they appear to be and little more. 
It is not unusual to be aware of the sex- 
uality of other members of your 
and all your dream i 
sex fantasies about them—hypothesizing 
on what it would be like if you actually 
did have sex with them. 

HOMOSEXUALITY: It is not at all un- 
usual for heterosexual people to dream of 
homosexuality, from a brief kiss to full 
anal lovemaking. It need not indicate 
anything more than the presence of quite 
normal responsiveness to your own sex 
But if the dreams are persistent and you 
seem to be constantly seeking erotic 
pleasure from the company of homosex- 
uals, then you might need to consider 
your sexual attitudes and orientation 
more deeply. This is particularly urgent 
if your dreams are full of stress and con- 
flict—a sure indication that your sub- 
conscious is struggling to make its 
homosexual emotions felt. Remember 
that some dreams that appear on the s 
face to be homo are really dreams 
of self-love. Look carefully at the face 
of your dream lover, because he may be 
you in disguise. 

Journey: Erotic dreams that involve. 
traveling (by car, bus, ship or plane) do 
not often seem 10 signify that you a 
bitten by wanderlust. Mostly, they appe: 
10 be associated with the progression. of 
the act of intercourse itself. Some dream 
diviners suggest that journeys mean you 
nt to escape, and in medieval times, this 
may have been so. But these days, jour- 
neys are so organized and rowed that, 
even though there may be temporary 
escape while you are actually traveling. 
there is always a sense that you have to 
arrive. Our perception of the sexual act 
is almost always -that is, we see it 
as a journey with a beginning, a middle 
and an end—and often, when it's over, 
we have a sense of surprise that we are 
exactly where we were when we 


affection for 


usually a subtle dream 
of sexual desire. It depends on where 
they're going and on how the journey it- 


self progresses. They need not have sex 
during the journey: In fact. in a dream 
which the attraction is deeply repressed. 


they may not even kiss or openly show 
any feelings. The clue is only in the feel- 
ings of sexual pleasure or satisfaction that 
the journey gives to the dreamer. If the 
journey goes well and the ship or bus or 
car arrives safely, then that is a clear in- 
diction of a settled and satisfying sex 
life. But if dhe journey does not seem to 
end or the vehicle cannot land, or dock, 
or stop, then there is hidden conflict and 
frustration. If you dream that you are 
iding а vehicle and you have no money 
10 pay your fare, it is possible that you 
are di that you not cope with 
the demands that your sex life is m 
on you, You're afraid that you will be 
thrown off the bus 1 the. relationship 
will end because of your inadequacies. 
11 you dream that you are on a journey and 
you lose your traveling companion, then 
you are anxious that your sexual relation- 
hip will go out of your control and will 
finish against your will. Many dream 
journeys are romantic and take place in 
periods of history that appeal to the 
dreamer because of their glamor—on the 
Cunards of the Thirties, or white-painted 
ins or Zeppelins or quinqueremes or 
horse-drawn carriages. This is because an 
erotic dream of travel is frequently a wish 
to have sexual intercourse with someone 
you're not already 
regard him in a glamorous 
have never had to get down to the 
nd bolts of actually forming a sex 


intimate with. 


stern society, the 
female labia have long since ceased to 
become objects of primary sexual dis- 
play—unlike the Hottentots of South 
Africa, for example, whose womenfolk 
hang weights on their vaginal lips until 
they form the famous Hottentot apron, 
which can dangle as low as five inches 
from the vulva. Our girls hide their labia 

j А underwear, and also by mak- 
at do little to 
show off their sexual organs. We have 
become so discreet about the female vulva, 
fact, that even girls themselves are fre- 
quently confused about the exact geog 
raphy of their private parts. (Did they 


ms. | was told by one girl 
that she had a dream in which she was 
the object of a long lecture, sitting back 
with her legs apart while a college profes 
sor showed her sexual organs to a class- 
room full of male students. Sexual dreams 
about female labia are mot particularly 
significant unless the labia are unusual 
or are doing something unusual. One man 
dreamed that he was having a conversa- 
tion with his girlfriend's vagina and that 
it kept licking its lips with a tonguclike 
ditoris as it spoke. Another man dreamed 
that his wife's labia opened up like a 
huge flower and that there were bees in- 
ide, clustering around her sexual juices. 
Dreams like these may indicate thi 
man feels marginally afraid of his pi 


ner's (many men subconsciously 
are) or that he is fantasizing about hi 
attitude toward her sexual organs and 
intercourse with her. The Hower dream, 
for instance, turned out to have associa 
tions with the man's childhood. His father 
had grown prize chrysanthemums, which 
were very beautiful and colorful but 
which he had been forbidden to touch. 
He was overly awed by his wife's vulva 
and saw it, in his dream, the same 
terms as one of his fathers flowers. It is 
interesting, by the way, how often the 
female labia are likened to a flower, or 
symbolized by flowers, and drcams of 
petals and roses may well have a vaginal 
significance. Sheilah Graham once wrote: 
“I have never met a truthful woman who 
admitted to liking sex in the morning, 
although men do. After a long sleep, men 
are ready and raring to go. But a woman 
is cold in the morning, the vagina tight 
like a sleeping flower. 

NUDITY: Nudity is a staple ingredient i 
most erotic dreams and it can symbolize 
many things, according to the attitudes 
of the dreamer and the context of the 
dream. Public nudity is almost always the 
most interesting of nude manifestations 

п dreams. It can show that you h: 
hidden streak of carefree exhibition 


(more usually) that you feel exposed and 
embarrassed about your sexual conduct. 
In some dreams, to be nude can represent 
innocence and guilelessness, but these 
dreams tend to be Elysian and sexless. A 
12-year-old girl told me she often dreamed 
where she 


pout a beautiful 
picked flowe 
trees. When I asked her to cl 
drew herself standing in the grass with 
no clothes on. She seemed quite surprised 
that anybody should think she ought to 
be wearing clothes 
Sometimes our dreaming minds cannot 
seriously imagine what a friend of ours 
looks like in the nude and plays the old 
wnsery game of “heads, bo: ad legs,” 
substituting a standard dream-issue naked 
body for the naked body we have never 
seen and do not know. If you persistently 
dream that you are naked and ashamed 
front of other people, then you prob- 
ably have a guilt complex about some 
thing that you are doing sexually. Try to 
examine what it is that you are feeling 
guilty about and sce it for what it really 
i nt exhibitionist 
ams, then you may be sexually frus- 
trated or you may have a simple desire 
to show more of yourself to more people. 
стэ spend а 
deal of time trying to see penises in every 
pointed or protruding object, but it is 
often even more fruitful to ty to sec 
the penis itself represents. Both men 
and women can learn a 
their sexual personality from study 

the appear n their sex 
ly long and hard 
ип, erotic self-confidence 
(continued on page H6) 


garden, 


(їп а man's dr 


PHOTOGRAPHY BY KEN MARCUS 


clearly, one doesn’t have 
to resort to long johns 
to warm things up 


mE wea for this feature, says 

photographer Ken Marcus, 

came a couple of years ago, 

when a model showed up 
ready for amy type of shooting. 
Under her jeans and T-shirt, she 
was wearing a garter belt and 
stockings. “I got the idea some- 
thing was going on," says Marcus, 
who immediately began checking to 
sec if underwear—always a good pic 
torial subject—were "in" again. He 
found that not only garters but also 
perforated bras and all those other 
kinky things—which were big in the 
early Sixties but had since disap- 
peared—were back on the scene, 
with Hollywood mail-order outfits 
shipping peekaboo panties all over 
the country. The ladies were not 
buying the stuff because their masters 
so desired but because they dug it. 
And that these skimpy little bits of 
cloth are big mojo can now—after 
some hectic shootings—be confirmed 
by Marcus: “There's no question 
but that they change people's per- 
sonalities. Even models 1 know well 
seem transformed into totally sexual 
creatures when they put them on.” 
Which. of course, is the whole idea: 


There’s nothing gimmicky about this 
see-through, seamless-front, snap- 
at-the-crotch body stocking—from 

Frederick's of Hollywood— 
that stretches to fit whatever 
body it's carrying. 
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Here's how to dress up in a way thot, by emphasizing what's necessary, 
makes one feel mare naked than naked—o cutaway bra and panties, from. 


the boutique af one who knows her stuff: famed stripper Lili 51. Cyr. 


It’s not hord to imagine 
what she’s imogining os 
she toys with the sotin 
ribbon of her “baby doll” 
crotchless panties—port 
of o set—from Frederick's. 


Sheer ond slinky is 
this one-piece “romper,” 
also from Fredes э, 
thot slips over the heod 
ond under the crotch (o 
move thot olwoys works) 


From Frederick's, again, cames this little Victorian set—in satin and 
black lace, it’s called the “body bawdy set’—thar'll take you back 
to the pubs of 19th Century London, if you want to play Hyde-and-seek. 
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THE VARGAS GIRL 


the goldsmith and the singing girl from The Arabian Nights 


NA. Persia, there once 
lived a young goldsmith who shunned 
all women. This was not from an y delect 
of mind or body. but it arose from a 
sit he made to the house of a friend. 
There, upon а wall, he saw a picture 
of a beautiful damsel playing the lute. 
Never had he seen а woman so perfect 
ure. He went back again and 
we, at last beginning to sicken 


ERTAIN CITY 


Whereupon his friend. wishing to dis- 
pel this morbid state, said, “Hast thou 
so little wit that thou must fall in love 
few lines and a bit of color on a 


He who painted it could never have 
ined her! I know that it was taken 
from a living original, surely Allah’s most 
delicate crea 


1 to make inquiry 
about the painter and found him at last 
The anti . “Ah, ves, it is the likeness 
of a certain singing girl who belongs 10 а 
vizier in the city of Cashmere in the land 
of Hind. 

That very day, the goldsmith set out 
with two horses. When he fi 
he looked about for lodgin 
with a druggist, a crafty fellow with à vast 
fund of gossip. The goldsmith asked to 
know something of the king of Cashmere 

“He is fair in governance, righteous,” 
replied the druggist, “and he has but one 
1 he abhors sorcerers, 
s and warlocks so much that. when 
one falls into his hands, he has it thrown 
into a deep pit outside the city walls. And 
there it rem dies of hunger." 
Then the goldsmith turned. to questions 
about the king's viziers. learning all sorts 
of commonplace lore. until at last the 
druggist mentioned one of these ministers 
who owned a girl believed to be the most 
beautiful and accomplished singer. and 
lute player in the vale. The goldsmith 
showed no special interest. but before the 
evening was over, he had learned where 
this vizier lived. 

[һе next day 
thieves’ tackle and secretly surveyed the 
house, He waited for a rainy. thunderful 
night. When it came, he sling his gra 
pling hook to the terrace roof of the 
viziers palace, climbed up, descended. 
into the central court and made his way 
finally through the door of the harem. 

The Iute player was not hard to find 
She lay—even more lovely and sensuous 
than the picture had expressed—on a 
couch of alabaster, under а coverlet of 
golden doth. At the head of her couch 
burned dimly a candle made of ambergris 
and beside the pillow lay a silver jewel 
casket. She sighed in her sleep and turned 
to lie face down. With shaking fingers, 
the goldsmith raised the cloth and dis. 


ns until 


he procured a set of 


p- 


covered the damsel naked. more voluptu- 
ous than a dakeborne lotus garden, 
lovelier than the moon risi ag on the Idth 
night. 4 

He took out his knife and wounded her 
in the right buttock, It was a slight and 
shallow wound. but the girl awoke i 
tenor. She whispered. "Take the jewel 
box. but slay me not, for Гат at thy mercy 
and my death will profit thee nothing. 
Therefore. the goldsmith took the box 
and departed 

The next morning, he donned dignified 
clothes such as п by doctors of 
the law and went to the King's palace to 
pay his respects. After he һай kissed the 
ground before the king, he explained that 
he was a pilgrim from the land of Khura- 
san attracted hither by reports of the 
kings wise government and peaceful 
realm. He had arrived late yesterday eve- 
ning. after the gates were locked, and he 
had slept outside the walls “I suddenly 
woke to a [rightful scene!” 
Three wild women creati 
through the air toward your 
a broomstick, one on a wine jar 
on a black bitch assing by me 
beat and hurt me 
sorely, [ was so angered that I stabbed 
her in the rump with my knife, whereat 
she dropped this little casket of jewels. 
1 offer it now to you as a token of my 
good will. 

Sharply neuled at this news, the k 


те мо 


me 


в 
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examined the trinkets and drew forth 
necklace he recognized, Turning toward 
а certain of his viziers. he said, "Is this 


not one of the presens D have give 
thee?" 

The minister examined the string 
jewels. “Truly, it is. But T in tum 
it to my favorite singing girl." 

“Fetch her to me,” said the king. And 
when she had been brought, he ordered 
“Uncover her backside.” 

There arose a gener 
ment, captivation, wonder and delight. 
Never before had the courtiers seen such 
allipygian perfection: never had they be 
held such a radiant bum. 

It was left to the king to notice the 
flesh wound. “This is the wi 
her forth and cast her imo the witches’ 
well! 

The courtiers, to a man, heaved a 
great sigh of sorrow at these words. But, 
g courtiers, they discovered а justili- 
cation for th i 


al gasp of astonish- 


ccromancer could have 
outdone nature with such noble па 
The goldsmith showed no sign of in- 
st in the girl's late. He went to the 
house of the druggist, packed his few 
belongings and. waited until near night- 
fall. Then, with his two horses, he de 
parted from the city. When he came to 
the pit where the witches were put, he 
approached the warder on guard and said, 
aam. brother. Т am he who denounced 
tliis witch: do you recognize me 
Then he sat talking until he had wor 
the man’s confidence. At last the gold- 
smith said. “Oh, my brother. know now 
that Û hold in my right haud а bag con- 
taining а thousmd dinars and on 
tongue I have a strange story. The 
both thine if accept them. 
When the warder had agreed to hear him 
out. the goldsmith went on to relate the 
whole of his story truthfully. finishing 
with the words, "And thus this girl is 
nocent amd 1 am to blame for the 
amity that has fallen on her. Wilt thou 
now let her go with m 
How shall 1 explain her escape to the 
in of the king's guard! 
That is simple. Thou sawest her rise 
ош of the pit mounted on a black bitch 
and Пу through the air" At that, the 
warder assented. 


cs. 


thou w 


сар 


id the goldsmith, uncoil 
rope from his saddle. He threw 
one end of it down into the pit and called 
то the singing girl in a gentle voice. “Take 
hold. 1 have come to free thee.” 

After the bewildered girl had been 
drawn up from the pit, the goldsmith 
knelt and begged her forgiveness so clo. 
quently that she wept. To the guard he 
said. “When we have come to Persia, 
shall offer prayers to Allah for thy 


(as 


prosperity.” —Retold by Jonah Craig ÈB 12, 
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ASSASSINATION 
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article By JAMES MCKINLEY john wilkes booth showed the way and assorted 
other misfits picked up the gun. garfield and mc kinley died; two roosevelts survived 


THE DEMONS of assassination 
politics scourged America and from Lincoln's death until the 
the world following 1865. murder of Archduke Francis 
Booth's death kiss proved Ferdinand at Sarajevo in 1914 


Assassination has never 
changed the history of the 
world. —DISRAELI, ON 

LINCOLN'S DEATH 


aphrodisiacal. In the 49 years 


unleashed the hounds of World 
War Onc, one head of state or 
major minister fell nearly every 
18 months. 

Lincoln's funeral cortege it- 
self, wailing at each whistle 
stop, crossroad and town, 
proved the efficacy of assassina 
tion. The cars snaked through 
the North and around the 
South's hopes for a merciful 
reconciliation. Crowds cried 
vengeance on the rebels. The 
dead President's lenient atti- 
tude toward the defeated states 
perished under the hooves of 
carpetbaggers and their ene- 
mies, the Klansmen. The world 
saw that assassination worked, 
even if Disracli did not, and 
even if the effects were ulti- 
mately incalculable. Assassina- 
tion was affirmed an instrument 
of change, not a casual kill- 
ing. Lincoln's death, together 
with an emergent Continental 
anarchism, seemed to open a 
golden age of assassination. Cer- 
tainly, this was so in America. 

Andrew Johnson watched, 
quaking in Lincoln's boots, as 
13 officeholders were shot at 
during his inherited term. 
Twelve were killed, most of 
them Republicans changin 
things down South. Comparei 


2l A 
President James Garfield 


Charles Guiteau (left), 
denied a post in France by President 

Garfield, found revenge as the President approached 

a train. The act was exploited in this circus poster (above). 


Chorles Guiteau 


GARFIELD ASSASSINATED 
IN A TRAIN STATION 


with that, Johnson's impeach- 
ment proceedings were safe, 
however much people whis- 
pered he'd benefited from just 
such a murder. 

During Ulysses S. Grant's 
tenure, from 1869 to 1877, 
there were 20 attacks on public 
servants. Everything from sher- 
ifs to collectors to governors 
in season. Eleven werc 


was 


ins were busy else- 
where, too. The world'sstage re- 
sembled Hamlet's body-strewn 
last scene: іп 1870, a prime 
minister of Spain; and through 
the years, the president of Ecua- 
dor and dozens of lesser func- 
tionaries of Latin America, the 
Balkans and Europe shot, 
stabbed and bombed, until, in 
1877, the killers seemed to 
pause for breath. 

In America, this hiatus was 
the term of Rutherford B. 
Hayes, a span as uneventful as 
its President is unremembered. 
1f, as is thought, assassinations 
protest ineffective government, 
then Hayes's Administration 
was the best of the 19th Cen- 
tmy, But then came 1881. 

The car of all the Russias 
received the first message that 
assassins were alive again. On 
March 13, 1881—nine days 
after James Garfield was inau- 
gurated as our 20th President— 
Alexander II was shattered by 
a bomb lobbed his way by 
radicals. American newspapers 
reacted. with outrage (Lincoln 
was still on their minds) and 
blasted the totalitarian rule 
that could cause such crimes, 
such nihilists. For his part, 
Alexander I cried, "To the 
palace to die,” and he did. 

The next pertinent comment. 
on assassination came four 
months later, on July 2, 1881, 
from James Garfield. Shot 
twice from behind with a .44 
British bulldog revolver, the 
new Chief Executive cried, “My 
God, what is this: 

It was. of course, assassina- 
tion again come to an American 
President. It proved that Lin- 
coln's murder was not an aber- 
ration but a persistent illness 
roaming the body politic—and 
that its causes and-effects were 
as varied as its executors. 
Charles Guiteau, the addled 
mun collared immediately for 
shooting Garfield, seemed to be 
many things, though they were 
summed up in the phrase that 
won the immortality Guiteau 
did not. He was ordained our 


THE ASSASSIN WHO WAITED IN 


archetypal “disappointed office 
seeker." 

Garfield was a winner. Gui- 
teau was a loser. The score was 


«mo 


kept by each against what the 
land of opportunity had prom- 
ised and what to each had been 
delivered. For both men there 
was the incongruity of their 


President Theodore Roosevelt wos the target of a 1912 ottempt 
by John Schrank (right) outside the Hotel Gilpatrick in Milwaukee. 


LINE 


Leon Czolgosz 

(top right) band- 
aged his hand to 

conceal this 

pistol. Minutes 

ofter the photo 

ot top left was 

taken, he moved 

through а reception line to 
shoot President McKinley, os 
depicted in the drawing (left) 
from Frank Leslie's Weekly. 


reward with what might have 
been expected. For the victim, 
America had fulfilled 7 his 
dream. For his killer, the dream 
left an ashy morning mouth, a 
hangover that has sickened 
American assassins down to the 
present. 

James Abram Garfield was a 
Republican, like his predeces- 
sors Grant and Hayes. Like 
them, he was a Civil War veter- 
an (what man wasn't, after all?). 
He was self-made, working his 
way up from canal laborer to 
college president, to general, 
to Congressman—and finally to 
President. Not without a strug- 
gle, to be sure. The meaning of 
the dream, of the bootstrap 
ethic, was struggle. 

With Chester A. Arthur as 
the Vice-Presidential nominee, 


DID HE GET HIS MAN? 


ES 
Some maintained that mobster Al 
Capone was behind the shooting. 


F.D.R. is thought 1a have been 
Zangara's intended victim. 


Cermak being led away after the shooting. He died three weeks later. 


Garfield was elected in Novem- 
ber 1880 over the Democratic 
war hero Winfield S. Hancock, 
who was forgotten before the 
campaign banners were down. 
His plurality was fewer than 
10,000 votes. Still, the nation 
embraced this new leader. He 
seemed thoughtful and certain- 
ly struck a fine figure with his 
imposing beard, his vigorous 
youth (he was only 48) and 
his workingman's physique. 
Boys were told that someday 
they, too, might rise so far, so 
fast. 

Charles Julius Guiteau had, 
unfortunately, always believed 
that. He was 39 when he shot 
Garfield, a 5/5”, 120-pound 
man who had started along al- 
most every route America's suc- 
ces map offered—and never 
arrived. Business, religion, poli- 
tics—he tried them all, and in 
the end they brought him that 
July to the Baltimore and Poto- 
mac railway depot with his 
eight-dollar revolver. 

Guiteau had been a sickly, 
nervous child, who became the 
youngest when the next two 


Mayor Anton Cermak af Chicaga 
fell victim ta the barrage of shots. 


children died in infancy. His 
mother suffered post-partum 
psychosis with Guiteau's birth, 
She died when he was seven, 
dealing the boy an emotional 
blow hard to endure. For Gui- 
teau, however, a domineering 
patriarch was real and near. His 
father was a zealous Huguenot- 
descended tyrant who beat his 
family religiously while alter- 
nately preaching the virtues 
of the Oneida Community's 
“Bible communism” (free love, 
fear of God, hard work) and Ref- 
ormation Protestantism (just 
fear of God and hard work). 
The elder Guiteau saw the 
world as a struggle between 
good and evil. Charles would 
be good, or else. 

Not surprisingly, Guiteau 
grew up with a mania for self- 
improvement. Such activities 
could dampen the evil lurking 
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in him and simultaneously lead him to 
the success America expected (other as- 
assins—notably James Ead R: 
wholeheartedly before their killin 
"better" or "somebody"). Thus. С 
several careers all 
Garfield had. 
By 1860, he was ida Com- 
munity in New York State, a convert to 
founder John Humphrey Noyess be- 
fs. This delighted his father, with whom 
iteau had quarreled over Noyes's doc 
les was then into body build- 
found the community's 
n sessions embarrassing and, even 
n a place where puritan sexual morality 
was anathema, he did not do well with 
women. His work in the animal-trap fac- 
tory bored him, accented his own trapped 
fecling. Finally, he retrieved. the balance 
of a bequest of his grandfather's hom 
the communal purse and went to New 
York with an ambition to form a thco- 
cratic daily newspaper. He said he was 
the employ of Jesus Christ and Com- 
pany, the very ablest and strongest firm 
in the universe.” Probably the notion 
of the Savior as the chairman of the 
board had never been better expressed, 
but the paper didn't get started. It 
seemed no one wanted to invest in Jesus’ 
medium. So it was back to Oneida for 
a while, full of humility, and then back 
a, full of anger. 
teau went to Chi 


hicago, found work 
as a law clerk and, with the ease cus- 
tomary then, was admitted to the Illinois 
bar in 1868. In 1869, he married a 
Y.M.C.A. librarian named Annie Bunn, 
It was not а happy union. When he was 
not practicing his speeches and assaying 
his schemes for success with Annie, he 
was beating her. “1 am your master,” 
he'd holler. His law practice consisted 
of bill collecting, for which he was mar- 
velously endowed with glibness, persist- 
ence, callousness and his own natu 
а dead bea 


partments 
houses, then leaving before the bill was 
prevented. 

Yet a leonine ambition somehow sur- 
ed in this ferrety existence. Guiteau 
sought its accomplishment in 1872 dur- 
i ] cam- 
familiar figure at 
Democratic headquarters in New York, 
Although people avoided this nervous, 
volatile man who was constantly com- 
ng campaign speeches no one would 
deliver, Guiteau became convinced that 
if Greeley were elected, he would be 
made minister to Chile. His wife later 
recalled that w: 1 he talked about. He 
made diplomatic addresses to her, or 
to a mirror, and bought, on credit, ap- 
te clothes. When Greeley lost, 
is morose for months. He did 
manage in 1874 to sleep with a prosti- 
tute, who testified to the fact so as to 
facilitare his divorce on the grounds of 


132 adultery. He continued to collect bills, 


most often keeping the whole amount 
repossessed as his "commission." When 
he was exposed as the most notorious 
shyster in town by James Gordon Ben- 
nett’s Herald. he initiated a suit 


libel damages. But he decamped for Chi 
cago when another man brought charges 


teau became a politician 
a Republican. obviously (Greeley, the 
Democrat, had failed him). In Boston, 
he composed a campaign speech for Grant, 
the Stalwart Republicans’ choice. (The 
ty of Lincoln was divided between the 
Stalwart. or con i nd 


Bur when Garfield, the compromise 
didate. won the nomination, Guiteau 
switched both location and loyalty. He 
went to New York, there to shuffle about 
in shabby dress among the ward heclers 
at the Republican. h nem. He 
beseeched known and unknown politicos 
to let e the stump. He had a new 


speech, approp rident and anti- 
South, called us. Hancock, 
if delivered, would assure the 


defeat. Th 


proposals to 


give 7 y money to the South for 
rebuilding. to forgive war debts, wo 

be annihilated. Guiteau could gu 
Garfield's election. 


He had the speech printed. In New 
York. he passed out copies to prominent 
Republicans. Some offhandedly said they 
thought it interesting. Guiteau was clat- 
ed. Once, he tried to speak his picce 
at а Negro rally on 25th Street, but the 
half dozen who listened tired of his 


manic disjointedness about the same time 


he became too rattled to continue. 
Nevertheless, when Garfield won, Gui- 
teau was sure "Garfield vs, Hancock” had 
tipped the election. Now he would go 
to Washington and collect his reward, 
preferably an ambassadorship, preferably 
to Vienna. “We have cleaned them out,” he 
wrote to Garfield, whom he'd never met, 


ith ten dollars—an insurance com- 
h: Guiteau 


cation in person. He had badgered 
Garfield by mail since Octobe 
him, among other lie, that 1 
marry a wealthy woman (he'd seen her 
New York) who would per- 
the Ambassador's residence 
He had also trapped General 
Grant at the G.O.P. онсе in New York, 
king that the former President sign a 
letter recommending him for th 

post. When all failed, Guiteau went to 
Washington. His days there count down 
from a Death of a Salesman to the death 
of a President. 

March 10: In Garfield's office, Guiteau 
presses a copy of his speech on the Pre: 
dent inscribed "Charles Julius Guiteai 
and "Paris consulship.” Guiteau later 


id, “That is the only interview I ever 
1 with General Garfield on the 
ibject. 
March 11: He sends Scactary of State 
James Blaine the speech, with a note 
saying, "It was this idea that elected 
General Garfield"—in the me of his 
Christianity and gentlemanly mien, Gui- 
teau asks for the consulship. 
March 25: He writes to B 
for the consulship « 
nd compl 
choice of Blaine 
March 26: He writes to Garfield, saying 
Blaine approves of hi the Paris 
job, and reminds the President of the 
favor duc him. 
April 2-4: Play 
politics ("You 
you," he late 


irficld's 


for 


ig what he thinks is 
tickle me and T tickle 
said), he first offers to help 
make Blaine President in 1884, then 
writes to Garfield t he'll help the 
incumbent deteat Blaine. 

And so it went. Guiteau's already 
shi bby м wardrobe deteriorated with his 
spirits, as his dream, the dream, receded 
in the succession of snubs. His mind, 
never stable, sought refuge in invention. 
To salvage what he could of respecta- 
bility. Guiteau used the President anid 
ne as references and stayed 
ionable boardinghouses. Each day. u 
irate secretaries banished him, he'd ap- 
pear at the White House, purloin sta- 
tionery and send a note to the President. 
ing once more for the consulship. 
Then it was off to the State Department, 
or Congress, to imporume whomever 
hed encounter. A contemporary ob 
server said “his own egotism” 
him. In mid-May, the inev 
curred: Guiteau's frustration, 
bition, his mental instabil 
with a political crisis that provided him 
with both his scapcgoat-target and the 
motivation for murder. Two New York 
Senators, both Stalwarts, resigned to 
protest Garfield's appointment of a Hall- 
Breed as Customs collector in New York. 
Guiteau’s sense of patronage was out- 
raged. He clipped a Brooklyn Eagle 
editorial deploring Garfield's act as one 
sure to destroy the Republican Party. 

On May 18, he was to testify, he 
went to his rooming house “greatly de- 
pressed in mind and spirit from the 
political situation, 
E 
gone to sleep, when an 
came over my mind like a 
the President was out of the way, this 
whole thing would be solved and every- 
thing would go w That is the first 
impression 1 h: ith reference to re- 
moving the President." 

Thus. in wance—ás with Theodore 
Rooscvelt acker 30 years later—was 
born the idea of killing a President. Of 
course, lor Guiteau, it was to be a “re 
moval,” a gesture to save the Republi- 
caus, hence the republic. He would be 

(continued on page 180) 


susi 


his 
ty coalesced 


am- 


nd 1 should say it 
as about half past eight, before I had 
impression 
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8 a delicious 
nent: cockle-warmers 
- to get you 
э through those 


S long cold nights 


FOR EVERY WINE there isa season. When 
it’s springtime in Vienna, everyone 
gulps keurige—the lively young light 
‘wine—from glass mugs. Even devout 
wine snobs sip chilled rosé, contentedly, 
atasummer picnic in the country. 
Parisians tie into le beaujolais nouveau 
in the fall, almost before it has finished. 
fermenting. But when arctic winds 
numb your toes and your soul, nothing 
does better than the sun-drenched, 
sonorous, penetrating wines of winter— 
malmsey, madeira, the big, aged ports 
and oloroso sherries—wines that 

warm the cockles and take the chill 
from the marrow, even when the 
mercury drops from sight. 

On their native turf, these winter 

wines are known as generosos, and they 
have much in common, Each one is 
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much in common. Each one is uncom- 
promisingly robust, with a rich, unmistak- 
ble flavor and Each is relatively 
high in alcohol for wine, about 20 percent, 
being braced with brandy. Fortification 
with brandy developed from the necd to 


stabilize the wines so they would hold up 


during long voyages and adverse condi- 
tions. All are invested by aficionados with 
tonic or restorative properties and, with 
one exception noted farther on, theyre 
unabashedly sweet, However, the swect- 
ness is balanced by nuance and depth of 
flavor, which keeps the wines from becom- 
ing dull. And although they're prized all 
over the world, all are, to a gr 
lesser degree, British contrivanc 

The most totally John Bullish—as: 
ated with the lavishness and indulgence 
of the Edwardian era and the dismal 
English climate—is port. Po 
sponsors would have us call it. 
fied, blended wine made from grapes 
g па part of the valley of the River 
Douro in northern Portugal. 

Most porto is aged in the wood. As the 
years pass, the wine becomes progressively 
lighter, drier, smoother and more subtle. 
The youngest, full or red port, is pur- 
plish, sweet, rough, with a 
alcoholic bite. In English wor s 
pubs, it is mixed with lemon soda to make 
à long port and lemon. With time, a 
wooded port becomes ruby, light ruby 
amd eventu Porto from the 
wood is consid. ady to drink when 
bottled. It should not have a sediment. 

The other method of 
s which m 
tape port. These are the top pressi 
of a superlative year, blended for style 
nd balance. Wines from only the one 
re permitted in a vintage bouling. 
When the fermented wine "falls bright," 
ic is separated from its sediment. and 
barreled for about two years, then it's 
bottled and left to mature. Since porto 
develops twice as fast in wood as in glass, 
y span decades. 
ill vary with the p: 
. the brand—each shipper 
declares а vintage independently—and 
personal taste. 

Vintage porto, obviously, is not some- 
thing one swigs on the spur of the mo- 
ment. Top vintages are the "48s, "50s, 
‘55s, "588 and '60s. The "45s are prime 
and holding. The highly rated "63s aren't 
quite ready; if you buy them, be sure 
they've had tender, loving care on the way 
to you. The '66s are on the light side 
and will be drinkable before the '63 vi 
tage. ‘Sixty-seven was declared by only a 
few shippers; '70 is considered. promising 
and can be laid down now for consump- 
tion in seven to ten years. 

Not all botleaged porto is vintage 
port. Crusted porto is usually a blend of 
veral years, although some shippers use 


own 


inevitably, 


off vintages, Crusteds mature carlier but 


don't have the depth or comple 
boni-fide artide. 


y of the 


LB, or late-bottled. vintage, gets from 
four to seven years in the cask before 
bottling. Both harvest and bottling dates 


should be shown on the Tabel, as with 
true vintage porto. A late bottling is 
usually lighter in body and color th: 
true vintage and is ready to drink sooner. 
Since it throws a crust, it req the 
me careful handling as vintage porto. 
A porto of the vintage, occasionally called 
port of the year, or dated port, is som 
g cls 1. It is a wooded porto, 
um 
of se rs—often considerably more— 
in the cask, The wine is presumably all 
ot a single growing year. Pragmatically. 
all you expect, or hope for, is that it's all 
old wine. A porto of the vintage should 
show harvest and bottling dates. It should 
not throw any sediment, having been 
racked repeatedly during 
probably filtered before bottling. These 
wines are qui с vintage portos, 
but they can be exquisite. 

Wine lovers are indebted to Portugal 
for another big boomer, madeira, which 
comes [rom the semitropical island of th; 
name. The four major types—serdal, 
verdelho, bual and malmsey—aáre sup- 
posedly named for the grape varieties 
from which they're made, And at one time 
they were. Today. they represent the rela- 
tive levels of sugar and body, progressing 
from sercial, the driest, to malmsey, a 

s, richly endowed, oc 

g winter 

pungent, raisiny. delig 

ly s the favorite wine of 

Colonial America. Most of the found- 

ing fathers were confirmed malmsey 

s reputed 

ıd John Adams 
te." 


na 


usually an old tawny, with a mini 
пу 


is long life and 


wine 


Malmsey 


uming— 


vineyard catastrophes, wars and the blight 
of Prohibition dried up the supply. In 
rece 
Sherry-Lehmann Wines and Spi 
covered а cache of old madeiras 
brought it into the countr! 
Шат source is now down to 
Uings. There are 
resting in caves ап 
but a procedural conflict conc 
is holding up export. Until the 
between the government of 
Portugal and U.S. Customs is resolved, 
we won't be secing any more of the rare, 
dated bottles on these shores. How- 
ever, there's no dearth of good malm- 
y coming in from reliable houses— 
Sandeman, Justino, Barbeito, Funchal, 
Blandy, Shortridge. Leacock and Cossart 
shipall madeira except malmscy at this time. 
A vintage date is one thing you don't 


ng dat- 


want on 
that matter, 
onto a dated sherry. ра 
undoubtedly be a hypc. "The he 
sherry process 
system of continuous blendi ad aging 
that imparts depth and subtlety and 
makes for an identical product—not jusi 
from year to year but for generations 

Despite its decp-amber-to-brown hue, 
oloroso sherry is made from a white grape. 
The dark color is duc 
у lation, undesirable in almost 
all other wines. Unlike ports and the 
as, sherry is fermented out. 
That is, all the sugar in the mosto 
converted to alcohol and i 
completely diy. The casks of new wine 
are watched anxiously to sce which way 
they go. 

Nobody knows why or 
pens, but a lacy veil of yeast, known 
s the flor del vino, appears on the sur- 
асе of some wines and not others. A lush 
growth of flor means that the wine will 
develop into a light, deli ngy fino. 
Casks with litde or no flor will mati 

s olorosos, Spanish for "the frag 
ones.” These rich, nutty wines of gr 
rotundíty are the basis for the full-bodied 
dessert sherries—the ac: 
amorosos and East India brow 

Sweetn nd color come from the ad- 
dition of an inky, tready wine called PX, 
{ter the Pedro Ximénez grape. from which 


n oloroso-sherry label or, for 
ny sherry. If you 
s it by. It wi 
of the 


the Solera, an intricate 


sweeter madei 


the wine is 


nd in Spain it is neated as such. 
n buy a bottle of 
bel. It's 
brought in by Pedro Domecq, which 
kets a line of sherries, including Cel 
tion Crea Other fine full-bodied 
n the United States are 
nta Maria Cream, Nec- 
Cream, Cream, Delicate 
Cream and Golden Cream. But the big 
gun, despite its hefty price and pot 
sweetness, is Har tol Cream. 105 
an overwhelming f. ic, accounting for 
better than half of all imported she: 
consumed in the U. S., and some devotees 


‚ Sweet sher- 
ter a trek 
known 
to take sweet sherries as an aperitif, with 
hering. That viking heritage may breed 
heroes, but not epicures. 

In Spain, olorosos are generally dry. 
‘The nose is enormous and the wines long 
on the palate. A splash of an aged dry 
oloroso in a snifter will give you s 
inkling of the grandeur that 
sherry can attain. It's а shame the type 
isn’t better known here, and the shippers 
themselves are, to an extent, responsible. 
They prefer to exploit the evident appeal 
of the cream sher defaulting on drier 
botlings. Several dry olorosos do come 


into the country: notably, Rivero’s CZ, 
Gonzalez Byass’ Alfonso and Dos Сог 
tados from Williams & Humbert. Distribu- 
tion is extremely spotty. Your best bet 
may be a special order placed with a 
good liquor shop. 

Ports and sherries produced in the U.S 
must so indicate ou the label. They are 
often good as wines but do not mirror 


the distinctive waits of their prototypes. 
the finesse of fine aged porto. the depth 
and nuttiness of sherries from Spain. 
American ports are generally in the ruby 
style, the cream sherries often closer to 
madeira than the Spanish product. Most 
would benefit from more aging—and 
some ате beginning to get it. The Chris- 
tian Brothers and Paul Masson do a 
creditable job in both categories. Sebas 
tani, Llords & Elwood Blanca 
and Widmer put out good cream sherries. 
Ficklin’s tinta port is conceded to be the 
class of the ports, justifiably. David Fick- 
lin has long used a larg 


Cresta 


percentage of 
Portuguese grape varieties in his crush; 
now he’s been joined by others. American 
ports and sherries are particularly ap 


propriate for making cheering winter 
hot drinks. 
Château d'Yquem and the legendary 


i essencia are just too elegant to be 
classified as winter wines. But tokaji. or 
tokay, aszu, essencia’s cousin, definitely 
belongs. Hs a lovely, luscious, honeyed 


wine—completely unrelated to the undis- 
tinguished tokay wines of California. 
Overripe furmint grapes. garhered as late 
as December in a good year, are deposited 
in wooden tubs called. puttonyos. The 
nectar squeezed out by the pressure of the 
grapes mother is taken off for 
essencia. The grapes are then trodden 
into a pulp. 
pressed fom normally ripe grapes and 
fermented. Quality and price are deter- 
mined by the number of pultonyos of 
grape pulp that have been added. The 
label on a boule of tokaji aszu will al- 
ways show the number of puttonyos. Four 
or five pully is а high proportion. Six 
pulis seem to be the ceiling, though 
none is available right now. Tokaji ахла 
is one of the lew winter wines that 
not fortified. Because of its high su 


on one 


This mush is added to juice 


content, however, it is М to 15 percent 
alcohol. 

Southern Пау and Sicily are prime 
robust wines. Among 
them are the muscatscented. malvasia di 
lipari. passito—reminiscent of Spain's 
PX and marsala—sometimes all’ novo, 
“with egg" or favored with almond 
strawberry, banana, even chocolate. Mar- 
sala vergine. one of the finest, is made by 
the Solera method. Spain sends stro 
grapy. dark malaga. Greece is represented 
by sweet 
sometimes called Hellenic port. Muscats 


sources of winter 


red m which is 


vrodaphne. 


come from almost every vineyard ar 
One of the more memorable is the in 
tensely aromatic, golden-brown muscatel 
of Setübal, [rom a vineyard area 20 miles 
soutlicast of. Lisbou. 

Winter wines may be, and often are, 
served with or after the dessert at formal 
dinners. They're complementary to many 
cheeses, fresh fruits, berries, nuts. cookies 
and sweet crackers. fruit tarts, fruitcake, 
poundcake, poached fruit, crémes and 
custards. But unlike most other wines. 
they are superb taken alone—without any 
outside sensory distractions. Winter wines 
wonderfully comforting any time 
ank, dreary, bone-chilling weather gets 
you down. (More reliable than a trip to 
the West Indies: Who knows? It might 
rain.) They're delightful wines for sip- 
ping before a snapping fire, after a shoot 
ог а day zipping down a ski run. Not 
bad for kindling a budding relati 
ship, either. To present them in meager, 
thimblesize glasses. as some do, is almost 
a barbarity. They're beautifully fragrant 
lavishly endowed wines. To set the most 
of what they have to offer, pour them into 


d 


Admire 


gencroussized wineglasses 


the color, breathe deeply of the seductive 
incense. sip the glorious necar . . . and 
youll be hoping that winter hangs on 


forever. 


Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health. 
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THE TRUE MERI nines om pgs 


elbows flying in a blur, but the enthu- 
siasm was not unanimous. Some of the 
white men stared at the pig guts in 
disgust; some pecked bravely at them; a 
few managed to swallow a couple of bites. 
One man exploded and he stood up, 
screaming. Zip!—an imp speared him 
neatly and carried him out of the room, 
wriggling on a pitchfork. 

When the two had finished, Dogface 
ked the way toward a secluded spot be- 
hind a furnace. “Come on, I'll expl 
all to you,” he said. 
hey passed a torture nook full of 
Jeous instruments and resounding with 
screams for mercy. One of the malcor 
tents from the mess hal] was being 
suetched on the rack and he was begi 
ning to come apart from the scams. Abe 
averted his eyes from the nook, but he al- 
most fainted at the next sight. 

-An almost endless file of naked women, 
most of them white, was passing in front 
of them. They were of every shape and 
size—and shovels were laid down at all 
the furnaces while men gave tantalized 


nt to get in no trouble 
looking at white women,” Abe mumbled, 
covering his eyes ng his back. 

“Man, turn around and stare for all 
you is worth, or you will get us in 
trouble," said Dogface. "You is supposed 
to be tempted!” 

Abe gazed on 
“Lordy, Lordy!” 

Just then, a white man couldn't. take 
the idea of black men's eyes staring а 
white women any longer and he s 
swinping at the first colored guy within 
reach, The imps shrieked with joy, pulled 
them apart and began to beat the white 
man with their tails and to poke 1 
with their forks. 

When the file of women had finally 
passed, Abe and Dogface sat down. Tiny 
geysers of steam hissed from the cracks 
in the rocks around them. 

For one thing, cverything is relati 
Dogace pronounced. Abe's expres 


the del 


ous sigh 


jon 
showed that he sure didn't. understand, 


ans is that everything de- 
pends on something else. Now, listen, 
the Devil ain't nobody's fool. He knows 
well enough that there are a lot more 
white folks down here than colored— 
cause, alter all, hell is a part of the white 
folks religion. We was just sort of 
adopted by it absentmindedly. You get 
it now? Naw, naw, 1 sce you don't" 
"Well. I thought hell was a place where 
folks was unhappy. But I ain't never had 
it so good.” 
Dogface laughed. “Ain't you ever h 
one man's meat is another man’s poison? 
Since there's more white than colored 
here, the Devil decided to make the most 
amount of people miserable by the least 
amount of work. On earth, up North, I 


hear they got a thing for colored folks 
called psychological torture, Well, the 
Devil does it just opposite. A white man 
has to be ten times better than a colored 
man to get a good job or a promotion 

“I want to know how come we get rest 
periods,” Abe said. "I always figured we 
was supposed to work without stopping. 
Explain me that onc. 


? Ma 
don't talk like you used to. 1 
stand half them big words.” 

“I been going to school and getting 
cducated," Doglace said proudly. 

School? Abe's mouth flew open just as 
the whistle blew and the break was over. 

Abe was shoveling coal in long. grace- 
ful arcs АН up and down the line of 
aces. the coal swooshed. sszzhthum, 
zzhhum. A shovelful of coal was 


you sure 
її under- 


fu 


er than the sledge hammer Abe had used 
in the rock quamy. Everything was fine 
nd Abe was enjoying his work. 


corner of the pit came the screams of 
a few malcontents under torture. 

Abe felt so good he began to sing When 
the Saints Go Marching In. strong 
voice carried into every nook and cranny. 
It was the first time in the long history 
of hell that music had ever been heard. 
‘Then Abe began to get the feel of the 
song and his voice rose in volume as he 
swung into the next verse. Other black 
folks began to take up the song: their 
faces beamed and tears began to stream 
at the joy of the music. 

‘The white people began to cry, too; 
but theirs were tears of sorrow, regret and 
despair. An inspector imp happened to be 
passing by and he looked at the m 
meter. The despair needle had gone cx- 
traordinarily high. He made a note to 
bring this up at the next staff meeting 
and to suggest that spirituals be sung 


s jumping. It wasn't the 

college-band-derby-hat version nor the 

iety-matron-trying-to-imitate-her-maid 

ig. pure and 

sing and falling to- 

at gushes of melody and 

s began to pulse and 

glow as a million shovelfuls of co: 

the fires simultancously. The light 

pit rose and fell as if manipulated by 
some giant rheostat. 

So much heat was generated that far 
off in the world, а mortal man discovered 
the key to atomic energy. He sat bolt 
upright in bed and grabbed for the pad 
on his night table. 

The 


ba 
gether in gr 
rhythm. The fu 


musi 


guy who had belonged to a penitent 
sect grabbed a blowtorch away from 
imp and tried to 
heaven. Another 


roast 
bbed some white 


giris rom the kitchen and ordered. them 


to make love with the Negroes. The 
morale of the white folks plunged to the 
the history of hell and 
nd 


lowest depths i 
17 race riots broke out. The fuckers 
the fuckees were enjoying th 
much that the authorities finally hi 
blow the whistle 10 stop the screw 
it blew five times before anyone heard it. 
Dinner was pigtails, and two whites and 
a Negro who had passed for white in the 
other world complained about the menu 
nd were hauled off to the torture cham- 
ber to have their complainers cut out. 
Afterward, Dogface and Abe sat behind 
a furnace and talked. “You say you been 
getting eddicatedz" asked Abc. 
«аһ, I been studying ever since I 
been here. When I came, | could just 
hardly sign my name—just enough to sign 
them LO.U.s at the company store. 
“How come they let you go to school, 
anyway? . . . I'm so dumb 
Don't worry. you gonna understand 
it all right. I ain't as dumb as I thought 
and you ain't, either. In 
most of the important 
you just don't 


good to hear a colored man talk 1 
Could I go to school if I really begged?” 

“They'll beg you, Abe. The Devil be- 
lieves that the more a man about 
the way the world is, the more he can 
suffer.” 

Abe chuckled. “Dogface, you sure is an 
old rascal.” He slapped Dogface on the 
knee, "I get it—you been geting eddi- 
cated and fooling the Devil! 


“l ain't been fooling him." Dogi 
hung his head dejectedly. “He is right. 


“Tell me," said Abe, "is us colored 
folks really dumber than white folk: 

“Naw, they aren't no smarter, They 
just got whats called psychological wa 
fare, But, Abe, take my advice. When they 
ask you to go to school, say no. 

In the middle ol the shift, 
by with some application forms and asked 
Abe if he'd like to sign up for school. 

“Yessir, I sure do," he said, throwing 
caution to the wind. 

The imp asked what course he'd like 
то take, but Abe said, seeing that he could. 
barely write his name, he didn't know. 
The imp was overjoyed at that and he 


п imp came 


thought of hell's marvelous college curric- 


ulum—all the courses that laid out man's 
inhumanity to man, the centuries of 
Homo sapiens’ lying, cheating, greed, per- 
version and cruelty. Hell studies special- 
ized in the undiluted truth—and here 
was ind ready for it all! 
Me, too. sir. I'd like 10 go to school.” 
The imp whirled around. The voice be- 
longed to a wi suit. 
He was about 24 or so, Abe's age, but he 
looked older because he hadn't any hair, 
only a bloody expanse of skull where he'd 
been scalped. 
The smile vanished from the imp's 


* Remember, Walter—haggle!” 
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face. “You got a quota slip?" he snarled. 

"Yes, s ic imp grabbed thc slip 
and, when he saw that it was in order, he 
nodded gr 


At the next break, when Abe told Dog- 
face that he'd enrolled, Dogface only 
shrugged. “You're an optimist, Abe. 
‘That's somebody who thinks things are 
going to tum out all right. The Boss 
Man—God. that is—is an optimist. too. 
He thought people was going to get bet- 
ter and bet ne went along, and so 
He built heaven real big and He made 
hell a lot smaller. He sure was wrong 
when He thought badness in folks would 
wither away, wasn't He? 
tickled and he laughed so d 
n down cheeks. “Hell 
really hell, but now, bee 
crowding, it ain't so bad 
How do you know? 
ys thi id Abe. 
“Well, learning,” 


used to be 
ise of the over- 


путоге." 
Maybe it was al- 


id hell was laid out in circles, 
n upside-down layer cake. In those 
ys. the imps h around to 
everybody —bu 


id time ıo get 


le folks n 


s they unhappier than they was 
when ihe imp passed the white girls out 
to the colored men just à couple ol shilts 


“Burning and beating is what they call 
physical torture. Giving us equal rights 
aud is what they call psycho- 
You can psychologically 
peckerwood by telling him about 
Negroes going to school. Or about a white 
woman curying a tan baby around in he 
stomach 
“Many a black woman has curried a 
1 baby around in her stomach," Abe 
id. 
“Amen. De 
black people y 


torture 


t I know. How many c 
u know? And how many 
dilferent shades of brown? The white 
s it’s his right to put his foot 
on a Colored man’s head. and his thing 
1 a colored woman. Just getting down to 
iife cases for a minute—I told the 
boss's son 1 didn't think he should always 
ag down to my cabin and boi 
wife while I was working in the 


he « 
ing m 


sawmill from sunup to sundown. Next 


thing T knew, E was put on the chain 
for stealing. I ain't stolen anything in my 
ace began to cry softly, over- 


n't always look this way. I 
weren't never anvthing special to look at, 
but 1 could walk down the street without 
ig stared at. My name was Booker and 


most 


to visit me—for the first time. She had our 
three children with her and a new baby. 
Tt was h but it wasn't mine—hers and 
a white man’s. I kissed all the childrei 
starting with Samuel, the oldest. He was 
a sweet, strong little fellow who always 
helped his mommy. just like a man, Then 
there were the two girls, Finally, 1 looked 
t the new baby, He was a pretty little 
fellow and he looked like my wife, only 
lighter. She held the little thing up to 
me, but I wasır't going to kiss it. 
Then I thought about my wile 
knew she wasn't a 1 
just using to protect our children and 
keep food in their mouths the best way 
she could. And that baby hum 
being, just a tiny thing needing low 
Well, I kissed it and it seemed to smile. 
I know it was too young to smile. but 
seemed to. апу r get to see 

n angel smile, Abe, 1 think it will look 
Tike that baby." 

The whistle blew then and the break 
was over. A couple of imps with glowing 
torches came and formed up a group, 
cluding Abe and Doglace. and marched 
them off. “We're going to school now,” 
Dogface explained. 

Ап litle while, the trail widened 
went through an entrance into 
huge room where their footsteps echoed 
marble floor. All at once, there was. 
the shattering blast of a horn. It blew 
Чисе times and its mighty notes carried 
throughout the underworld, 

“That's the disaster hor 
But all the time I been here, I only 
ard it give a few squeaks, never a full 
t. Something mighty big must be up. 
Suddenly. a gargantuan Roman candle 
vent up. chasing the shadows and illumi- 


." Dogface 


ig the room even up to the distant. 
ceiling arches, Abe got his first good look 


s comrades. 

Ev 1 wore what he had had on 
at the moment of death. There was the 
scalped man in the buckskin suit who had 
signed up Tor school when Abe had. There 
were soldiers in every kind of mi 
uniform. One noose 
his neck. There were people in 
gowns and рај А man dressed in a 
polo outfit must have died in the saddle. 
Other men, wearing nothing but under- 
shirts and socks. must have died in the 
saddle, too—they had gaping wounds 
their backs and one still had а huge burch- 
cr knife wedged between his shoulder 
blades, 


at 


man had 


as. 


The Devil, alone in his oak- -paneled 


conference room, was 
chanting, "War, w 
was phoning general 


staff and asking them to 
When they were 


tend a meeting, 
sembled around 


“But its only an 
who's been assassinated. We 
"Rest assured, gentlemen, the curtain 


has risen оп World War One!” said. the 


Devil in his evil voice, banging his fist on 
the table. It did not sound like an ord 
nary blow: It had the sound of a wound- 
ed soldiers cry as he lay in по man's 
land, the sound of a young girl's sob a 
she was captured, or an animal as it w 
blown half apart. or a baby skewered on a 
bayonet. The Devil leaned back im his 
chair, closed his eyes and imagined the 
lovely carnage. 


^s 


Before long, so many new men bega 
to pour into hell to stoke the furnaces 
that students were given extra time for 
г studies. Abe aud the scalpless man 
v the only two in their group who 
couldn't read, and so they were given a 
tutor, One day, after the professor had 
gone, the other man asked Abe, "How 
come е like you wants to learn to 
read? 

"I never was nobody's slave.” Abe 
indignant) en if some of you folks 
tried to treat me like one.” 

“How come you speak 
then 
"I am an American," Abe said. 

“How come you're black and American 
slave? Did your master free 
the man asked. 
“1 never had a master," Abe said proud- 
colored people ain't slaves no more, 
wis 
n down here a long time,” the 
If to himself. 
A long time. I reckon." Then he fell 
silent. sitting with his chin cupped in his 
hands. He was a long, lean fellow with a 
grave face. 

He held out his hand. At first, Abe was 
confused, becuse hed never shaken 
hands with a white man before; then. gin- 
gerly. he took the hand. The man smiled 
xd Abe found himself smiling, too. Their 
grip tightened in friendship. 

“My name is Dave Stock. I used 10 be a 
scout for settlers heading west to Illinois." 

"Fm George Abraham Carver" Abc 
said. He couldn't think of any nice way to 


America 


"p bee 
man said half to Abe and h 


describe his life, so be added simply, “1 
lived in the South." 
TI were silent for а moment, d 


then Dave siid, 
slaves. 1 


I'm glad they freed the 
liked the idea of slavery 
а democracy. A black man is as good as 
а white man; isn’t that right, George: 

Abe wondered if the man were tryi 
to tap him somehow. Finally, he said. 
“Yes, Mr. Stock, а black. man just its 
good as a white man." The phrases telt so 
good in Abe's mouth that he repeated 
them. 

"All men are created equal and cn- 
dowed by the Creator with certain 
rights—that's in the Declaration,” Dave 
said. 

Alter а shor 
came good friends 
of the readin 
gested that they sig 


neve 


while, Abe and Dave be- 
nd, toward the end 
iting class, Dave st 

up lor a couse in 


e 


Most men know they're not getting enough ex- 
ercise to keep their bodies in shape. 


Twenty years as a fitness coach has taught me 
one important fact: most men will not stick with 
atraining program long enough for itto do them 
any good, unless the training is fast, easy and 
shows results right away. 


Bullworker gets a top score on all three counts: 


—it's fast: each exercise takes only 7 seconds 
and the complete workout can be done in about 
five minutes 


—it's easy: any man between 15 and 65 in good 
general health can perform the full program 
without getting tired 


—you see your results right from the very first 
day on the built-in Power- 
meter gauge. After two to 
three weeks of regular 
training, most men can 
expect to measure an ex- 
tra inch or two of muscle 
on their shoulders, chest 


Fitness is 
my business 


I RECOMMEND BULLWORKER* 
BECAUSE IT'S FAST, ITS EASY 


AND IT REALLY WORKS! 


Aside from keeping many of the stars you see in the movies and 
оп television in top shape, Mike Fretault, at 40, is still one of 
the most sought-after stunt men in the business. 


want to. What's more since Bullworker training 
is progressive, you perform better each time. 
Yet the training always seems easy since with 
every workout your strength increases by about 
1% —that's an increase of up to 50% in just 
three months, and l've seen many men go on 
to double and even triple their strength. For my 
money, Bullworker is the most advanced home 
trainer on the market. 1 use it and recommend 
it to any man who wants to get back in top 
shape fast. 


For free details about Bullworker Fitness Train- 
ing, recommended by fitness experts, cham- 
pion athletes and nearly two million enthusiastic 
users the world around, mail coupon for FREE 
BOOKLET today. No obligation, no salesman 
will visit. 


BULLWORKER SERVICE, 201 Lincoln Blvd., P.O. Box 20, Middlesex, N.J. 08846 239 


BULLWORKER SERVICE, Dept. Bw2185 
201 Lincoln Blvd., P.O. Box 20, Middlesex, N.J. 08846 


Please send me my FREE full color brochure 
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American history. "I've got a lot of catch- 
ing up to do,” he said. 
think ГИ study that, too," 


Abe said. 


One day, Abe went in search of Dog: 
face and found him reading a thik trc: 
tise on economics. Dogface was sitting in 
an alcove and he pretended not to see 
Abe at first. 

“Booker, man, you sure are studying. 
ly name is Dosface. How come you 
aren't with your white friend? I thoi 
you were getting to be a real wl 


“Dogface, that word” An imp had 
appeared amd was eying them suspiciously 
“I just wanted ло talk with you a little 
the way we used 10. But you've got it all 
wrong about Dave he was bom just 
bout when the country was started and 
he was killed before they be 
colored people stupid ape 
Ame 

“I haven't met a good white person 
the true sense of the word yet." De 
amger s 
Т can sce you've bee 
yess with шагу 

“1 сап read and write now and when 
we've finished this course, Dave and 1 are 
going to study all about America. Listen 
you've got him all wrong. He's got a good 
heart, Im sure of it. He was born before 


п to call 
He's a real 
п the true sense of the word." 


ws 


our vd 


“Man, you sure talk stupid." s 
face. “Don't go losing your common sense. 
Let me tell you, it wasnt 
deputy sheriff who kicked me to d. 
was his great-great-grandpappy, 
who—one of them founding Биће. Did 
George Washington and Thomas Jetler- 
son have slaves or по?” 

7I don't know. I havent had а chance 
10 study th: 

“Well. you better get to reading.” The 
bond between them seemed to have been 
broken and Abe walked off. 


was going even worse than the 
Devil bad dared hope. Each nation, plan- 
g a quick, jumped 
мо the Пау. amans’ right wing 
attacked throu! Belgium: the French 
counterattacked: the Russians in 
East Prussia, The English charged ma- 
chine guns with cavalry and things got 
bloodier. The Devil sent a courier to 
God the Father to ask for more space. 

“Man will learn his lesson. This will be 
to end all wars.” said God the 
Father in His heavenly voice. He spread 
His hands benignly before Him in the 
position that He had made famous. "I 
can see the future before Ме. Мап will 
come to his true state of goodness. Tell 
your master, Lucifer, that I would give 
him the space were it not unfair to the 
thousands of souls who will come to My 
ates in the future.” 

“You could create a new wi 


а wa 


10 gested the courier. 


“What for?” asked God the Е 
ng a bit red in the 
perfectly all right! 
“Daddy. Гуе been looking 
You. It’s time for Your nap." 
Christ. floating up on a cloud c 
“Did you hear what he said?" 
Father, who is easily excitable, was shak- 
ing with wrath. "New universe, indeed. 
Why, 1 made this one Mysell 


ather, get- 
. "This one i: 


1 over lor 
said Jesus 


1 the 


“There, there; don't get upset. It's just 
one of Satan's stupid tricks,” Jesus 
soothed. 


He turned to the courier. “You can tell 
your master that we need all the space we 
have for the glorious era of love and un- 
derstanding 10 come. Why, didn't 1 myself 
go down and die on the cross 10 save m 
kind's collective soul?” As he spoke. he 
extended his i 
10 show olf 
aucified on C; 

"Yes, ves, coun 
had heard the story many times before. 
terribly overcrowded and 


. who 


"but we are 
iderstalfed.' 
On the third day 
went on, not to be interrupted. 

"New universe, indeed!” God ihe Fa- 
ther mumbled to Himself as He and 
Jesus floated off. 


Larose...” Jesus 


When the courier reported the results, 
the Devil said, “Well, I figured as much. 
but it never hurts to wy. Let's «Ш an- 
other meeting of the general staff.” 

Trench warfare had developed into a 
science; planes now fought cach other 
the air or dropped bombs; poison gas was 
in vogue: reinforcements poured into a 
hundred battle fronts. 

“Gentlemen, our request for more space 
has been denied,” said the Devil. “There: 
fore, if we can't expand outwardly. we 
must expand i He paused lor 
effect and looked around the table. "We 
shall modern 
There was 


"Do you те 
tiken up by torture equipment? For in- 
stance, a rack to stretch a man is as big 
as а рохат. We have been speci 
fitting the torture to the individual сале 
blinding painters, starving gluttons, mak- 
ing lovers impotent. Very ellective. But 
this is no longer the age of specialization 
it is the age of mass production. We must 
mass-produce misery!” 

‘The Devil warmed to his subject. “I fore- 
saw this crisis long ago and. for over two 
hundred years. I've been. experiment 


with a new system. And it works, gentle 
men; it is an outstandi 
the American system. because the subjects 


all come from that nation. I ordered. pit 
thirty exclusively devoted to Americans. 
“With them, we didn't go in for li- 
vidual torture, We wanted to find the 
т l horror 
with these 


tors of fea 
in the whole society—and, 


tools. we could torture a 
her at one time. We learned 
cans, as a society, love money. They hate 
laziness. They are ashamed of sex. But 
their weakest point by far is their ani- 
tude toward the blacks in their midst. 
In ‘the Land of equality,’ those blacks 
are second-class citizens. By ng 
this ‘equality’ in favor of the blacks, we 
cused all the white Americans torture 
beyond imagination 

The Devil, very pleased with himself. 
pulled a memo pad from his pocket and 
anced at it. “Facts and figures. gentle- 
The misery graphs from the dille 
pits show similar patterns, but"—he 
allowed himself small smile—"the 
American pit is run with one fifth the num- 


y large num- 
Am 


reve 


ber of imps, and one eighth the amount 
of space. An efficiency 
gentlemen 

After the thunderous ap- 


ње, the director of protocol. a gadfly 
and a quibbler, had a question. “А small 
point, sir. but if the purpose of hell is to 
punish all sinners. doesn’t the granting 
ity to black sinners in fact give 
them a certain measure of—and T hesi- 
¢ the word—contenment=” 
purist point of view. My an- 
is that any Hirde contentment. the 
may have is offset by the vast unhappi- 
nes of their cou act, any 
small comfort the blacks have directly 
adds to the misery of the others. Хой 
of course, is perfect.” 
Then the Devil turned slightly 
r and pointed to a 
wall behind him. His voice grew hearty 
s he said, "Vou all know that this shows 


sw 


in history, 90.0: 
look at thi: 
his portfolio 
Ме, 72 


їй. gentlemen 
He drew another graph from 
sed it down the t 
то sang im pit thirty. Look 
at that—a new record in misery: 90.09! 
‘They all beamed. “Gentlemen, FIL show 
you how to modernize hell! 


Oblivious to the passage of time or to 
mos anything ehe. Dogface. Abe and 
Dave toiled away at their studies. Dogface 
was dose to getting his Ph.D. in econom 
ics and the two others were doing college 
level work in American history. 

Abe often had reason to remem 
face's words, “The more 
more you sulfer." Abe wa 
cisel: 
with the ideals always preached as the 
fundame ture of A Natu- 
n going a little deeper 
ig how those ideals 
had been he suffered. As he 
studied the history of the U.S.A., Abe ex 
perienced the misery of a young man who 
begins to suspect that the girl of his 
dreams is a hooker, Abe had ups and 
downs: John Paul Jones, the westward 
movement, the Alamo, discovery of gold 
in California, carpetbaggers, the K.K.K., 
sm, “Remember the Maine," Over 


suffer 


“We had a marvelous evening, Gerald. Please spoil it.” 


Mt 
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J42 four on each girl. No perfume—and һа 


tions as he read of the disasters, the ti- 
amphs and the promise, Always there, 
the promise. Perhaps she isn't a whore, 
after all. Or, if she is, perhaps she can 
change. 

Dave loved America and he was proud 
the first colonists, the ad- 
g frontier, the growth of business, 
the discovery of oil. the spanking of 
naughty nations. Dave always rose from 


was always up f. all right. 
"Do you know what I'd like to do 
more than anything? I'd like to go 


T know what you mean," Dave 
“America’s success—Abe, 1 want to be 
part of it! The sweep, the power 

They became so obsessed with the idea 
that they talked of nothing else. ‘They 
were like two small boys on а summer 
туй on the wi 


crnoon, 


tangles of red tape and many mis 
the modernization of hell was almost 
complete. Once, for instance, because of 
clerical error. everyone in the French 
pit had been issued two liters of wine per 
shift. By the time the mistake had been 
discovered, the misery meter had reg- 
istered absolute contentment 68 time 

The De added other lastani 
touches of diabolic genius. In the 1 
pit. hencelorth. no one would he allowed. 
10 gesture or t0 speak above a whisper. 
Everyone in the English pit would have 
to have sexual intercourse at least five 
times on cach shift. Every Frenchman 
would be forced to hold the same opinion 
on every subject. Each person in the 
Dutch pit would be forced to have a dif- 
ferent opinion on every subject. 

The Devil decided that it was appro- 
priate to have an in: ion ceremony 
in his conference room and his adjoining 
private qu TH have an extension 
wire run from the misery meter in cach 
pit right into the conference room," he 
thought. “When 1 cut the tape and press 
the button, we can sit k, watch the 
dia ad enjoy the results. But first we'll 
h lide L" He called for 
his secretary. 

"Plenty of food and drink—and you 
might check to sec if anyone has come up 
with something new in narcotics. Be sure 
10 see that there are plenty of girls in 
d from the offices and sce that they 
act right this time, understand?” 

“I don't qu 1 the secretar 
lowering her lı 

“Just as I thought.” 
“Well, 1 don't want the girls coming ii 
buck naked at the be ing. Let the 
imagination secrete a bit first. Remember 
Salome’s seven Lets have out 


bacch 


ve a 


said the Devil. 


veils? 


them work up a good sweat before they 


come in, Nothing sexier than that. And 
don't forget a virgin for the head of the 
Ways and Ме 


“We don't have any more," sid the 
ary. “The only one left in the filing 
room got deflowered last orgy." 

“What the heaven!” stormed the Devil. 
“Must 1 think of everything? Just get 
some girl he hasn't seen before, make a 
maidenhead for her and tell her not to 
«t too eager. He'll never know the dif- 
ference. Aud don't forget an office. boy 
for the director of protocol. 

The secretary had squirmed 
her chair until she had managed to work 
her skirt halfway up he 
kept crossing and uncrossing her legs. 

“Pat yourself down on the list, too,” 
the Devil said, taking a good peep. 

"Thank you, sir." she said softly 

"Hey"— pop. pop. pop. he snapped his 
fingers—"find the man who sang that 
song in pit thirty and send him up here." 

“Yes. sir" The secretary searched the 
files. "His name is George Abraham 
Carver." 


round in 


thighs and she 


Down in pit 30, it was br 
Dogface was needling Abe and Dave and 
them they'd beter hurry up be- 

ime was running out and it 
wouldn't be long now. 
"What won't be lon 
"Capitalism. Ever since the war started, 
s s doom. The 
at has risen in Russia and soon 
will 1 all over the 
world. History is on our side" 
“1 know one thir ve Боке in. 
doomed so long as 


time and 


lace. "Free for ihe 
poor to get booted in the ass by the rich!” 
They were still going at it hot and 
avy when an imp 
their furnace 
follow me," he said politely. Abe was so 
surprised that he could only nod yes. 

He was shown into the Devil's office, 


where the Devil himself. sat behind 
huge desk in a chair with the 
back turned tow . "Lord. Lord.” 


the finest room I 
The Devil tumed his 


Abe thought, “th 
ever have seen.” 


sh red. The desk. the door- 
knob and the Devil's double-breasted suit 
were black. The rug, the walls, the ceiling, 
the telephone and the Devil's tie. hand- 
kerchiel and buttons were red. 


Outside of the fact that his skin was 
red and he had two knobs on his head, 
the Devil looked prey human. He 
watched Abe through narrowed eyes, "So 
you're a 7 he asked cordially 

Abe stood before the desk, his dothing 
faded beyond recognition, his head 
bowed, the old secondhand cap clutched 


H and chain dan. 
No, sir, Mr. Devil. 


in one hand and the E 
gling from the other. * 


T shovel coal four shifts and I go to 
school the fifth." 

"But you are the George AL 
Carver who started the singing, 
the riot and set a record on the misery 
meter, aren't you 

"I'm sony, sir," Abe apologized. “I just 
started and all the other colored folk: 
joined in. The riot wasn't my fault— 
that happened because опе of the imps 
brought out the white 
doesn’t hurt my ch 
"Your chances for 
ked. 

Well, what 
you about. It's a ki 
Devil" 

“I didn't know you were asking to 
but if 


wh; the Devil 


I've been asking 10 sce 


1 of long story, Mr. 


see m irs a long story, м 


соте back to it later.” he 

Abe ой. "Bur now, Abe. I've g 

news for you. I'm going to let y 

again. 1 guess that makes you pretty 


1 feel 
more. You see, what I w 
1 is this——" 

Vor now, Abe. Suppose I told you 
that if you sang a nice, touching song, it 
would make me very. very happy? And 
suppose 1 told vou if you didn't sing, you 
would be tortured horribly? 

d sure try to sing.” said Abe, "even 
if T was so scared my thr all dried 
up." 

What would you say if 1 told you I'd 
give you a wonderful reward, something 
you've always wanted to try—a white girl 
to have intercourse with?” 

1 already done that twice, Mr. Devil." 
said Abe. "Once with one of the girls who 
used to wait behind the bushes at the 
colored dance and once down here. 
“Well, wh 
ked i 


ike singing any- 
anted to ask you 


to see you about 
“Make it a short story.” 
impatiently 
“I want to go back to earth, Mr. Devil.” 
“OK,” the Devil agreed immediately 
“My friend Dave wants to go back, 
too, sir." The Devil agreed. “Thank you 
very much. You know how I feel now, 
Heel | 


id the Devil 


wing!" 
ging! 


rything was ready in all the pits 
h a walkietalkie as b 
as а telephone pole stood by Abe and 
Dave for the countdown. “II get the go- 
ahead and you'll start at my signal,” he 
1, “What are you going to sing: 
This Little Light of Mine.” said Abe. 

In the Devil's private quarters. dimer 
had just be hed and the staff lay on 
chaise longues. too bloated to move. 
“Kindly Jook toward the ceiling, gentle- 
men," the Devil said, pressing a bı 
that caused a glass platlorm to dese 
until it almost touched. their noses. A 
musk; permeated the air as 
women, a synthetic vigin and a youn 


n fin 


odor 


a ч "з 
IS THE BRASS MONKEY 
THE PHILIPPINES? | 


a 


4 


Do two men stalk each other tonight under 
a tropic moon—an implacable Japanese 
intelligence officer and the man who 
invented the drink that defeated the 
Japanese Secret Service in W.W. II? 


his much is on record: that a year 
before the war's end, the Brass 
Monkey Club, named after a small 
brass figurine in a niche by the door, was 
raided and closed. And that H. E. Rasske, 
code name Brass Monkey, his mission in 
Macao accomplished, took off alone in 
his import-export company’s battered 
seaplane. His flight plan called for a 
rendezvous witha U.S. Navy submarine 
in the Luzon Strait where he was to 
receive new orders. He never arrived. 

Three decades have not 

silenced the legend — that col- 
lection of truths, half-truths and 
untruths—that then spread 
thick as jungle briar over the 
7,000 partly-submerged 
mountain peaks that make up 
the Philippine Islands. It tells of 
a World War II that never ended, 
and itlinks Rasske to the strange 


case of Captain Mori, Special 


G OUT 


i“ 


м? 


Intelligence Squadron, Japanese Army. 
Mori's mission was spelled out in this 
brief directive: “Kill Brass Monkey.” 

The reported discovery of the same 
message, scratched into the trunk of a 
banana tree on an uninhabited island 40 
miles north of Luzon, gave credence to 
earlier stories of a Japanese officer still 
fighting on, unaware that the 
war had ended. Leaflets were 
dropped, search parties orga- 

ized, with no result. Two rather 
blurred photographs, purport- $ 


8 
[3 


ing to show Mori in the jungle \ L3 
and published in a now-defunct Р a 
scandal and adventure maga- ` Æ 


zine, were officially disi T- 
asrepresenting two different people. 

We wonder. Perhaps there are 

two different survivors on that 
“uninhabited” island: Mori and 
Rasske. Perhaps... 


THE BRASS MONKEY 
from HEUBLEIN 

A secret combination of 
liquors. Tasty, smooth and 
"^ innocentlooking, but potent. 
iex When you drink it— over 
ice, with orange juice or with 
tonic— you might remember 
how lucky you are to be ina 
safe place. 


Heublein Brass Monkey" 48 Proof. Made with Rum, Srrirnoff* Vodka and Natural Flavors © 1975 Heublein, Inc, Hartlord, Conn 06101 


О MATTER HOW.FAR YOU GO, 
YOU'LL NEVER BE FAR 
FROM A GREAT WHISKEY SOUR. 


t 


? 
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THE CLUB” Whiskey Sour. If you 
can get there, so can THE CLUB. 
And when you do, yov're in for 
the taste of a good, honest drink. 

THE CLUB has eleven other 
drinks ready to travel. 

So next time, take one along 
You can be a million miles from 
nowhere and still enjoy one of 
the comforts of home. 


RU 


А a А 
IED BY NASA ASTRONAUTS WITH HASSE! 
li РУ р”. 
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man danced into the room, each wearing 
four veils. 

The d on the glas pl 
grew wilder and wilder. The legs leaped, 
sprawled, spraddled, split, spun. Occasion- 

lly, an execu 
Ч bump hi: 
Finally, when the dancing ched 
fever pitch, the Devil gave a signal and 
the dancers sprang from the platform into 
the arms of the s А 
shout went up, pants dropped. veils were 


glass- 


iting execut 


ary crouched down next to 
yed the scene: 

ar to me you're both a vir 
a whore.” the head of the V 


n and 
s and 


Means Committee said ro his date. 


My. but you've got smooth skin," the 
director of protocol said to the ofice 
boy. 

At last, the Devil pulled his p 
parts out of the secretary's grasp 
stood up, announcing, “Gentlemen, it is 
time for the ceremony in the conference 
room.” A reluctant groan arose from the 
pers. "But bring your dares with 
Ў А cheer of approval went up from 
fE. 

Once there, the Devil picked up a 
huge pair of shears and cut the ceremonial 
sash that had been draped across the row 
of misery meters. There was а burst of 
applause. He pressed a button and an- 
need ntlemen, the modern era of 
as begun! 


hell 


Abe took a deep breath and. keeping 
time as he scooped the coal, began to 
sing: 


“This little light of mine, 

I'm gonna let it shine—hump. 
This little light of mine, 

Тт gonna let it shinc—humph." 


Abe's voice seemed to fill the pl 
he started in on the verse 


harmony wi 

“This litde light of mine- 
ng it, Brother Abe!” Dogface shouted. 
m gonna let it shine 
ery Negro in the pit was si 
keeping time to the music by heating 
shovels or banging pans or stomping feet 
or just by clapping th The white 
people began to moan in despair. 

The hand on pit 30s misery meter 
began to climb, 

* ‘Shall 1 hide it under a bushel? " Abe 


oes shouted. 
let it shine. This little 


light of min 

"he music flowed through the pit 
if it came from the river of heaven itself 
and the sinners cried in longing for the 
everlovi ers of paradise—a sip lost 
forever, a thirst never to be gratified. The 


“But Dr. Dolittle, I thought you only talked to the animals." 


rdened whores 
first loves. Gamblers rc- 
mothers—or that first 
game. Winos remembered their last 


drink. 
In the conference room, everyone stared 
in fascination as the misery meter rose 


pass the white women out to the black 
men.” Pandemonium broke loose in the 
pit. 

The misery meter jumped to a new 
record, The Devil graciously acknowl- 
edged the wave of applause and chee 
“And now let us adjourn 10 my pri 
quarters to continue the celebration,” he 
id. 


Abe shook hands with Dogface and 
said goodbye. Then he and Dave set ой 
to see the Devil. When Abe opened the 
door, the room was so full of oparju: 
smoke—the private blend of 
opiun arijuana—that he was al- 
most blinded. He gently shook one arm 
and a secretary giggled, He tried another 
and the office boy giggle 

At last he found the Devil, who, with 
some difficulty, was assisted into his of 
fice by one of the servants. 

“I hope you liked my singing, 
Abe. The Devil was nude except for one 
red garter. “We are all ready, sir, Mr. 
Devil.” 


a 


and n 


for what?" 
ack to earth, sir." Abe said. 
єз. І almost forgot." Actually, the 
Devil had never intended to keep his 
promise, but the oparjuana had wiped 
out his memory of that, “It's now 19 
he said, "At the stroke of midnight, East- 
crn standard time, you will cach. return 
to the spot where you died. But first, 
just for the files, I must know why you 
want to go back. 
“1 want to be a part of America, 
of progress,” Dave said. 
“Гуе learned so much 
1 could only have the а 
clear to them that there 


part 


so much prom- 
so much possibility in our country." 
“L must be geuing intoxicated from the 
" thought the Devil. - 
“Anyway,” he said, "come and stand on 
this magic spot in front of my desk. Oh. 
1 almost forgot—you cach get a going 
way present, Well, what would you 
like 
“My scalp." said Dave. 
“A file,” said Abe, holding up his ball 
and chain. 
“Done!” said the Devil, and he clapped 
his hands and Abe and Dave disappeared. 
“Bon voyage!" the Devil shouted to the 
empty room. Then, for some reason, the 
whole thing struck him as very funny 
he 


oparjuana 
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EMMYLOU HARRIS //e oriole leaves baltimore 


FOUR YEARS AGO. singer Emmylou Harris was doing three to 
five sets a night at a music club in Baltimore. A refugee from 
the New York music scene (she had been a regular opening 
act at Gerdes). she was content to play in the back rooms of 
bars, where “people are just imterested in the music, not the 
personality. In the major music cemers-L.A. New York. 
Nashville—playing takes second place to the scene. People 
make names. not music.” A couple of members of the Flying 
Burrito Brothers caughr her act one night and asked. her to 
join the group. Her first big break was just that: A week later 
the band bit the dust. but not before Emmylou had been 
introduced 10 Gram Pinsons, Parsons siw (and heard) in Harris 
something that he had been looking lor since his Sues 
af the Rodeo album with the Byrds- 
to the rough edge of country rock. a voice that could do for 
lyrics what a pedal well does for insmunentals. "Gram intro: 
duced me t0 а vein of music E Gall the High Lonesome—the 
beautiful heartbreak harmony duets you hear in songs by the 
young Everly B Charley and һа Louvin. Felice 
Boudleaux Brya Their collaboration produced two critically 
acclaimed bur. commercially unsuccestul albums—GP. and 
Grievous Angel. Followin, death in 1974, Harris 


heart 


à pure voice то add clarity 


and 


Parsons t 


returned te Baltimore “to just. play music and. put myself 10 
gether.” The result was Pieces of the Sky—a fragile. elegant 
moving album that was one of the finest solo eflorts of the year 


Aided by veteran pickers J. B. Burton and Glen Hardin 
and some of the studio musicians who had worked on the Par 
sons albumis, Emmylou hit the road to win over audiences across 
the county. A hit single, If 1 Could Only Win Your Love. 
established her on the country charis, session work with Linda 
Ronstadt and Bob Dylan brought more praise and а tour 
James introduced her 1 the popular. market 


If Emmylou doesn't waich out, she's going to become a name. 


with Taylor 


HENRY WINKLER dropout cum laude 


“STARTED MY CAREER in kindergarten playing а tube of tooth 
paste in a hygiene play." saw Henry Winkler (shown holding 
the phone). star of ABC's hit comedy series Happy Days aud 
the actor most responsible for that show's dramatic rise up the 
Nichen totem pole, Winkler, a graduate of Emerson College 
and the Yale School of Drama, plays the character known as 
The Fonze. a.k.a Fonzie. a.k.a Arthur Fonzarelli. à supercool but 
humorous reincarnation of Marlon Brando in The Wild Опе 
а dropout—equipped with leather jacket, motorcycle, Iaw- 
Jess duckiail pompadour and the ability to pick up girls by 
merely snapping his fingers. As it happens, however. Winkler 
and Fonzie couldn't be less alike, Born and айе on New 
York's West Side. Winkler atended an exclusive private school 
Тог boys. where, as he says, “I wore a blue blazer and nice 
neat slacks” After doing mostly musicals at Emerson. Winkler 
who hay wanted to be an aaor all his life. went on to Vale. 
where he performed such unlikely roles as “Einstein” in Dir 
renmatts Phe Physicists and a dancing rabbi in Gimpel the 
Fool, Like n 


эм actors, he went to New York, where he did 3 
so commercials, worked oll-off-Broadway for nothing and Bally 
landed а role in Columbia's The Lords of Flatbush, in which 
he played Butchey Weinstein, a member ol a Brooklyn sireci 
ging. But the movie came out after he'd already been cist as 
Fonzie, The show became an instant success and. due to 
the huge inflow of fan mail (85 percent of which is for Wink 
ler). ABC decided to change the format of the show. giv 
us. "People like him becnise he's his own man. 
says Winkler. who maintains objectivity about the character he's 
created. "Women respond to the fact that beneath his coat of 
leather lurks a warm heart.” Reading to the ratings. MIC re- 
cently offered Winkler a spin-oll series based entirely on Fonzie, 
but Winkler turned it down. “Fonzie was bom on Happy Ра 
he says, “and that’s where he'll di 


Fonzi 


." Now, that's will power 


BENNY SCOTT off to the races 


тїз Not that blacks can't drive fast. It just costs so much to buy 
and maintain a competitive machine that nobody 
ing minus big-time sponsorship—which wasn't h 
for any black driv 1974, when L Benny Scott signed 
on with the Black American Racers team, The 28-year-old. 
to reach Indy by 1 to the manner bor 
Bulle" Scott, raced sprint cars and midgets on the 
i dirt tracks in the Thirties. And whe 
э уса-о son with a dream of 
ng it in racing. The dream stayed intact, through some 
rs. until 1963, when Benny bought his first car, a 1 
Chevy with bad brakes. In 1968, by which time he'd learned 
just about everything there was to learn about cars, he tarned 
pro—in the foreign-stock-car ficld—and he’s been competing on 
ever-tougher circuits since then. Last fall, under the aegis of 
Black American Racers— nization founded in 1969 with 
the avowed goal of getting a b 


in the 
ме (he's те 


course, the 

felt that colle; 

racing,” So it's likely to be an impa 

the time the next Formula 5000 season opens in. May, Black 
American Racers should have some new ors. In any case, 
they know they've got a quality driver im Scott, whose moves 
on the track impress everybody. And no longer docs he have 
to service and transport his own car, That's what he used to 
do, with help from his wife, who also teaches on the college 
level. Of course, they'll get back in the pits if they have to. 


RICK STRAUSS 


ЈЕЛО. 
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One beautiful 
smoking experience. 


If you ve never 
had one, have an 


A&C Saber Tip. 


Long, slim and uniquely stylish, A&C Saber Tips are 
carefully blended from fine imported and domestic 
tobaccos to give you a mild yet rich and flavorful 
smoke.In light or dark wrapper— with a beautifully 
designed tip to match—it all adds up to one beautiful 
smoking experience. 


AntonioY Cleopatra. 


YOUR EROTIC DREAMS 


(continued from puge 118) 
woman's, a desire for 
obvious and assertive sexual treatment 
from men)? Is it so thick that insertion is 
difficult (in a man's dream, some degree 
of sadism and cl in a woman's, 
г of being hurt, physically and emo- 
tionally, by aggresive male sexuality)? 
15 it too short (for a man, a dream of s 
al inadequacy; for a woman, anxicty 
pout not being satisfied)? Is it a strong or 
ange color (for a man, exhibitionism 
n, fear of unusual 


he penis often appears in erotic d 
to have a mind of its own. 
extent. it seems to have in rea 
who drea 
independently of thei 
ing that they аге losing control of th 
sexual techy que wd possibly of th 
. Women who dream that 
penis has a Ше of its own (its own 
ye, perhaps, or its own mouth) are usi 
v anxious about their sex relationships 
and may be feeling an irrational guilt 
that, while their lover may unde tand 


E shes are dream- 


the E was made a HE " е 

To both men and wome 
often appears in sexual dreams as willful 
and uncontrollable. 

One woman of 28 told me: “I dreamed 
pw g love to my boyfriend, Mike. 
and I was siting on wp of him. But I 
knew something was going to go wrong. 

i aned to grow. It grew so thick 
t that it was wedged in me and 
g me up. Ther w longer 
nd lifted me clear off the bed into. 
g was extremely erotic, 
nt penis stuck up in me, 
but I was also panicky as well. T didn't 
know what was going to happen nest. | 
was lifted clear up to the ceiling and 1 
shouted down to Mike. "Come! Come! If 
you come, it'll go soft and let me dowr 
Bur 1 never did find out what happened. 
because 1 woke up.” The penis is often 
out of true proportion in sex dreams. 
one analyst suggested that а good way to 
measure the libido of fema 
10 ask them to measure the male org: 
they dreamed about. The longer the 
penis, the greater the woman's sexuality. 


ni 


An erotic dream is so full of surrealistic 
ions and extraordinary insights that it 
can take a long time for the dicamer to 
But. applying our general classi- 
fications, it is possible to discover the 
underlying themes that run through it. 
Consider the following: 

Dream of a 32-ycarold woman: "I 
know, without having any reason to doubt 
it, that I am Wilma Deering from Buck 
Rogers. 1 have blonde curly hair, even 


though my real hair is dark and straight. 
nd I am wearing a kind of gnome's hat 
de of felt. Tam flying through the upper 
tmosphere of a strange planet in а small 
womblike spacecraft. | have no doth 
except for some thin nylon w 
crisserosses my entire skin surface 

“The controls of the spacecraft are two 
which feel like hard cocks to 
kind of 
wonder- 


metallicgray color. The sky is 
ful pink and 1 have a feeling of immense 
pleasure that 1 am alive to see such 
age sights, even though in the back of 
mind Fm frightened that I'm so far 
way from earth. 

The ow I go down: 
spacecraft and I'm on board 
bout to dock in New York Harbo 
Irs a beautiful su 
pale blue. All the buil 
look white and glitter 
have to find Jimmy: з 
warn him about the sea dragons. 

“He is standi ic the ships din- 
ing room. I deck 
we start kissing and caressing each other. 
1 am so aroused that I forget to tell him 
about the sca dragons. He lifts me onto 
the ship's rails and twists my legs around 
him so 1 am doing a split, unable to close 


ny thighs, He takes out his cock, and 
there are a lot of people standing around 
clipping and saying, "He's the greatest 


fuck in the world. 

“He stands there with one hand on his 
ad the other holding his cock and 
1 against my clitor 
m. violinlike sound, 
hat vibrates right 
Чу bear it and I'm 


ss 
rubs his cock's hei 
nd it makes а saw 
incredibly erotic. 
through me. 1 can hi 
shricking with pleasure. The whole crowd 
standing around have taken out their 
cocks and they're beating away with bi 
smiles, апа the ships whistle blows, be 
cause we're coming into New York, а 
only 1954, which means we hav 
at war yet. 

Manhattan is sliding past. ‘But,’ I sav. 
"this is cardboard. Manhattan." It's like 
bad set for West Side Story. Passel 
ave downstairs arguing with the purser 
because they bought tickets for the real 
New York City, not this cardboard imita 
tion, Now they don't know where they 
ore or whats happe But a voice 
says: “H's all right, you're in Chicago.” 

There's no rape in this dream. АП the 
sex, though occasionally violent, is done 
h the dreamer’s participation and ap- 
proval. There is a touch of masochism 
but nothing serious, There's no sadism 
There are no celebrities or figures ol 
authority in the dream. No incest. No 
«шу. 

There is public nudity, although not of 
a potent and embarrassing kind. In fact, 
this girl's nudity and public sex seem to 
win nothing bur applause. There is some 
evidence of sexual prowess, 
again, this is not a pr 
¢ technique (the sh 


homosex 


some ыга 


No, the major atmosphere of the dream 
is romantic sexual fantasy. The mood is 
set right from the beginning (or what the 
girl remembers as the beginning). She is 
Wilma Deering, romantic heroine of the 
spaceways, a figure whose idealistic WASP- 
ness is, today, almost a joke. Th 

the dream, everything that tak 
works out as it should, There а 
ho sna 
js sunny and bright. It might be scary 
Planet X, but you can always go down- 
stairs and find yourself docking in New 
York. There is plenty of arousing, fuck- 
. with no strings attached. 

Having generally classified the dream, 
le's see how the individual images slot 
that theme. Ideally. each dreamer 
should record s s in a diary or 
a dream dictionary, so that any future ap- 
pearances can. be checked. No image will 
have the same meaning in every dream, 
but usually. if it appears several times. 


oughout 
place 
€ almost 


gs. The war hasn't started. The day 


on 


into 


i 
there will be some common denominator. 


As nearly as our subject could tell, Wil- 
ma Deering was а character who just hap- 
pened to suit the purposes of the dream. 
The heroine could as easily have been 
Lana Lang or Lois Lane or Wonder Wom. 
Her spacecraft is interesting. She de 
scribes it as “womblike.” Did she feel 
that in the dream itself or was it а de- 
scription she added alter she had waken 
wp? АШ she could say was that, in the 
dream, the craft seemed "small and cozy." 

And what about the nylon wire? Was. 
it painfully tight or simply decorative? 
She thinks decorative, She could feel it 


but it did пот seem to have any n 
undertones. The cocklike coi 
Freud's old friend, the phallic 
But what about the pink sky? W 
Possibly. And the "feeling of im 
t Lam alive to see such 
strange sigl pout tha 

Could the whole opening space se- 
quence be symbolic of birth 

Well. it could be. There might cer 


But as far as 
tof her present 
ned. there is 


comforts of early infancy 
regarding the dre: 
mal 


terpretation any further. It is enough for 
the moment to sce the opening sequence 
simply as a dreamlike space odyssey. 

She could remember dearly where the 
sea dragons came from. They were Chi- 
nese dragons on the paper napkins of 


Chinese restaur eve she had exten 
the same even Out of the same 
thought the ship's dining room probably 


ized. 

t comes the dream's first bout of 
intercourse, with her boyfriend publidy 
twisting her on the ship's rails 
ing her off. There is nothing 
about any of this. It is all good clean ex. 
hibitionistic fı Bur is there a hint, in 


the rails technique, t she feels sexual 


ly trapped with Jimmy? “I don't think so. 
L enjoy more if I feel Im being 
dominated. 


The actual sex act, with its odd violin 
ads of interesting 


like motion, has all ki 


ramifications. She admitted thar the 


How would you like to be multiorgasmic?” 
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sensation was like having sex with a vib 
tor, which in some ways she 


did not find it as satisfying. So what 
she seems to have been dreaming about is 
the perfect male sex organ—attached to a 
man, and therefore satisfying, but with a 
built-in electric buzz. 

p's whistle could have been po- 
les in the street below her apa 
ment. (It was midmorning when she had 
this dream.) 

The concept of “cardboard Manhattan” 
is worth further exploration, Docs she 
feel that city life is all hollow and sham? 
Or, particularly since Chicago is men- 
tioned, could she somewhere 
the story of how unscrupulous British 
shipowners took would-be emigrants from 
London to Wales (for the full fare, of 
course) instead of to Chicago? When the 
emigrants remarked on the shortness of 
the “Atlantic crossing,” the shipowners 
proudly patted their steamers and said, 

Fast ship, y' know." 

What practical knowledge can this girl 
gain from her erotic dream? Well, al- 
though she isn't openly frustrated, it 
could be that she is seeking something 
more out of her ses than she is get 
ting. She is a romantic (as her other 
dreams show, as well) and she will never 
chieve a sex relationship ау perfect 


the one she secks. Tt would probably do 
her good to reconcile herself to working 
harder at the relationship she has, rather 
than continue to fantasize about what 
might be. After all, Chicago is not that 
bad. 


We all have a stake in knowing more 
about erotic dreams. G. Bachelard, in his 
book La Terre et les Réveries de la Vo- 
lonté, writes, “The most productive de- 
cisions are associated with nocturnal 
dreams. The man who sleeps badly cannot 
have confidence in himself. In fact, sleep, 
which is held to be an interruption of the 
consciousness, links us to ourselves. The 
normal dream, the true dream, is thus 
often the prelude and by no means the 
sequel to our active life.” Many people 
suppres their real desires and con- 
tinue with highly conformist, unadventu 
ous sex relationships, just because they are 
afraid to broach their true feclings to 
their lovers. They are afraid that their 
husband or wife will find their lusts di 
gusting and that, consequently, they will 
be humiliated. In many cases, these fears 
may be justified, but it is only by exper 
ment and risk that any sexual relation- 
ship can progress and flourish, Sex was 
never meant to be safe and cozy. 
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“Here are the latest requests for 
access to the files. Find out whether we have dossiers on 
these people and, if we don't, start them.” 


GOD AND THE COBBLER 

(continued from page 112) 
es with complete 
ces drawn and serious but 
never agitated. might 
have a philosophy worth investigating. 
He traveled by train, trekked on foot, 
hitchhiked in lorries and bullock cart 
Why? He himself could not be very clear 
about it. 


about their bu 


going 


He wished to talk to the cobbler. He 
took ош a beedi, the leaf-wrapped tobacco 
favored by the masses. (The cigarette was 
а sophistication and created а dis 
while a beedi, four for a ра 
rapport with the masses) The cobbler 
hesitated to accept it, but the hippie said, 
“Go on, you will like it, it’s good, the 
Parrot brand. ^ The hippie fished 
matches from his bag. Now they smoked 
for a while in silence, the lealy-smelling 
noke curling up in the air. Auto rick 
d cycles swerved around the corner. 
am seller had pushed his barrow 
long and was squeaking his little rubber 
horn to attract customers, the children 
who would burst out of the school gate 
presently. By w 
sation, 
you," pointing to the little whitish-yellow 
flowers whirling down from the tree 
above. The cobbler looked and flicked 
them olf his coat and then patted them 
turban, which, though faded, pro- 
tected him from the sun and rain and 
added a majesty to his person. The hippie 
You must be blessed to have 


The other looked up and retorted, 
"Can I cat that flower? Can I take it 
home and give it to the woman to be 
put into the cooking pot? If the flowers 
fall on a well-fed stomach, it's different— 
gods in heaven can afford to have flowers 
on them, not one like me. 
Do you believe in God?" asked the 
hippie, a question tl prised the 
cobbler. How could a question of th; 
nature ever arise? Probably he was being 
tested by this mysterious customer. Better 
be careful in answering him. The cobbler 
gestured toward the temple in front 
threw up his апп im puzzlement. 
just docs not notice us sometimes. How 
could He? Must have so much to look 
alter." He brooded for a few minutes 
a ис of God, whose attention was 
distracted hither and thither by a thoi 
sand clamoring petitioners praying in all 
directions. He added, “Take the case of 
our big officer, be 


seen by everyone or will he be able to 
lisen to everyone and answer their 
prayers? When а human officer is so 


ficult to reach. how much more a god? He 
has so much to think of... ." He lifted 
his arms and swept them across the dome 
of heaven from horizon to horizon. It 
illed the hippie with a sense of the 
mensity of God's program and purpose. 


added, “And He can't sleep, 

ther, Our pundit in this temple said in 
his lecture that gods do not wink the 
eyelids пог sleep. How сап they? In the 
winking of an eyelid, so many bad things 
might happen. ‘The planets might leave 
their courses and bump into one another, 
the sky might pour down fire and brim- 
stone or all the demons might be let loose 
and devour humanity. Oh, the cataclysm!” 
The hippie shuddered at the vision of 
disaster that'd overtake us within one 
cyewinking of God. The cobbler added, 
“I ask God every day and keep asking 
every hour. But when He is a little free, 
He will hear me: till then, I have to bear 
it. 


"What, bear what?” asked the hippie, 
ble to contain his curiosity. 

“This existence. 1 beg Him to take me 
way. But the time must come. Itll 
ome. 

“Why, aren't you happy to be 
asked the hip] 

“1 don't understand you 


live?" 


" the cobbler 


said. and at ihat moment, noticing а 
passing foot, he cried, “Hi! "That buckle is 
off. Come, come, stop.” (0 a young 


student. The feet halted for a second, 
paused but passed on. The cobbler made 
а gesture of contempt. "Sce what is 
coming over these young fellows! They 
don't care. Wasteful habits, I tell you. 
That buckle will come off before he 
reaches his door; he will just kick the san- 
dal off and buy a new one." He added with 
a sigh, "Strange are their ways now 
For five paisa he could have worn it 
other year." He pointed to a few pairs 
of sandals, some of them old pairs, ar- 
rayed on his gunny sack, and said, “АП 
these I picked up here and there, thrown 
away by youngsters like him, Some days 
the roadside is full of them near that 
school; the children have no patience to 
carry them home or some of them feel 
а shame to be seen carrying a sandal 
hand! Not all these here are of a ра 
of the same color, but I cut them 
shape them and color them into p. 
He seemed very proud of his ability to 
match odd pairs. “If I keep them long 
enough, God always sends me a customer, 
someone who will appreciate а bargi 
Whatever price 1 can get is good enough." 
Who buys them? 

“Oh, anybody, mostly if a building is 
going up, those who have to stand on 
cement and work preler protection for 
their feet. Somehow 1 have to carn 
at least five rupees every day, enough to 
buy some corn or rice before going home. 
‘Two mouths waiting to be fed at home. 
What the days are coming to! Not enough 
for two meals. Even betel leaves are two 
for a paisa; they used to be twenty and 
my wife must chew even if she ha» по 
food to eat. God punishes us in this life. 
In my last birth I must have been a 
moneylender squeezing the life out of the 
poor, or а shopkeeper cornering all d 
rice for profis—till I render all these 


“Occupation?” “Housewife.” 


counts, God'll keep me here. 1 have only 
to be patient.” 
do you want to be in your next 


birth?’ 

“The cobbler got a sudden feeling again 
that he might be talking to a god or his 
agent. He brooded over the question for 
some time. “I don't want birth in this 
world. Who knows, they may decide to 
nd me to hell, but I don't want to go 
to hell." He explained his vision of an- 
other world where a mighty accountant 
sat studying the debits and credits and 
drawing up а monumental balance sheet 
appropriate for each individual. 

"What have you doni 
hippi 


sked the 


suspicion again in the cobbl 
mind that he might be talking to a god. 
“When you drink, you may not re- 
member all that you do," he said. "Now 
my limbs are weak, but in one’s younger 
years, one might even set fire to an 
«петух hut at night while his children 
are asleep. A quarrel could lead to such 
things. TI took my money, 
threatened to molest my wife, and she lost 
an eye in the scuffle when I beat her up 
on suspicion. We had more money and 
rupee could buy three bottles of toddy 
d a son, but after his 
I am changed. It's his child that 
we have at he 
"I don't 
the hippie, "but 1, too, set fire to villages 
and blasted, flying over them, people 
whom I didn't know or sce. 


The cobbler looked 
“When, where, where?” 

‘The hippie said, "In another incarna- 
1 another birth. Can you guess 
be in store for me next?” 

The cobbler said, “If you can wait till 
the priest of the temple comes. A wise 
man, he'll tell us.” 

The hippie said, "You werc at least 
ngry with the man whose hut you 
burned. 1 didn't even know whose huts I 
was destroying. I didn’t even see them, 

“Why, why, then?” Seeing that the 
other was unwilling to speak, the cobbler 

aid, 11 it had been those days, we could 
have drunk and caten together.” 

"Next time,” said the hippie and rose 
to go. He slipped his feet into the sandals. 
“rI come again. he said, though he 
was not certain where he was going or 
stopping next. He the cobbler 25 


up in surprise: 


paisa, as agreed. He then took the silver 
figure from his bag and held it out to 
the cobbler. “Here is something for 


you... 

The cobbler examined it and aed, 
“Oh, this is Durga the goddess; she wil 
protect you. Did you stea 

‘The hippie appreciated the question 
indicating perfectly how he had ceased 
to look respectable. He replied, "Perhaps 
the man who gave it to me stole it. 

“Keep it, WI protect you.” said the 
cobbler, returning the silver figure. He 
rellected, after the hippie was gone, "Even 
a god steals when he has a chance.” 


Mg 
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PLAYBOY INTERVIEW (continued from page 61) 


even when I lost. I wouldn't know how 
I was gonna pay the bookmaker, but 
every Monday after an unlucky weekend, 
I'd go out—don't ask me why—and buy 
myself а suit. Т guess I wanted to | 
good when they came to get me. My wife 
wondered how I managed to 
а nice wardrobe on such a 


à do to me, make 
omehow I always 
came up with the money before I found 
out the answer to that question 

PLAYBOY: Where did you meet your wife? 
CAAN: "That's a great stor 
La Ronde off-Broadway, and 20th Cen- 
-Fox asked me to do a screen test. 
like 19 or something. So 1 went 
down to Fox and they were testing five 
girls and me. 

PLAYBOY: You were that pretty? 

СААМ: You should see me in a swimsuit. 
But 1 arrived and. put on my ma 
and when I was this 
sittin; ll by herself. v 
say it doesn’t happen, but I just looked 
at her and wang 
show you what 
thing I said to her was, 
you.” Isn't chat terrible? 
PLAYBOY. Yes. Was she 
look at? 

СААМ: Gorgeous. Blonde. Preity Tide 
nose. Pretty big eyes Beautiful. body. 
Solid. Nice tits. Nice ass. And legs! And 
legs. And legs. She was a dancer. After 
we finished our auditions, I walked her 
10 the bus depot, and on the way, I 
charmed her with my mumblin' and stut 
nd finally 1 managed to spit out 
an invitation to come to my show the 
following Friday. She said yes. Oh, golly, 
вес. 

PLAYBOY: Did she tell you anything about 
herself on the way to the bus? 

СААМ: Нег name: Deejay Mattis. I don't. 
remember the rest, because I went deaf. 
But not blind. All I could do was look at 
her—and lick the saliva olf my chin. I 
wanted desperately to hold her hand, but 
I was paralyzed, too, Then she got on a 
bus and went away 
PLAYBOY: Did she go to the show on 
Friday? 

СААМ: Yes! I pushed extra hard that 
and she said I was very 
good. went out to—are you 
ly7—the оплћеСтееп. Ball- 
icing. Soft lights. Sweet music. 
here, a dip 


that 


And w 
because 1 didn't w 
come out through my 


nt my sweat to 
And I 
"dn her 


You don't w 
so she gets the wrong ide: 
lt was so terrific. 1 w: 


PLAYBOY: And making out? 
СААМ: Is that all you ever think about? 
Its all I ever think about. But she was 
above all that, so we watched the movie 
d discussed auteur cinema during the 
intermission. 
PLAYBOY: In the front scat or the back 
seat? 
СААМ: It had to be the front seat, ‘cause 
my father carried meat in the back, and 
the fat would always be in the creases, 
ind it would smell like a shithouse back 
there. So I used to hang one of those 
i ented room deodorants in the 
ck—God, it was fucki wful. Why 
weren't we rich, Dad? Anyway, Fd go 
home in the mornin’ and he'd be waitin’ 
for the car to go to wo 
PLAYBOY: You got home that late? 
CAAN: Once in a while. Like, one time 
1 remember, after we'd been goin’ out 
for a while, we were invited to a Hal- 
loween party. A costume thing. Only it 
was held the weekend before Halloween, 
at a dance hall in Manhattan. I decided. 
to go as Nero, and the lady across the 
sieer made me а sheet with a hole in 
the middle, and 1 had gold ch; 
y thing, with a laurel w 
gold laced-up sandals, and iron clasps for 
my biceps. І looked great. No fiddle, 
though. She was in a toga, too. With those 
d those legs, and those legs. So I 
up in Jersey 
y 21 back tow 
hard, so 1 go under this 
d stop to wait for it to 
xb whack! A truck hits me 
t crazy, because 
ike. holy shit. my father's c 
I get out of the goddamn station wa 
on—on the freeway, right? and the tral- 
fic is backin’ up—and there's this burly 
truck driver w . So 1 go ba 
to this guy and I say, “You stupid. . - 
And J notice that he's staring at me, and 
i ybody clse on both sides of the 
hway: everything’ standstill, 
‘They're lookin’ at this maniac standing 
there in a toga in the middle of the high- 
way with a wreath on his head, and it's 
raining. I didi another word. 1 
jumped back into the car and took oll. 
Never even got the guy's license: had to 
tell my father somebody must've hit me 
when we were parked. 
PLAYBOY: Sounds like 
How long did it last? 
CAAN: Eight or nine months. Then the 
baby came. No, we just decided to run 
хау. We doped to North Carol 
borrowed five bucks from my mother 


al û 


Los 


we drove down in a friend of minc’s 
1040 LaSalle—with him and bis preg- 
nant wife. It sounds like a bad B movie, 


but it was really God, Т wish 
1 could do it again. The highlight of the 
trip back was when we stopped. in Vir- 
lor some watermelon. Boy, you 


talk about exciting honeymoons! I drove 
her straight home to her folks’ house in 
Jersey and kissed her goodbye and told 
her not to worry, we'd straighten out 


the Mitch Miller show—and 1 w 
good enough for her. So I told her not 10 
tell her folks till I took care of things at 
my house. So І drive home and walk 
and my his usual position— 
layin’ on the couch in his undershirt, 


ather is 


watchin’ TV—and I say. "Dad. listen, I 
got somethin’ to tell y nd he say 
“You got married, right?" Just like that! 


I have no idea how he knew. And with 
that, my mother gets hysteri h laugh 
ter—she’s doubled over because I had to 
borrow five bucks from her to get married. 
My father was а little hurt, because we 
were very close, and 1 hadn't spoken to 
him first. But they were both happy 
for me. 

That's when the phone rang. It w 
her folks: "How could you do this to u 
Whacll our friends say?" I said, "Forget 
about your friends. What about your 
daughter? That's the important issu 
T was very mature even when I was 21. 
But that conversition got nowhere, so her 
her tried 10 call N olina and 
have them rip up the records. When that 
didn't work, either, they tried to get me 
to turn Catholic or sign a paper agreeing 
to bring up the kids as Catholics, and 
when T refused. they started in оп Лех. 
Called her а slut and everything else 


they could think of. She called me up 

tears and told me and I said, “OK, 
I'm gonna come and get "Tt wa 
great. I felt like Clark Gable. And I 


went and got her. And they didn't say 
а word. She just walked out. I rook her 
home lo my house and she started cryin’ 
even harder, "cause my parents were so 
good to her. My father even went apart- 
ment huntin’ with her. 

ally, we found a place on 67th 
Street. It was in a nice building, but it 
was small. 1 kept wondering why these 
guys would always ler themselves in with 
and store buckets and mops 
there. We'd [ool people when they came 
Oh, this is a lovely living roon 
they'd say. "Ehe bedroom must be nic 
too.” Only we'd never invite them into 
the bedroom. because there wasn't апу 
Anyway, we'd sit up and cat in bed, 
which was also the couch. 

PLAYBOY: Were her parents mollificd by 
the lavish lifestyle you were providi 
for their daughter? 

CAAN: Even alter а year, her mother 
would call up once a month and. say 
Are you happy?" But finally they came 
around. "Cause she obviously was happy. 
And so was I. 

PLAYBOY: How long did it stay that way? 

СААМ: 1 guess till 1 began to get work in 
television and we moved out here to 


в 


“Now, here's the idea. Youre a lost, exhausted skier who's abandoned all 
hope of rescue—when, out of nowhere, appears a horny Saint Bernard... .” 
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L.A. I mean, we had a 
thing, and we were together four and a 
half years, but it just didn't go, man. It 


wasn’t just me and it wasn’t just her. 


by and every 


Like I said before, 1 never fooled around 
on her. I don't know about her, and I 
don't want to know, Maybe she ran into 


ybe not. There's no- 
body ro blame in а situation like that. 
But whatever the reasons were, it ended. 
e you shaken by it? 

g time. But I ¢ 
nd I still like her vi 
terrific mother; she’ 
married for seven years now: 
Tarzana. 

PLAYBOY: Do you sec your daughter often? 
CAAN: Not as much as I'd like to. 
PLAYBOY: Docs that bother you? 

caan: Yes. It’s like I only get to sec her 
for three hours at a time once in a long 
nd that makes me crazy. I get a 
terrible headache and 1 can't get over 
it for days. You're giving me one now, 
as a matter of fact, so do you mind if we 
change the subject? 
PLAYBOY: Sorry. In times of stress such 
you've been describing, many people look 
for help from a psychiatrist. Did you? 
caan: Not then. А few years later I did, 
but I stopped when I caught hi 
to a fortuneteller. 


somebody else. Ma 


aot 
y much. 
been re- 
lives in 


PLAYBOY: Right. Did you really go to a 
psychiatrist 
СААМ. No, T just kidding. He was 


only а psychologist. It was after I fin 
ished a movie culled The Rain People 
I played a mentally retarded character, 
a guy completely devoid of cgo, and 
that's not an easy or pleasant or even 
healthy thing to do. It was probably the 
best performance 1 ever gave—Francis 
Coppola directed it—but T got so deeply 
into that role that I couldn't get out of 
it. For the four or five months we were 
makin’ Rain People. V was so depressed T 
just sat in my room at night and cried. 
PLAYBOY: Was it just because of the part? 
CAAN: Most of it, yeah. But it didn't help. 
that I was away from home for so long, 
without my friends, not able to blow off 
a day's work at night. We went from one 
little town to another all over the coun 
iry, and J had nothing to do 
ing was over ever 
Holiday Inn and 
peel. D was really crazy by the time 
was over. Took me a couple of months— 
and a few visits to the shrink—to come 
out of it. That experience frightened me 
so much that T try to lean away from 
those kinds of characters. 

PLAYBOY: That was seven years ago. Do 
you think it might hı Е 

СААМ: I hope it doesn't. But I know I 
might give a better performance if it 


did. So I might have to play that kind 
of part again —who knows? 
PLAYBOY: Do you have a tendency to lose 


yourself in the characters you play? 
СААМ: Not like that; but if you're right 
for a role, and youre any good at what 


you do, it's gor to become part of you 
for as long as it lasts. Like the whole 
Т was playing Sonny Corleone 
Godfather, Y just busted everybody's 
stones morning, noon and night. It kept 
the energy level going all the 
when I wasn't oncamera. It wasn't 
thing I thought about or planned; it 
just happened. I'm not a very cerebral 
kind of actor. 

We've heard that you not 
a't try to psych out the motiva- 
character but that you don't 
even like to study your lines. 

CAAN: Thats true. I don't know if it’s 
laziness or what, but | just try to get 
the behavior of a character. dow the 


way he talks, the way he walks—and 
then let osmosis take over. If 1 like a 
script after I've read it the first time, I 


ay yes right away—and 1 never look at 
it again. Then, before 1 go into a scene, 
ТЇЇ sort of go over it with the script 
girl a couple of times, so I kinda know 
the thing, and if it's written well, I don't 
really have to think about remembering 
my lines, and that makes me available 
to whatever's gonna happen in the 
scene. I have no preconceived notions of 
where the director may put me in a 
room, or of what the actor or actress 


or 


g with is gonna do. [f the 
15 blowing or a chair falls 
over, I can just go with it. I me: 


» if 
a train came through the room unex 
pectedly, I don't think it would throw 
me off; I'd just react to it as the character 
would—instinetively. That makes it real 
PLAYBOY: Have you met many directors 


who don't like to give you that kind of 
freedom? 

CAAN: I've foi 

hire me know what to expect 

the same way I do about it. Otherwise. 


I don't think they'd mess with me. 
PLAYBOY: You so known as 
us cutup on the set. Do some d 
find that difficult to deal with? 
caan: Most of them know pretty much 
what to expect of me between takes, too. 
I clown around a lot not only bec: 
it's fun but because it rel 
takes my mind off of what I'm doing. I 
don't want to think about it too much, 
or ТЇЇ lose the spontaneity. I don't know 
if Duvall and Brando mess around for 
the same reasons I do, but we were all 
sure as hell doin’ a lot of it while we 
were makin’ The Godfather; but Francis 
seemed to take it all in stride. 

PLAYBOY: Are you talking about all the 
mooning that Coppola mentioned in his 
Playboy Interview last y 
СААМ: Some people just can't keep а 
secret. He's probably jealous because 
I've got a better-looking ass than he does. 
PLAYBOY: He said that Brando dropped 


à noto- 


'ectors 


his pants, but he didn't mention you. 

СААМ: Brando probably pressured him 
to hush it up. The truth 
off 


that 1 got 
went 


moon so spectacular tha 
ight into the Guinness book. 


PLAYBOY: Care to tell us about it? 

CAAN: Are we alone? 

PLAYBOY: Absolutely 

CAAN: OK. Car to car, on Second Avenue 
in New York, in broad da 1 
mooned Brando. 1 was riding along with 
Bobby and a friend of mine, with his 
ids in the back, and we saw Brande 
We made the kids turn 
pulled up alongside him, 1 hung 
it out the window and we honked. Man, 
he died! He just fuckin’ disappeared! 
Almost drove up onto the curb. That 
won me the belt. But then he and 
Bobby won it back by moonin’ 500 extras 
on the set. е hundred. That record's 
gonna last a whil 
PLAYBOY: You could moon millions, 
did it in à movie. 

СААМ: I wouldn't want it commerci; 
That would cheapen it. 

PLAYBOY: We've heard that Sam Peckin- 
pah, who directed your latest film, The 
Killer Elite, is something of a practical 
joker himself. How did you get along? 
CAAN: Sam is a great character. He didn't 
joke around too much оп this last pi 
ture, but I had a little fun with him. 
We werc on location down at the water- 
front in San Francisco, and Т was out on 
a boat near the shore with a fri 
mine, and we had dressed up this 
size dummy (о look just like Sam, and 
we waited till the whole press was there, 
and then we started beatin’ the shit out 
of it. Tt was so realistic even 4 ht 
it was him. 
PLAYBOY: Wa 
the cameras wi 
CAAN: The blood bags were bursting 
over the place. I's а half-assed CIA type 
of sto political figure who's 


ahead of u 


E you 


ined. 


the action that lively м 


ousted from power somewhere in the 
Fast and Fm one of the guns 
hired to help put him back in, and 


everybody's betraying everybody else. I 
won't spoil it for you by tippin’ off the 
climax, because I know you'll be running 
out to see it after this exciting descrip- 
ion | just gave you. Let's just say that 
Peckinpah fans won't be disappointed. 
PLAYBOY: It doesn't sound like onc of 
your deeper roles. 

CAAN: What makes you sa ? I get 
to register a lot of pain. I get to bleed 
and crawl around the floor 
shot in the leg: I get to maim and kill 
few people myself. What more could 
an actor ask for? 
PLAYBOY: Maybe a с 
СААМ: What do уо 
isn't wl 
and my part has all the subtlety 
dumdum bullet. You want me to 


ен 


ance to act? 
om mc? It 


of 
admit that it’s not likely to earn me 


another Academy Award по 
OK, I adi it. Live and learn. It seemed 
likea good idea at the time. 
PLAYBOY: Do you feel the same way 
the part you played in Rollerball? One 
reviewer wrote: “Caan the athlete is here, 
but where is Caan the actor?” 


p 
Ip. J. Reynolds Tobacco Co. 


He does more 
than survive. He lives. 
Because he knows. 
He smokes for pleasure. 
He gets it from the blend 
of Turkish and Domestic 
tobaccos in Camel Filters. 
Do you? 


Turkish and 
Domestic Blend 


Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health. 


zd + А 
tar", 13 то, nicotine av. per cigarerte, ЕТС, Report MAR. 75. 
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1 had to work w 
of the critics said 1 walked through it 
or skated through it—but for Christ's 
c, I wasn't playing a flashy character. 


He may be kind of a rebel, but he's 
still monofaceted, the product of a 
very controlled society. The people are 
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sort of mecha they aren't allowed to 
think or feel. Their only emotional out- 
let is Rollerball. 

PLAYBOY: Is the game as dangerous à 


looks in the movie: 


СААМ: Games don't come n 


W 


hall the precautions we took, 
wore. even the pro- 
“1 үз and. motorcyclists 
iged up. Me, 100. Got an injec- 
in the shoulder, another under the 
Bur it was fum, man! 1 hadn't 
ted since I was а kid, and the first 
day on the wack, they had to have two 
guys hold me up. But afier that, we 
really started haulin” ass; 1 meam, we 
were movin’! Is а wild sport: it really 


ll те paddin' w 
fessi 


ribs 


gets to you, Toward the end of the 
picture, we got so into it hat we 
started playin’ for real; there were ter- 


vible fights. It was gr 
PLAYBOY: Sounds like rel of laughs. 
The picture you're shooting now. Harry 
and Walter Go lo New York, doesn't 
nd quite as exhilarating, Are you en- 
joying yourself anywa 
СААМ: mean h P don't 
have anybody around to kick the shi 
wut of? 1 know this will come as 
prise, but there are things I enjoy now 
d then besides wearing a jackstrap. 
When 1 read the script for Harry and 
Walter, it sounded like good clean fun— 
^S dancin’, fwn around—with 
»d Elliot Gould, who 1 always 
ood time with. We play a couple 
п 1892 who want to rob а 
complete fuck-ups, but 


You even thou 


a sur 


Do we have а choice: 
CAAN: Not if you want to continue this 
interview. It goes like this: ГИ sing 
both parts: “I'm Harry, I'm Walter. IUs 
wonderful to be here. We guarantee to 
put a smile on every face we see hi 
Dm Waher, Fm Нату. The billing 
doesn’t matter, A team, а set, a pair. М 
I'm the former, I'm the Tater! We si 
we dance, wear baggy pants and a million 
disguises. Light of foot, sleight of hand, 
full of surprises! I'm Harry. you're Walter! 
And now it's time to say: "Maestro, take. 
й акау” "® 

PLAYBOY: Т (cred 
СААМ: Waitll you see the dance routine 
that goes with it. Show-business. dyna- 


mite. Elliott and I will be headed straight 
Cenyriant © 1916 by Screen Germ E 
Colgems Musie Сор. "Nobody's Р : "à 
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reason it’s gonna be a smash 
ark Rydell, the director, has 
ged а superst. 
He's persuaded the late Gary Cooper to 
come out of retirement to play the part 
of a guy sleeping He was gonna get a 
speaking р: 

his lines. 
PLAYBOY: If Cooper docs well in the role, 
it could start à new trend in comeback: 
CAAN: Right. You sce why I love 
Not only do I get to live out 
masies and ger paid for it but when 
I get 100 old to play leading men any 
more, E can still do character. parts, even 
after Im dead. Thats what 1 call job 
security. 

PLAYBOY: You've been quoted as saying 
that you'd like to live to be 9,000,000 
years old. Is that accurate? 


for a fantastic cameo. 


t, but he couldn't remember 


СААМ: No. it’s an out us misquo 
tion, typical of the yellow press. What 
1 said was that I'd like to live to be 


900,000,000 years old. 

PLAYBOY: That leads us to conclude that 
it bothers you to be growing older. 

CAAN: Vi perceptive. Do you know 
anybody it doesn't bother to be growi 
older? Anybody over 30, 1 mean? J re- 
member trying to race ahead when 1 
was young: 1 wanted to catch up with 
all the older guys who were havin’ all 
the fun. 1 feel like running backward 
from now on. or at К ying where 
Lam for a while. I'm not looking forward 
to the time when I can't do all the 
things I like anymore. I haven't gotten 
there yet. 1 can ball pretty 
good. But I'm getting banged up morc. 
‘And all them old injuries I used 10 get 
when J was 17 or 18 playing football 
never bothered me then, they're 
y shoulder, my 
ankle. And I worry about my legs go 
Look at ‘em. The last time you s; 
that skinny, they had a message tied 
around ‘em. 

PLAYBOY: Maybe they'd be 
shape if you spent more time humping 
girls against doors, like Sonny Corleone 
in The Godfather. 
CAAN: I've tried it, bu 
if the door is lay 


w legs 


better 


I can only do it 


изе. even 
sex is going to go. How do you think 
you'll handle it whi 
caan: Once that gocs, it won't help to 
handle it. Right? You know, this may 
come as a surprise to vou, but gettin’ 
old and dying 
subjects. As a matter of fact, the thot 
of dying scares me to death. So if 
II the same to you—and maybe even if 
it’s not—what do you say we talk 
something cle? Like your leaving. 
PLAYBOY: Don't you think it’s better to 
deal with your fears? 

СААМ: I'll pay your fee now, doctor, if 
you let me olf the couch. 


a the time comes: 


bout. 


PLAYBOY: That's а deal. 

CAAN: Here. 

PLAYBOY: ‘Thanks. Sce you next week a 
the same time? 

СААМ: Not if I see you first. 

PLAYBOY: We won't have to come back 
if you'll answer these last few questions. 
CAAN: enough. The answer to the 
first one is yes. No to the next опе, Yes 
be to the 


to the following three: 
e 


ter that. And “M 
Tucki business" to the 
think we saved ourselves an hour. 
PLAYBOY: You just went two questions 
bevond the end of the interview. 

СААМ: In that case, don't let me keep 
you. ILI don't see you à swell. Just. 
kidding. Actually, 1 w 
that I don't blame Hefner for boi 
shitless with this fercocktch interview. I 
blame you. Now, goodbye and good luck. 
PLAYBOY: Don't you think the readers 
will be hoping Tor something 
snappicr in the way of an end 
СААМ: You want snappy? ГЇЇ give you 
snappy. Guy goes to see a doctor who 
invented this machine that can. change 
your LQ. Says. "Listen, doc, ya gotta 
help me. 1 want my LQ. lowered." Doctor 
says, “Lowered? I've never had a request 
like that before. What is you 
says 180. Doctor savs, "You're 
for Christs sake" Guy says. 
the problem. I live in the Polish neigh- 
borhood 1 grew up in, and I love it 
very much. and I love my people. But 1 
make them uncomfortable, and vice 
versa. T don't want to leave home: | just 
nt to get down to their level. So Vd 
like you to lower my LQ” Doctor says, 
“To what?” Guy says, “About 40." Doc 
tor Well, it's your head. Put this 
helmet on and TII be back to turn off the 
mach 20 minutes.” Well, the doctor 
woes about his business and an hour and 
а half later. he remembers that he still 
has this guy strapped to the machine, So 
he runs in and pulls the helmet oll, 
slaps the guy on the face and says, “Are 
yon ali right?” And the guy comes to. 
opens his eyes and sing: When Dish 
eyes are smili. . . .” ‘There, how's that 
Tor a finish? 
PLAYBOY: You w 


ant you to know 


me 


wa 


says. 


ne 


nt an honest opinion? 


СААМ: Well then, how about a magi 
аа? Hos my last bit, but it never fails. 
PLAYBOY: Anything to salvage this fiasco. 


CAAN: OK, vou that 
this. Out, damned Spot! 
PLAYBOY: Where'd he go? Hey, you're 
a man of many talents. 

CAAN: Thanks very much. Now that old 
clock on the wall tells us that it’s gettin’ 


see dog? Watch. 


Inte and they'll be waitin’ up Гог you at 
the home. 
PLAYBOY: W minute. We can still 


hear the dog barkin, 
that drape. 
СААМ: Wrong. I'm also a ventriloquist- 


over there behind 


“Hello—another of those nights with nothing 
of interest on any channel?” 


"es 


Smily 
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his last; the next morning, his bullet- 
ddled corpse lay crumpled inside а 
car beneath the Verrazano-Narrows bridge 
nd Staten Island. 

Robert Clemons “flipped.” or became 
an infor ter Federal narcotics agent 
Dennis Hart made a dope-peddling 
on him. Offered the choice of informing 
or "going up," Clemons had apparently 
agreed to cooper 


to infiltrate an or by two 
exServicemen who were importing. nar- 
from Th phony 


military documents, travel orders, old 
uniforms and standard GI gear, including 
duffel bags packed with heroin. 

Clemons’ infiltration paid off. Early in 
February 1969, he was able to lead agent 
t tO a n the South Jam: 
section of Queens where the smugglers h 
just landed a new shipment. Hart made his 
rests, and although there has been. per- 
sistent doubt whether all the drugs seized 
ide it to the Federal evidence lock- 
er, the case appeared to be a credit to agent 
and snitch alike. 

A few months later, however, the pic- 
ture began to change. According to sub- 
sequent court records, Hart beg 
confer with one of the defendants, vi 
with him in August and 
October. By late October, the Government 
ready to begin se. But then 
Clemons, the star witness, was murdered. 
His testimony as an informer was crucial; 
without it, there could have been no jus 
fication for issuing scarch warrants against 
the alleged smugglers. Still, pretrial hear 
ings went ahead. Then, on the third day 
of hearings, November sixth, after he had 
offered his own testimony, Hart was seen 
conferring with one of the defendants in 
a corridor of the Brooklyn Federal court- 
house and, according to court documents, 

ranged a later meeting for the sime day 
а West Side Manhattm pier. On 
smuggling 
charges were dropped and replaced by а 
charge of failing to pay an import tax on. 
cotics. It is still not known if November 
sixth was the first date Hart met with the 
defendant or if he did, in fact, meet with 


house 


on 
November eighth, the heroi 


him before Clemons’ death. Police sources, 
however, find it hard to believe a deal 
could have been initiated between the 


gent and the defendant in the morning 
па a large payment made the same 
[temoon. 

New York City police had begun a 
inc investigation of Clemons' murder. 
Пу, nothing seemed unusual about it. 
Clemons appeared to them to be onc more 
of the several hundred murders that go ur 
solved cach ycar. Only when they received 
a fingerprint report did they lcam Clem- 
ons had been a Federal narcotics in- 
formant, Immediately, they contacted 
BNDD, and Hart, as Clemons’ former 
controller, was assigned to assist the homi- 
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The police, of course, were unaware of 
any meetings between Hart and one of the 
original defendants. Initially, the possi- 
bility of any Ше ivity by Hart did 
not occur to them. But as the i 
proceeded, they began to develop their 
suspicions. “(The city police and Hart] 
worked together for several weeks,” one 
former New York officer has said. “And 
the more they got into it, the more the 
finger pointed to Hart as their prime 
suspect. Hart lived on Staten Island and 
there was a qı y of drugs missing from 
inal [Harts] seizure. So the in- 
ference is that Hart may have been going 
to mect Clemons and then sell n the 
junk—ol course, that's just a police theory 
of the case; maybe they were wrong. Au 
way, then the cops found out Hart had а 
couple of extra guns and they asked [Nar- 
cotics Bureau regional director William 
Durkin's] office to produce the guns for 
ballistics tests—specifically because the gun 
that killed Clemons was supposed to be 
the same type that Hart had. The cops made 
the request a couple of times and to no 
avail. By now it was November. A month. 
later and homicide was hing down 
Hart's neck, The bureau never produced 
the guns. t thing the cops knew, Hart 
had been transferred out of the New York 
bureau to another Government agency. 

Robert Clemons murder was never 
solved. However, se months later, 
Hart and his former partner, Richard 
Patch, were indicted for extortion. Much 
of the evidence for the charge grew out 
ot the investigations made by the city 
homicide squad. The extortion indictment 
Hart's November sixth ren- 
nal drug defendants 


payoff that resulted in a reduced drug 
charge. Investigators on the case point out 
that the key to the reduced charge was 
the death of Clemons, and that the de- 
fendants had no motive to murder him, 
since they were unaware of his role in 
their indictment. 

The ultimate arrest of Hart and Patch 
м made on December 26, 1969, by 
BNDD agents at Goldsboro, North Caro- 
lina. The two former narcotics agents were 
alleged to be picking up a final $40,000 
from the smugglers. The BNDD agents 
seized the money as evidence, but the cx- 
tortion case against them was later dis- 
missed because of a technical flaw in the 
prosecution. 

Any agent who transfers from one Fed- 
gency to another must be cleared by 
nal boss, and any pending investi 
gations a; agent must be reported. 
No such reports were made on Hart when 
he suddenly transferred. out. of the. 
cotics bureau after the New York police 
asked to check his guns. An 
the case declared, "Everybody in that god- 
damned office knew Hart was under in- 
vestigation. When Durkin releases Hart, 


giving him a clean bill, he's removing a 
potential problem and giving him to 
other Government agency" When 
Durkin approved the transfer, he effective- 


Jy shielded Hart from any internal inves 


gation, And he blocked the New York 
City police from goin further in their 
investigation. 

The end results: 


* Hart and his buddy Patch went free 
when a mistrial was declared. 

* The smugglers took an easy тар on 
violation of import duties. 

* Informer Robert Clemons lay dead. 
Я bureau director William 
Durkin, who oversaw the whole case? He 
ıs promoted. 10 W 
eventually became assistant. admi 
of DEA enforcement. 

In Washington, another DEA officer 


shington, where he 
tistiator 


then tried to reopen the investi 
imo С 


mons’ death. But he received 
atening phone calls, the 
ng him to prepare hi 
wife's funeral, and he stopped. 
rhe strange, unresolved deaths of in- 
formants have become almost common 
in the narcotics bureau, When corrup- 
tion scandals wrenched the New York 
office in 1968 and 1969, over 30 agents 
were forced to leave; only а few were 
indicted. but had the prosecutors checked 
ollice records, they would have found 
that the “disgraced officers” also mai 
tained disgracefully high death rates for 
the informers they controlled. 

Narcotics agents have long held a uni- 
versally vicious reputation. Many mod- 
ern police critics believe the narc is a 

ial breed of сор, that narcotics 

ls attract men who аге possessed. of 
cold streaks of sadism. Emotionally frus- 
trated, perhaps even sexually repressed, 
the argument suggests they are in search 
of the dirtiest game in town. Or, 
the case of a well-publicized Vermont 
narc, they are police failures who find pres- 
tige and gratification in the marc role. 
Several current and former agents, includ- 
ing one who held a senior position in 
DEA. subscribe to that theory. Asked what 
kind of men he looked for, former New 
York director Daniel P. Casey once re- 
sponded: “Alley cats.” 

Such simple psychological explana- 


tions. however. seem inadequate. In- 
stead of asking, “What motivates a 
jent to become a corrupt 


torturer?” it may be better to ask what 
alte e the narcotics agent has. As 
Congressman Coffee said in 1938, the 
entire copsand robbers premise under- 
lying America’s narcoticsconuol. effort 
ensures that we have an underworld of 


nized crime. In the underworld, 
d survival go to the toughest, 


and the most devious of 
зу cop excited by the adventure 
wd the glamor of fighting mobsters, of 
infiltrating the Mob to destroy it, has 
got to be ready in his own mind to 


the meanest 
men. / 


outshoot the fastest gun he 
gotta understand, the best n: 
lotta times the ly crooked 
ex-agent in New York insisted. “They're 
the ones who know how it's done." 
One agent who spent only а year under 
cover said he had put so much energy 
into creating a gangster cover that at the 
end he no longer knew who he was when 
he faced the mirror cach morning. Most 
nares do not quit after a year but move 
on in search of mor Wwenture and 
power—power that exists nowhere else 
in American law enforcement. Directing 
d of junkies. the agent be 
his own minor godfather, given 

espect by sick junki d 
»vermment. 


fearful 
shooting license by the G 


Casey's alley cats тери! 
tions most often һу scoring а narcotics 
buy. Usually, the buy starts from a very 


low dealer, n 


be one step beyond the 
nodded-out corner junkie. From the first 
buy he makes a second and a third, try- 
ise the amount in cach case 
until he can either arrange а deal with 
ythical Mr. Big or until һе pulls 
is badge on the junkie and forces him to 
become an informant. Competition for 
good informants is intense and fre 
quently deadly. Agents maintain success 
profiles by accumulating lage numbers 
of cases, and. in а system based оп buys, 
the informer is the indispensable human, 
commodity. “We've developed. in 

country,” one aging vete 
1, “a special legal doct 
in victimless crime, We've deriv 
to manufacture а victim. It gocs 
the speak-easies of the Twentie 
for the first time you find the buy. There 


this 
1 of the strects 


for the first time you find law ofhcers 
themselves empowered to be the com- 
pl 


s 
To attack the buy system in Federal 
adom is kind of like stealing the 
robes from the Virgin Mary. So funda- 
mental i it to narcoticsenforcement 
mentality that for the fiscal year 1976, 
DEA h budgeted over SN 00,000, а 
figure d 


51300. “These ve tools, 
said of the money, “are the cornerstone of 
our enforcement effort.” But in ihe spe- 
1 economics of narcotics enforcement, 
a starting figure of $10,000,000 is eventu 
ally worth far, far more, since the flash 
попсу offered for large buys where an 
est is made is usually reel: 
example, when secret agent Ko 
out on a new case, he might buy one 
gram of heroin for around 5150 whole- 
sale; he might stay ac that quantity in 
the two next buys to build up confidence 
with his supplier, having then spent a 
total of $450. Then, for his fourth and 
fifth buys, he could escalate to two and 
four grams, pushing his co to in- 
troduce him to a bigger d who 
would sell him an ounce at $4000. Unti 


he made his final big purchase, he would 
have spent about 51300. none of it re 
coverable. But if he succeeds on his 
ounce purchase for 51000, he can, in 
. instantly reclaim the money 
for new buys on. new 
The net result if he succeeds is 
he has bought $5300 worth of heroin 
g only his original 51300. Or, 
rms of simple high school economics, 
the multiplier effect of his buy money 
has quadrupled the demand for heroin. 
The bigger the quantities he tries to 
tke and, hence, the more money he 
threatens to spend, the greater is the mul- 
tiplication effect. According to one nar- 
cotics expert, the appropriate. multiplier 
for the Federal buy budget is betwee 
four and five times, providing the 
ernment with an effective buy budget of 
between $40,000,000 and 850.000.000. 
Buying creates a market and stimu- 
lites production," wrote one expert in 
the special White House report. [И] is an 
input of money into the syste 
a profit at all points 


Gov- 


crates 


point where enforcement action was 
taken." (ft must be heartening to persons 
throughout the upper echelons and on 
back to the source that in 1976 DEA will 
imulate the economy of narcotics with a 
sul sidy of §10.000.000. DEA is not only 
their largest customer but olen pays 
premium prices.) 

The two big arguments DEA 
in favor of the buy system are t 
oves narcotics from ia 
the opportunity to arrest the seller. Yet 
the nature of the system inherently pre- 
cludes arrest in all but the final trans- 
actions. As for the narcotics removed 
from illegal traffic, DEA claimed a whop- 
ping 286 pounds of heroin removed from 
the market in fiscal 1974. the latest 
which complete fig available. 
But what about these The same 
White House report states: “Their fig 
ures on ‘Federal Drug Removals from 
the Domestic Marker are not that at 
1. They are simply the gross we 
substances seized. There is no mei 
that 90 or 95 percent of the substance is 


for 


vs are 


“My nurse has come up with a 
rather interesting theory about your behavior, Mr. Fenwick ... 
she thinks you're just an asshole." 
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“We take our tutus seriously around here, stranger!" 


innocuous material’ —in short, the milk 
sugar with which the drug 
diluted. In its own statistical summaries, 
DEA concedes that street heroin never 
reached ten percent purity, nor did whole 
sale heroin hit 33 percent purity. However, 
even increasing the purity to 60 percent 
(the quality usually found at the border), 
the total narcotic content of heroin seizures 
would come to les than 175 pounds—a 
rather poor showing for an accumulated 
buy budget of 550.000.000. The regula 

1974 wholesale price of those same 175 
pounds of heroin, based on DEA data 
should have totaled less than $22,000,000. 
What did DEA agents do with the rest of 
their buy money? It would seem to hav 

been spent on the still fanatical pursuit. 
of marijuana and cocaine. 

One such adventure was reported in 
The New York Times in. February 1973 
with full cooperation of the bureau's 
New York office. The writer in that re- 
port, Fred. C. Shapiro, was invited along 
on the final bust of a case that had 
included several previous buys. The 
writer, calling the cocaine dealers Tom, 
Dick and Harry, described how the 
agents first picked up Tom, wl 
sexual lover, Dick, sold cocaine. The 
nares "persuaded" Tom to help them 


his been 


several buys, all 
the wholesal 


Harry. At last the 
day arrived and there were stake-outs all 
over, on both Tom and Dick and on the 


one agent told the writer. “Try spend 
20 hours on the street with us some night. 
The houses jump up and down and the 
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"He's hooked on something more than 
narcotics.” one agent said of Tom. "He's 
on а cops-and-robbers trip. 1 think he's 
role playing. 

“Well, il playing robber is his bag, 
we'll see how well he performs tonight 
when we start playing cops,” another 
agent answered. 

As soon as the buy was completed, 
Tom and Dick were pulled from the car, 
shoved against it and searched, "When 
it came to role playing,” explained 
Shapiro, "Tom and Dick were relative 
amateurs; narcs, on the other hand, are 
ithout an overt threat or 
hed fist, they impressed а 
ace upon their audience of 
two. Even the requi 
Miranda warnings You have the right 
not 10 answer questions—became by the 
implication of its emphasis a direction to 
And so the homosexual 
couple cooperated, leading the nares to 
Harry's doorstep, where, when the door 


mming the person at the door against 
the wall. “Harry was the source, all right,” 


the writer s: 


id, adding a few lines later 
that only scal that 
could have been used for diluting co- 
caine and some marijuana were found. 
“With his cocaine profits, he was throw- 
inga pot party,” the writer concluded. 
In faci, Harry had apparently planned 
a party that evening and, as is probably 
true for hall the parties in New York 
City, some people who came did bring 
some pot along, One, a New York City 
schoolteacher, had a halfsmoked joint 
^ his pocket. An agent to him: 
You stupid jerk. You're being busted 


a white powde 


and you'll probably lose your job and 
there isn’t enou juana in this to 


not the re 
of a dry, quick-witted Southerner who 
works for DEA. He and other agents are 
sensitive about their identities, among 
other reasons, because of what happened 
the last time a major investigative article 
was published about DEA, im Rolling 
Stone in December 1974. DEA’s officers 
bought a dozen and a half copies, spread 
them out in the upstairs conference room 
headquarters and set about 
staking, if crude. linguistic analysis 
10 discover the writer's unnamed sources. 
By the time the bosses were finished, the 
article had more blue and red marks, con 
plete with critical marginalia, than Roll- 
ing Stone’s editors could have produced. 
II their exercise in sleuthing was designed 
te other agents from talking, it 
seems to have failed, for by the time word 
trickled all the way out to Caudill, he 
seemed more determined than ever to de- 
scribe the techniques of DEA enforcement. 
The buy and informer systems are just 
part of what bothers him about the 
ney today. 
‘Sure, you've got to have a budget to 
buy evidence and pay informers. What 
you had [in the Fifties and early Sixties] 
is no money to pay informants. What 
they did, don't you sec, is trade in law 
enforcement for information and trade 
off prosecution for information. But you 
get a point of diminishing returns with 
that. They put such pressure on thc 
informant that, in elect, you've got him 
by the nuts. That's even what they call 
t. ‘the nut; working off the nut, or the 
violation. The pressurc [on the informant] 
is so great he'll manufacture informa- 
tion, make up some to get oll the hook. 
I's just a perfect example of how law 
enforcement is maintaining the problem." 
Another thing about DEA enforce- 
ment techniques that bothers Caudill is 


what he might have called their itchy 
trigger fingers: "We have at least two 
shoorou every week, or at least it 


т from read 
ing the daily r The shootouts, 
he says. have picked up since the old 
Bureau of Narcotics and Dangerous 
Drugs became DEA on July 1, 1973. 
“There were shootouts in BNDD, but 
now то this extent,” he said. 

But when s are dealing with b 
dope dealers, is't it likely that they'll 
run into some heavy gunj 

Look," he explained. 
they create situations. There 
to avoid it. They tc 
after] into doing the only th 
It’s like with a cornered r 
think’s going to happe 
ve ev 


seemed th 


no way 


y [the guy they're 


ig left to do. 
What do you 


lence of a viola- 
sary to participate in a 
tion? Why not set up a situa- 
an control? If you can't work 


co 
tion you 


without setting up raids to get evidence, 
maybe you need to rethink how you're 
doing drug investigation.” 

Agents and ¢ 


lers, unfortunately, are 
not the only people who get shot or 
have their lives disrupted. 

+ Consider the case of a U.S. Army 
MP killed last March at Walldorf, West 
Germany, by a DEA agen 
xious agent fired 
»ved out of the sh: 
+ Or the case of an Edwardsville, Mli- 
. man, Joh whose house 

ansacked in the spring of 1973 by 
narcotics agents who drank 11 cans of 
stole golf clubs, a shotgun and 
and then jailed him for three 
days without cl 


Dickenson, a 24- 


the back fleeing from his 
house when an Army helicopter full of 
ed, nonuniformed men swooped down 
along with at least five carloads 
Dickenson died and 
the Government stood by the narcotics 
agent who shot him. 

= Or the case of New Jersey school- 
teacher Carmine Ricca, Jr 
Shuflling down the front steps to his 
partment house, Ricca was headed for 
his car. He going to his mother's 
house to do the laundry, a Thursday- 
night routine, Overall. Carmine's daily 
routines were not unbearable. He was, 
he reminded himself, safely ahead of 
ost of his New Jersey neighbors; he 
secure job and, in a deepening 
m. no few of being laid 
Schools—least of all public voca 
schools—seldom cut back on teachers. 
Driving away. he bounced through. the 
potholes in the street, easing up to а 
stop sign. 

From nowhere two plain, unmarked 
abruptly cut him off, Rica's head 
hit the visor as his foot instantly jammed 
on the brake pedal. Before he could pull 
his head back to the side window, all but 
one of five drably dressed men had jumped 
from the two cars and were headed toward 
him with what seemed like an arsenal 
drawn. “Chump.” he said, gritting his 
teeth silently. “The one time 1 have cash 
on me.” 

The street kamps shir eyes, 
Ricca could sce hardly anything of the 
men who surrounded his car. He could 
tell they were yelling and banging on 
the car rool. Then a feck of cold blue 
ıt caught the co left сус 
and drew his locus up the shiny barrel of a 
380 Walther PPK. Dead above the mmer 
hung a face whose skin seemed like a 
hard old of Styrefoa The sight on 
the pistol dug into the window. 

ly, his left shoulder 
erked his body to the right. 
left foot slipped from the clutch, 
his cars exploded and his cheek becime 
а blood Шей light bulb. They dr 
him out the door and threw him against 


їз 


ed 


the hood. His blood flowed down the 


sed before doctors could re- 
move the slug Irom its resting spot close 
to the brain. Federal Drug Enforcement 
Administration officers admitted shortly 
ter they shot him th d con- 
fused him with a man 11 years older 
whom they had observed entering the 
apartment building where Ricca lived. 
Local Kearny, New Jersey, police offi- 
cers were sickened. Had DEA bothered 
to consult them, the captain said, he 
could have prevented the shoo 
had known Ricca since he was 
school athlete ten vears earlier. 
At first, DEA accused Ricca of assault- 
ing a Federal officer with “a danger 
instrumentality"—his car, which 
lurched forward when his foot 
off the dutch. Near 


had 
lipped 


agent James 
y and supervisor Carlo Bocci 
got out of the Federal car and showed 
their badges. Witnesses say they saw no 
such. displa 
Ricca has never 
sex Vocational High 
tenure there, he did not w 
pointment. What parent teacher 
around who's been “mixed up with the 
w 
+ Or consider the case of Scott Cam 
Marine veteran of Vietnam whose po 


1 
nts, 


m 
made him a 
п the 1973 Gainesville Eight 


conspiracy tial. He won acquittal then 
s more and more of the prosecution's 
evidence turned. out to stem from the 


Watergate dirty-tricks squad 
mi convention. To make matters wor 
during all this, Florida and Federal of. 
ficials stuck him with eight other raps. two 
for kidu ious drug 
charges. The kidnaping charges never 
made it to court, four of the drug charges 
were dedared unconstitutio il 
was acquitted of the last two. 

On Friday, January 31, Scott answered 
ont door to find a buxom lady 


ping and six for v 


named Barbara in search of a former 
lent 


house resi named Randy. Scott 
tried to phone Randy for her. but he 
got no answer. Soon Barbara forgot about 
Randy and became much more interested 
in Scot. She became a regular girl- 
f 
friends, two guys in particu 
they were about to start a firstaid-supply 
shop. Scott met her friends а few mor 
times, the last time on March 31, when 
he hopped into the front se 
car to drive into downtown G: 
on business for their new shop. The ca 
had gone less than a dozen blocks when 
n the back ag his left 

jammed a 
gun behind his right сат. "Move and ru 
blow your head of." the man told him. 
Baffled. Scott tried to turn to see w 


iend and began introducing him to her 


who said 


“I don't think the times are bad. Do you think 
the times are bad, Charles?" 
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was happening, found the gun jammed 
‘der into his head. He decided to es- 
cape. As he tried to open the car door, 
both he and corroborative witnesses say, 
the man fired. The bullet hit Scot the 
k, passed just under his heart, pierced 
his left lung and touched his kidney be- 
fore it stopped just beneath the skin in his 
abdomen. 

Scott's new friends were DEA agents, 
as was Barba DEA maintains that 
Scott fought the two agents after they 
had identified themselves, but two eye- 
witnesses say he was only trying to es- 
cape. When onc of the witnesses, Danny 
Joiner, came forward at the scene to 
talk to Gainesville police, he says а Fed- 
eral agent told him to leave. "We don't 
need any witnesses; we have all the wit- 
nesses we need," Joiner quoted the 
agent as having said. “You cin come up 
here with as many horscshit witnesses as 
you want, but don't bother me with 
them,” another DEA agent offered late 
Only after he was shot and lying in the 
street, Scott says. did the agents show 

ny badges. Witnesses also say they 
pulled out their badges once they were 
out of the car, kely procedure if 
they had, in fact, displayed them while 
still inside. 

At the time of the shooting, there was 
no arrest nor had 
а search warra sued lor his 
house. On May first, he sull had not 
been arrested. although an indictment 
was issued April second charging him 
with two counts of “possession with 
tent to distribute” cocaine and two sim 
lar counts on. mariju ince the dates 
on which two drug violations were al- 
leged to have occurred were over three 
weeks before the shooti both Scott 
id his attorney wonder why DEA had 
not already secured arrest warrants on 
him. An even stranger question f. 
is why narcotics agents in searching his 
house seized boxes of notes and manu- 
scripts he had been using to write a book 
about his political work in Florida, And 
finally, Scott wonders why, as of May 
first, a month alter the shooting, Gaines- 
ville police had been unable to find a 
legal registration for the weapon used 
by the DEA 

Barbara finds those questions boring. 
3 we set him up to bust him,” she 
mitted before the trial. “That's our 
job!” 

In October, DEA lost its case; Scott 
mil was acquitted of the charges at his 
third trial in three years. 

The 1974 report on DEA solicited by 
the White House speaks of civil rights 
problems, specifying the “My syn- 
drome.” “Internal narcotics enforcement 
must work thc Bill of. Rights arca," 
the report reads. “Perforce it must. pro- 
ceed on the basis of w nts and the 
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the stress, strain and pressures of work- 
ing with the dregs of society in the lower 
levels of the traffic, a number of agents 
develop a Calleylike attitude—the whole 
town is wrong and should be wiped ош 
à Ia Collinsville. The Federal Government 
must ask itself why the Federal narcotics 
effort consists so much of kicking doo 
down, attacking the protected threshold 
and failing to defend to its utmost the sov- 
ereign threshold which only it сап pro- 
tect.” About the time th: 
made—14 months ag 
ing headlines, demonstrating just such 
a My Lai syndrome in Aspen, Colorado. 

Aspen people are notorious for want- 
ing lo go their own way and be left 
alone, even if some are a little preten- 
tious in viewing themselves as guarding 
a Tibetan retreat. The mellowed-out 
pleasure seekers of Aspen seemed to 
gnaw at the side of DEA planners, es- 
pecially im the not very busy world of 
the Denver DEA substation, and Opera- 
tion Snowllake was born. 

As Dr. Peter Bourne sees it, Snowflake 
tural culmination of a histori- 
ей 


was the 1 
cally irrational drug policy comb 


with a band of overfinanced police 
natis. Dr. Bourne, an anthropologist 
and a psychiatrist, was until 1074 as- 


sistant director of the White House Special 
Action Ollice for Drug Abuse Protection. 
He believes Snowflake is an important 
focal point for examining DEA policy, 
because it wa a all-out assault on an 
entire community undertaken without the 
consent of the community's authorities. 
a drive directed at a drug that 
not dangerous—cocaine 


an attack 
“one of die largest cocaine distribu- 
ngs in the United States." Twenty- 
seven people were arrested and many of 
the cases are still litigation, The 
arrests came after several months of un- 
dercover work by DEA agents, work so 
undercover that Aspen police were not 
advised of the program until after it was 
well under way. James Moore, a deputy 
district attorney for Aspen, is especially 
upset about DEA's behavior ther 

“I think they have had no beneficial 
impact on this community in terms of 
controlling drug abuse or the sile and 
distribution of illegal drugs of whatever 
kind. I think it's made a lot of people 


paranoid who are not criminal types 
nd who are not actually involved in any 
sort of illegal drug deal." 

Police detective David Garms, who 


went to the Aspen Police Department 
four years ago to work under cover on 
narcotics, is even more upset about what 
DEA did to his towr 

“The primary impression I get from 
almost every BNDD, and subsequently 
DEA, agent is that they have far morc 
materials, far more money and far more 
manpower than their expertise dictates. 

“Their investigations scem to be based 


on the premise that you can buy anybody, 
and if you offer an informer enough 
moncy and give him an easy way out, 
he'll do what you want him to do and 
hell introduce. you to somebody, any- 
body. Say if I walk in here and 1 say, 
"I want to buy a pound of coke from 
you.’ You say, ‘Gosh, Dave, you know, I 
don't even know anybody who deals in 
coke.’ Well, I hit you up two or three 
times and I walk nd open this brief- 

is filled with S100 bills and I 
‘See if you can turn me on to a 
pound of coke.’ You're gonna get out 
and hustle around, you're gonna look 
and sce just what the possibilities a e of 
up with a portion of that money. 
‘They use money for everything. 

Garms was asked if DEA had made his 
job any casi 

"Tougher" he answered, explaining 
how all his contacts freeze up when the 
DEA men ride into town. Sometimes it 
has taken him months to rebuild confi- 
dence destreyed by DEA ope 
not speaking just 
ligence. I'm’ speaking about burglary 
telligence, auto-theft intelli ski- 
theft intelligence. I'm talking 
every kind of undercover intelligence 
that comes from people who are on the 
street." 

Не was asked if any fast-spending DEA 
agents had been involved in 
cases. 

"You could find yourself an atomic 
bomb and sell it to me if you had the 
time and resources,” he said simply. 


Aspen mayor Stacy Standley—a ski 


mountain planner who believes there are 
"so many kicks in Aspen you don't need 
chemical kicks"—turns practically livid 
when he talks about DEA's forays into 
town 
11 didn't even know the goddamned 
ng [Operation Snowflake] took place 
üll I herd it on the news. I get god- 
damned uptight when people come in 
here and think they know what our prob- 
lems are. . . . I'm not in favor of usi 
drugs, but I don't feel we ought to run 
a vendet nst them. Snowflake de- 
stroyed а lot of credibility of the people 
in the police department who had dev 
oped street contacts. Oi 
to start all over a lding con- 
tacts, convincing them they didn't have 
ything то do with Snowflake.” 

Aspen police chief Martin Hershey will 
not discuss DEA tactics publicly, but it is 
widely known and reported—even b 
Mayor Standley—that he has told the Fed- 
eral narcs not to come back until they 
invited. Detective Garms an even 
more vivid memory of two DEA inspec 
tors who appeared to interview him after 
he complained that a DEA agent had 
stolen a gun during a drug bust. The in- 
spectors left no doubt that they consid- 
ered Garms a troublemaker and then 
issued a thinly veiled threat if their qucs 


tions weren't answered in an acceptable 


. I'm one of the customers.” 


“I'm not one of the girls .. 
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manner. “The impression I got was that 
they had the means. the facilities and 
the people to follow me from now on— 
the rest of my life,” Garms says of the 
interview. 

“By all appearances, it seems that over 
a six-month period, using many thou- 
sands of t . DEA may 
fic in Aspe 
g some busting and gullible i 
als who had not previously been 
olved in anything but the private use 
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of cocaine to participate in the sale of the 
drug,” wrote Peter Bourne of the ordeal. 
Bourne also discovered that DEA had. 


spent some $80,000 in buy money alone 
in Aspen. paying as much as $300 or 5100 
over the regular per-ounce price of co- 
c Moreover. as Bourne and numer- 
ous other doctors e pointed out, 
cocaine is not physically addicti: 


gs it is, 


he w most benign of 
Шей у in widespread use.” 
Such subtleties are, of course, irrcle- 


‚ whose use 
states draws only a citation, 
van whip these Federal gunmen into a 
ing out of San 
go last April swooped down in а heli- 
copter and opened fire on а cabin cruiser 
off the Mexican coast, killing one of the 
stoms officials hi 
following the cralt later, a large 
ty of marijuana was discovered on 
rd. But at the time of the shooting, 
Customs had mot requested DEA fire, 
there was no warrant for any 
the boat, since their identities were un- 
known, and there was no fire coming 
from the boat. 


ven mariju 


California Congressman Fortney "Pete" 
Stark has held hearings to demand U. S. 
e Department investigations of com- 

from more than 300 Americans 

Mexico, many of whom claim 
re interrogated and. beaten in ihe 


hell in 
they w 


presence of American agents. No one else's 
story has equaled M 

To protect his 
people still in 


k Sorelli's. howev 
life and m other 
Mexico, Mark would not 
real name to be used in this 
Whether he is guilty or inno- 
cent of selling marijuana is not the point 
of his story. He swears he has never dealt 
in drugs and that, in fact. Americin and 
Mexican ag tortured him only to ex 
tements about his friends in the 
both mari- 
opium poppies are grow 
ag the town where he was 
held could imperil some of those friends, 
he says. If he can clear his name, he ex- 
pects to return to Mexico. 

Mark's могу begins in a palecolored 
Winnebago camper about dusk one day in 
the summer of 1974. He and several others 
had been arrested by Mexican police in a 
mountain village and were being driven 
over backcountry roads to a larger town, 
where they would be interrogated. As 

162 the camper pulled in past the elegant 


allow hi 
ar 


cle. 


wroughtiron gates of a large, comfortable 
suburban house, Mark spotted a handful 
of U.S. agents waiting there, The house 
included quarters for several servants and 
the bedrooms had been transformed into 
offices for the Mexican soldiers who 
would stand guard over him and his 
friends. Both the U.S. and the Mexican 
secret police stayed in a deluxe hotel not 
‚ returning each morning to be- 
The first eve Mark 
friends were pulled from the 
they were marched over to a 
rae pile of n nd photographed. 
Then Mark was separated from the oth- 
ers and taken into a private room, 
ites d me lying on the foor at this 
ће says, and the 


point of saying they were going “out to 
lunch.” They returned about H rst. 

"E had to lay Вас on my back and I 
couldn't talk or raise my legs" Mark sa 
He is a big man. tough, well into his 30s. 
More than once as he spoke, he paused, 
to stop [rom breaking down as he re- 
created. the tiny details of his ordeal. 
“Then they proceeded with the torture. 

were American and then 
four Mexicans came in. They asked me to 
undress and they took ali my clothes 
way. They put a plastic poncho liner 
underneath mc. E had to stand on top 
of 


Two of them held me and they started 
out simply by slapping and intimidating 
nc. They asked me a lot of questions I had 
no answer for, and 1 told them so. Then 
they proceeded to get rougher. 
“They made me stand on tiptoes, bent 
ar the knees, leaning way back. One li 
n guy started working on my 
solar plexus while a guy in back, ever 
time I would bend down, would 
rifle butt in my back. 

"The Americans were simpl 


questions at this time. They thou 
was some kind of a kingpin and they 


med answers to all sorts of absurd 
ions, So after they got enough swen 

or on the foor, they I 
me down on it. Swcat—litcrally a gallon 
of it. This is а two-hour duration and it 
gets pretty painful after a while. The 
‘Americans joined in. 

"E can remember a specific American 
agent kicking me in the balls. Very spe 
ically. When 1 told him that what he 
was doing was crazy, he walked st 
up while I was in this weird position wit 
the two guys holding my arms and kicked 
me right in the balls, straight on. By this 
time, I could hear the guy in the other 
room screaming bloody murder. 1 mean, 
1 


lungs. 


w 


1 they 
n and 


don 


them they were mistaken and that I w 
nything. 

“They laid me down on 
plastic and plugged this thing 
wall and stood on my hair—l 
h: 


the swe: 


ty 
into the 


1 long 


“Ten of them held me by my legs. arms 
and both sides of my I held a 
over my mouth. Then they took the 
wires... 

“The 


ins were the honchos that 


d 


were given some strange reverence. The 
Mexicans were nothing but nitpick 
thieves. They asked I knew what i 


was and they made it spark. 1 could se 
[the wires] between my legs The wire 
went right straight down the middle of 
my leg wged into the wall. It 
was far enough to r my 
belly button but no farther. 

the spark. 


said. 


they 
id you know wl 
They touched me with it on 
my leg and it shocked—right above my 


‘You're ly 
happens. 


Knee, just to show me that it was alive 
nd well. It wasn’t enough to knock me 
out, but it was enough to put your body 
in rigor. Then they started 
questions like. “Are you going to tal 

"Well, they kept that up until 1 w: 
even there anymore—I mean, you can 
only go so long. You can't take it; it gets 
you sick, That whole period there lasted 
pout three hours with all the beating 
involved. 

“The worst was yet to come. I mean, 
the electricity you can live through. You 
don't think you can live through it, but 
when they take it . your body is 
just so pleased that y live th 
it and arc willing to tell them 
They put the shock to my balls a 
it there until 1 convulsed and just 
couldn't do anything You get 
to the point where you n 
alk. 

“Then they 
it for a while. 


1 I'd beuer think about 
They walked off and left 
me there and I couldn't even move. I 
was just lying there on the floor. I didn't 
need а guard, I couldu't have gotten up 
if Thad to. 

The 
while his fr 
screamed. B 


American 
ad in 
n 


gents had left him 
the next room still 
t was three AM. 

“Then they came in with a real wing- 
ding. They said the other guy had con 
fessed. I told them 1 didn't know what he 
could have confessed—he 
bout himself, but he can't confess 
me. because 1 ha t done 
So then they said, 
ked for it." 

“They got this duct tape. Then they 
held my head and taped my mouth shut 
t they were going to do and it 

Га always been afraid 
They held my head back. 
guy had my hair and another g 
y head back and kept his ha 


confess 
bout 
damne 
‘OK, parme 


can 


One 
forced 
over the tape so 1 couldn't breathe a 


ed water 


they pou nd soda pop down 


my nose. They were all trying to hold me, 
because Т was fighting like hell. The 
poured that down my nose and ГИ tell 
you, that is the one that got me. They 
until you can't struggle anymore. 
You're dying. You're drowning. You're 
trying to cough and you can't. 
They poured that down my nose and 
pout three 
about one 


do th: 


they fucked with me for 
bottles’ worth but only got 
boule’s worth down. I was struggling 
and then I was unconscious." 

Mark was held nine more da 
days bore on, the Americans took a gr 
hand in his torture, shucking their inter- 
rogator roles t0. physi е control of 
the elecuodes and the cattle prods them. 
selves. 


DEA administrators deny that their 
agents have ever used torture or any other 
illegal tactics in their raids. Yet a four- 
month series of diplomatic cables—-some 
of them signed by Secretary of State 

out 
ting of 


« по doubt 
DEA’s behavior abroad. At a 
DEA regional directors in Mexico City 
in the fall of 1974, agents were specifical- 
ly directed not to mention tortures and 
Interrogations in their teletype messages, 
because cable security could not be guar- 
апеей. By early January 1975, a handful 
of American Ambassadors were complain- 
ing directly to Washington about. DEA's 
Gestapo operations. And by January 21 
Henry Kissinger had sent a long cible 
to 80 foreign missions dedaring im the 
firmest diplomatic la that DEA 
agents were not to participate in any 
further narcotics raids and interrogations 
without specific ambassadorial approval. 
Like the CIA, DEA agents were a 
virtual free force abroad, attaching them- 
selves to foreign police units as clandes 
tine squads of sharpshooters and advisors 
who would disappear instantly and anon- 
ymously as soon as an operation was 
complete. 

A DEA-directed operation in Colombia 
took that country’s customs ollicials 


against their own military orders up into 
the mountains aboard an airplane that 
was later caught in ап hourlong cross fire 
from Colombian secret police. The Ameri- 
can Ambassador ıo Colombia reported in 
а cable addressed to Kissinger and to DEA 
that the incident had raised Colombian 
“hackles up to the presidential leve 
He added that “to operate in the same 
manner as before . . . would pl 
jeopardy” the entire DEA program in Co: 
lombia, So extreme had the situation 
become in Mexico that the American 
Ambassador there had to issue a “guide. 
lines” cable in April 1975 ordering DEA 
s not to become any further involved 
in kidnaping “violators” to the United 
States. Earlier, in February. the Ameri- 
cm Ambasador met Mexico's attorney 
general for breakfast to discuss a DEA 
request for $1 more agents in Mexico. 
Alter brief chitchat in which the anor- 
ney general said CIA operations seemed 


e in 


Get into 
Long Johns. 
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to be his biggest preoccupation, he told 
the U. S, diplomat he “was not at ease with 
what he interpreted as a ‘watchdog’ role 
for DEA agents,” according to a cable 
report of the meeting. Confirming what 
DEA denies, the Mexican attorney gen- 
eral “brought up the matter of DEA agents 
operating in high mountains and at for- 
га bases" complainil Ambas- 
sador that this w: i 
U. S. resources.” 
too obvious in the moun 
could cause political rouble.” 


design: 


You sce these 


vermin sel y do 
to people з and you get 
sickened md perhaps you take 
your hostilities and frustration out on 


some guy's bookcase. It's not right. But 
how are you going to prevent it?” Shortly 
alter his statement, Ambrose lelt the 


nt. knocked from power by 
e trip to the 
under indict- 


Texas rancher 


You've got ro remember what kind of 
people these are,” New York attorney Ivan 
Fisher insisted. “Youre looking for cor- 
ruption; sure, you can find it. They had 
to dean out a third of the office between 
1966 and 1968. 1 represent a lot of people 
who know everything there is to know 
about n. 
coties а 
the real corruption, 
the United * The really important 
corruption—the corruption that pro- 
foundly threatens our society—is an al- 
most classically proto corruption. It's 
а corruption of the law and of the very 
idea of justice, the perversion of ends 
nd means. I've seen a lot of these agents 
tion, and let me tell you, the only 
difference between them and the cooks 
they chase is, in many instances, who wears 
the badge 
There is evidence that DEA’s 
prefer not to pursue Mafia di 
1t comes from а DEA agent whose name 
not be used telligence 
i idquarters 

in the winter of 1974 discovered а sur- 
prising report that showed Chi 
telephone toll calls from a small. Chicago 
grocer and convicted heroin dealer to a 
house operator who has 
many fence. The 
Diego operator had appeared on the 
hery of sever 
ions, but he had so far escaped 
indictment. He had even told one under- 
cover agent that the warehouse. bu: 
a scam for his real business as a fence 
for stolen goods going south—cars, jewelry, 
TVs, liquor—and his drug business going 
north. After months of carefully compil 
old and new police reports from а 1 
dozen cities, the intelligence agents were 


ght But that’s not 
least here inside 


wa 


nearly ready to go to 
indictments on * rcotics oper- 
ation between N York, Chicago, Las 
n Diego and Tijuana involving 
i ls.” Included 


1 jury asking 


Colombo. 

By April 1974, the intelligence team 
d prepared elaborate Пр charts de- 
ii ion and its 
to be used 
аг monthly 
ement. The 
intelligence team was "up." confident over 
the work already done and eager to pro 
ceed with the last remaining bits of the 
investigation. They completed their pres- 
entation in. DEA's conference room and 
sat down, us for what they were sure 
would be supportive suggestions from the 
ybe even a commendation. 
Instead, before he had completely got- 
to his fect. the agent in charge barked 


ncipals, The charts we 
ion for the regu 


the project d 
he didn't w 


ing our time on 
that the real prob- 
1 we were to 
drop this. We were to work with Mexican 
id their extensions abroad. Can 
you believe it? Fucking wetb: onc 
agent who received a report of the mect- 
ing said. 

Cei rge had mis 
understood their presentation and its im- 
portance, one of the intelligence specialists 
new. 
or agent yelled at 
m. "Forget it! I don't M any more 
time spent on this. Work il 

So ended the second major 
vestigation in 18 months on interstate 
Mafia n fie. The members of 
the intelligence team retreated to the 
offices and prepared a final written report 
to the intelligence chief. As one agent said. 

“It never left 
buried. 


DEA in- 


least ought to produce results, With the 
guns, extra CIA speci i 
in 1973-1974 


ly, the opposite has been 
nd what has happened 


heroin. Iroi 
To underst 


the old Federal Bureau of 
worked under the Secretary 
‘Then, in the aftermath of 
York scandals, Attorney 
k helped wansfer 
ice, where it beca 


avcotics 
of the Treasury 
the 1968 New 
General 
the bur 


Drugs, encompassing 
nonnarcotic ph 
handled by HEW. 
gersoll, was hired to r 


respoi 
als previously 
А new man, John In- 
BNDD, but the 


real power remained with the bureau's 
old-timers. Nonetheless, Ingersoll’s opera- 
tion, joined in highly competitive coop- 
eration with the U.S. Customs Service, 
deserved real credit for moving boldly 
against the major international t 
oin. Whether the primary responsi- 
y belonged to Customs or to Ing 
soll's men was a point of hot contentio 
Probably the fairest division of credit 
would show Customs develop 
melligence for individu 
some foreign governments 
BNDD picking up the final, critical stages, 
ng ret In any case, the results 
ol both agencies’ work were ext 
described by every knowledgeable 
as the most effect n the 


] seizures at the end of 1968 and 
By De- 


1969 were under 


cember 31, 


200 pounds. 


1970. the figure had ji 


with foreign 


cooperation, о 


drug se 


And even highe 
topping out at 2700 pounds seized. But 
п 1973, the Federal seizure record plum- 
meted even more dramatically than 
risen in the three years before. Seizures 
1 1973 dropped by fio thirds from 197 
down to some 900 pounds, and i 
following vear they fell even 
below 600 pounds. 

What happened between December 
d December 31, 19732 DEA was 


'ervention 

The теогра 
first. merged 
Law 
rly 1972 officially 
war on junkies but more likely as 
intermediate organization from which ihe 
final consolidation could be eflected— 
with BNDD. Second. it stripped 
toms of all of its intelligence and invest 
ative officers and transferred the 
DEA. Not only did il чег 
E te Customs of апу drug-enforce- 
ment capabil the 
White House its own 
outfit у 
police superstructure at the Just 
partment. And i ] 
the other domestic police force, the FBI, 
was considered unreliable if not hostile to 
House, Yet more important 
. the White House 
> an absolute secret 
from € 
mts be 


n did two thin 
Осе of Drug 


the 
nforcement (ODALE)—acated i 


Abuse 


t of Nixon's 


s- 


to 


move 


ascu 


witht 


did so ime when 


police: for in the transfer 
t asked that all DEA 


stoms, 
iven 


Customs’ sole right of warrantless search 
and seizure. The Customs Service is the 
gle police authority authorized by the 
Constitution to undertake search-and- 
seizure operations without prior court 
approval: it was given that authority by 
virtue of its job as protector of the bor- 
der. What Nixon wanted was to give all 
2300 DEA agents, operating anywhere in 
nerica, that unconstitutional author- 
ity—the right to smash through doors and 
confiscate private. prop xon and 
DEA did not succeed in their to 
ques, due to Congresional opposition 
d resistance from the Customs Service: 
yet they did win such “cross designation” 
authorizal more than 300 DEA 
agents stationed along the border. 

(A litlenored footnote to the whole 
ion is the embar- 
the whole shop is 
Fed 


on for 


rassing likelihood th. 
illegal, formed in blatant disregard of 
al statutes governing executive reoı 
ization, opening the soar-untested. leg 
possibility that narcotics violators could 
win acquittal on the grounds that they 
Пу chartered police.) 

Few of DEA’s sharpest critics want to 
consider the implications of why the Fed- 
eral narcotics reorganization came at a time 
that (1) undermined а record of unparal- 
leled success and (2) coincided with a 
massive underworld scheme to reorganize 
domestic heroin traffic. Some agents with- 
in DEA advise that the chances for health 
nd a long life are better if you don't ask 
those questions. But nearly all the honest 
men and women who work for DEA do so 
under the growing weight of cynicism. 
Last winter. an anonymous Xerographer 
slipped up to an unwatched machine and 
produced a couple of score of the follow- 
ing quotation. Within hours. all the copies 
were taken, tacked up on personal bulle- 
tin boards: 


We rained hard .. . but it seemed 
that every time we were begi 
form up into tcams we would be 
ganized. ... | was to learn in life that 
we tend to meet any new situation by 

: and а wonderful meth 

ag the ill 

ol progress while producing. confu- 
А 

ARBITER 


sion, inefliciency and demo 
—PETKONIL 


? Why is any 
ys the victim of what 
can only be descri high-level bureau- 

sabotage? A Tew w r, another 
Xeroxed message was left on the machine, 
gle penál mark drawn on it high- 
Ling a statement by former Chief 
Justice Earl Warren, It read: 

The 
is destroying the equilibrium of ou 
society, could never be as pervasive 
and npen as it is u 
connivance betwee 


criminals. 


Why is it always this wa 
elective system alu 
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Shell love you for it! 


Bring your partner in touch with her whole 
ange of sensual feelings. Prelude 2. 
‘the sensual awakener" helps you turn 
her on in ways you never thought possible 
What a creative gift for a special fnend! 

OUI Magazine says, “For women 
who want instant orgasm, it's the best 
product on the market." Many doctors 
recommend Prelude 2 for women who wish 
to attain—or intensify—orgasms. Our Spe- 
cial Stimulator was developed in conjunction 
with Dr. Wardell Pomeroy. co-author of The 
Kinsey Report It is hygienic. safe & effective. 
Nothing to insert or harm delicate tissues. 
Noiseless for discreet use. 

Your Prelude 2 Set contains: 
* The main electric vibrator unit. Uses stan- 
dard outlet. (Needs no battenes.) 
* The Special Stimulator unique to Prelude 
2. for intense clitoral stimulation. 
© Explicit. beautifully illustrated 16-page 
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The Ribbed Condom 


765 Tiny Ribs For The Extra Contact A Woman Wants. 


Now you can reach a level of sexual 
pleasure | that only months ago was unheard 
af. A condom delicately ribbed to give а 
woman gentle. urging sensations. Yet, with a 
shape and thinness that let a man feel almost 
like he's wearing nothing at all. 

Made with a new “nude” latex that 
transmits body heat instantaneously. Stimula* 
is supremely sensitive. It's anatomically 
shaped to cling to the penis. And SK-70. a 
remarkable silicone lubricant works with 
natural secretions so Stimula's scientifically 

patterned ribs can massage and caress а 
woman effortlessly. 
Made by the world’s largest 
manufacturer of condoms, a million 


vtienics Inc.. Dept. PBIB 
113 Manhatian Street 
Stamford. Conn. 06904 


Please send me: (Check Box) 
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guy (0 
OGL: Counless (continued from page 76) 


finished and Marisa was back in her chic 
is apartment near the Champs Elysées, 
iting for it to be released. “Stanley 
always takes a long time filming, but 
a lot of the best directors do. It's two 
ars of my lile, but it’s nor every day 
you get the chance to work with Stanley 
Kubrick and when you do. you make the 
most of it. The book surprised me when 
T read it—it's so different from what he's 
done previously, I didn't actually meet 
Stanley until months later, when 1 went 
to London for the fittings. But I'm very 
shy and he's а very private person. so it 
1 epic meeting. He doesn't like 


wasn 


to talk about his films, He doesn't want 
me 10 talk about Barry Lyndon until 
people have seen it. And he's right. 


People always deform things. 

Before Kubrick ked for 
Luchino Visconti (Death in Venice) and 
Bob Fosse (Cabaret). In her new movie, 
she plays Lady Lyndon, the woman Barry 

mble: 

who treats her ay have 
charm, but he's not a very profound or 
ice person. 

“The countess tellectual, very 
us, cold, unfulfilled, but she loses 
her head over this rogue. In the book, 
everything is seen through Barry Lyndon's 
eyes. so everything about her is described 
in а rather nasty way. It isn't quite like 
that in the film. 1 hope, I haven't seen 
the film yet, only rushes 


risa had we 


bomii 


relig 


Can she identify with a woman who 
falls for a man who treats her roughly? 
She narrows her eyes—gossip columnists 
have taught her to be wary of loaded ques- 
ons, “I don't like to be treated roughly. 
But I've noticed in men and women—T'm 
not talking about myself here, I'm talking 
about people in general—that they've got 
to be kept on their toes. Men and women 
both have a tendency to take each other 
for granted. It’s an art to keep someone 
loving you for years—it's a constant effort 
to stay with someone, lly nowadays. 
АП my friends are like that—much better 
off for being kept on their tocs. But being 
kept on your toes is not the same thing as 
being mistreated—oh, no, beaten up is 
out of the question.” She shakes her head 
vigorously. 
Lyndon draws a cruel picture of 
ing for money and power in 
18th Century high society. Having lived at 
least a part of her life among the wealthy 
and le of two continents, Mar 
is in a better position than most actresses 
to judge whether the portrait is still true 
today, "Of course, it’s not exaaly the 
me, but the Barry Lyndon type still 
exists. It alw d it always will. 
T here're always—how do you say?—people 
uying ло get there and people who are 
already there without tying, That's one 
of the things I like most about Amer 
whatever, whoever you are, you're 
а chance. What you do means more 1 


spe 


ys has 


“Actually, what I said was, ‘How about a lube job. . 


p» 


being well bred or h 
admire self-made men, and i 
ther & In Europe, you hardly 
find that. People 


rc man 


row minded. especially in France, They 
are petty about things that don't mean 
anything anymore. In A everyone 


mixes casily and you meet people who are 
much more interesting. 

is is still the most glimorous city; 
people get dressed up to go out and it’s 
very beautiful, but there's this mentality 
1 don't understand. More and more, I 


live in America—that's where it’s happe 
ing. I'd 


c to live in California, quiet, 
. out of doors in the sun. When 
very young, 1 was caught up in a 
now 1 find a bit empty—spend 
ing one's life in night clubs—I don't like 
that anymore, T haven't done it for ages. 
I'm much calmer now than 1 used to he, 
1 don't go out as much, I only see the 
people 1 want to sec. I'm just now begi 
ning to feel fulfilled—I think that hap- 
pens when you mature and calm down 
from the ratrace you live when you're 
younger. Now I'm starting 10 live a dif- 
ferent sort of life and I'm much happier.” 

In her modeling and early acting days. 
Marisa was a favorite subject for the col- 
ummists who detail the daily lives and 
loves of the well-heeled Beautiful People 
in Paris, New York and London. "I 
often heard the most extraordinary things 
about myself and it upset me terribly. 
These people create an image of you— 
my image is a lot of things that I'm not. 
People read these things and believe 


them. They say, `I hear you're so cold and 
distant and a snob’—all kinds of things 
that aren't me at all. But if. you're shy 


or put up сепа 
just makes up stories and wl 


iers, then the press 
you 


do about 

It seems odd that someone who says 
she's shy should have m 
modeling and acting. “I was panicked 
when I first started modeling. Is terrify- 
ing when you're 17 and you're faced with 
lights and cameras. But my father. had 
died and I thought, Now I must be in- 
dependent, T must stay in New York and 
work, And I really enjoyed it for a few 
years and I think it helped me in acting. 
It does help to learn how to behave in 
front of cameras, how to move, how to 
be professional—getting up at five o'clock. 
for work—but J never thought ГА make 
. But then, when T was modeling 


de a career of 


am actres 
in New York. I started going to acting 
` 


school, where ye 


have to do your scene 
front of everyone, even "re shaking 
like a leaf. After that, things began to 
happen: E don't know how, but they did. 
I've been 

Luck 
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Its one of life's best moments. esrb. 1858 { 
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Four questions 
you must ask about any 
multiple-play turntable. 


1 Does it perform as well as any single-play turntable? 


There are some who believe that a sin у 
turntable is somehow inherently better than a 
multiple-play unit. All right —the Z2000B is a 
single-play turntable. Its capacity to function 
as a muli offers convenience with 
no compromise of performance. The anto- 
matic mechanism which gently indexes the 
arm. lifts it at the end of play. returns it to 


oes it have belt-drive and variable speed? 


Garrard engineers have attained remarkable 
results by combining the world famous 
Synchro-Lab motor and an inventive belt/idler 
drive combination. A 5 Ib.. die dynami 

cally balanced platter is rotated via a flexible 
belt. Not only are the tiniest fluctuations of 
speed smoothed out. but an extraordinary 
-64dB rumble is only one example of the im- 


Does it handle records gently ? 


All responsible turntable manufacturer: 
concerned with protecting your records, With 
Garrard. it's an obsession. The Z2000B boasts. 
anarray of features designed solely to prolong 
the life of your records. In addition to the 
exclusive, articulated tonearm, it incorpo- 
rates an exceptionally accurate magnetic anti 
skating device. Cueing is viscous damped in 


Does it eliminate tracking error? 


The grooves of a record are cut by a stylus 
| that travels in a straight line. Conventional 
playback tonearms move in an are. The dil- 
ference between these two paths is called 
“tracking error? Simply stated, tracking error 
launches а cycle of distortion and record wear. 
In good design, the error is averaged over the 
record so that distortion is minimal. But such 


$229.95 


For your free copy of the New Garrard Guide. write to Garrard. Division of Plessey 
Consumer Products. Dept. F, 100 Commercial St... Plainview, New York 11803 


the arm rest and shuts off the motor—is 
completely disengaged during record play. A 
2position control sets the proper vertical 
tracking angle for single or multiple play. The 
XOB can truly be called the automated. 

play turntable with multiple-play 
capability. 


pressive specifications achieved. A variable 
speed control corrects out-oF-pitch recordings 
and an illuminated stroboscope provides 
optical confirmation. The Z2000B combines 
all of these elements to achieve the main goal 
of Garrard engineering: superior performance 
at reasonable cost. 


both directions. The ingenious built-in auto- 
matic record counter keeps track of how many 
LP sides the stylus has played. And unlike 
some of the highest priced changers that sup- 
port records only at the center hole. the 
Z2000B supports them at the hole and edge. 
and the release mechanism operates at both 
points. Protection for your records indeed! 


compromise was unacceptable in the Z2000B. 
What Garrard engineers did about it was sum- 
med up by H Fidelity Ma ne which 
described the Zero Tracking or Tonearm 
as “...the best arm yet offered as an integral 
part of an automatic player” The Z2000B is 
the only automatic turntable in the world with- 
out tracking error. 


The Garrard Z2000B. Yes. Yes. Yes. Yes. 
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The Automatic Choice 


HOCUS-POCUS onina pon page 72) 


You have 
he 


He stops twirl 
had trouble with the left foot, is it? 
says. 


i the loop. 


neously, I re- 


And then. y 
rs old, I 


memb 
spent the summer at à ra 
Colorade d E had exaucin 
unknown origin all sun 
ankle. “You're right.” 
AML right.” he says 
the loop in. 


When ] was 14 


to spin 

ineg- 
in the past, is i£" he says. 
“When 1 first 
ıs ago. my cl 
cardiogram showed an irregular heart- 
beat. but nothing like that either before 
or since.” 


"he says. "You а 


e twenty- 


"Fm not” 
yawo?" he 
"No," Í say. "I'm thirty-eight.” 

He looks slightly piqued. 

“Tm sorry.” he put I don't gi 
you thirty-eight.” 

"OK," I say, still fairly certain of my 
age. 

He twirls the loop some mo 

you are not a sexpot.” he says. 

“A what” 
А pervert. Lam sorry. You are norm 
n the sex area. You have been married, 
but not now. is i 

1 s right, 

am now divorced. 

y again.” 
three to five years.” He then proceeds to 
give me an exceedingly detailed descrip- 
tion of my next wife. of her background 
ly and. the circumstances of our 
He siys my second marriage will 


ve 


five years?” I say. 

"One to twa,” says Dykshooi 

“L thought you siid three u 

“The distance is for me difheult,” he 
says apologetically. "Once 1 sa 
lady, "You will be married in 
time." and she was married in half a у 
time, and she was happy. But if 1 say to 
her it will be hall а year 
to be eight months, so she is two months 
crank 
You sec." he says, “when I get some- 
body in here, like vou. 1 work them out. 
And when 1 cant sce a future for them, 
it means there is no future. This hap- 
pened to me already in ihe United Suites 
three times ıd two women, I 
have to send them away. I says "Would 
you come back, please. in two months? 
time?” and one was killed in an accident 
and the other two drowned. I never lie, 
Dut when it is bad. 1 don't say it. T 
is why 1 don't work if I drink. You h 
been drunk in your life 


“I, many time 
I have been drinking. А man says to me, 
‘I hate you, Dykshoorn.’ T says to h 
"What do 1 care—fourtcen days.’ Then I 

k d the man 
work if I 
drank 


So 1 
ıything to drink, 
in after 1954. 
you said, "What do T 
fourteen days, did you know it 
he'd be dead two weeks "Psy. 

No." says Dykshoom. “This is why I 
never drank again after 1951. But I never 
lic. You see, you are a writer. You like 
10 write plays for the stage. is 

Yes——' 

“But you will never succeed in it. 
sorry. I have to say this. I cannot 
you you will have a success if 1 do 
it, I don't do that. 1 says to you, you are 
an excellent writer for feature films, you 
re an excellent. seriptwriter—excellent 
But you can't bring that to the plays. For 
radio you must be very bad. too. I think. 
But you get next year a prize for writing 
hing. I don't know what it is for, 
but you have something in your 
and it is tall, like a statue.” 
Like an Academy Aw 
I don't know,” he says. “I don't think 
so. But I think you will never work for 
Parmmouni. | am sony. Maybe Warner 


nev 
{I new 


ter: 


som 


re an excelle 
writer, a genius. D sec that. You will be 
very successful feature film 
in television, but you will get sick of it, 
and you are lousy 


OK," I 


you as а writer, You 


n books. 


“You are not very good at poesy, either 
is it?” 

“Poetry? No, I don't guess so.” 

“I see that, Bur you have the remark- 
able ability. the ability to make them cry 
and to make them loff—now, i: 
fontosice 


ique. of the 
y of my creative output. by a m. 
has never read а word 1 have written. 


wh 
and yet it all seems somehow to make 


sense 
“How do vou like the newspaper storie 
about me which I give you to read?" he 


y I found the 
“АП very realistic. isn’t it 

don't like hocuspocus. 1 

hocus-pocus.” 

Several of the stoi 
stressed that Dykshoom, wheth 
or in private те 
room or meditation techniques or spec 
clothing. only the loop of piano wire that 
takes over the sensations that come through 
his central. nervous system and allow the 
pictures to appear. When he is on the 

(track, the wire loop starts to twirl. 
and if the track goes cold. the loop stops 
twirling, according to the stories. “I don 
know how I do it and I don't care—why 
should I2" Dykshoorn is repeatedly quoted 


he 
don't. 


According to Ruwell Felton, 
shoorn's personable young Australian b 
ographer. the truth about the wire loop 
db how Dykshoorn uses it is slightly 
ager than the newspaper stories sug 
gest. Dykshoorn's early years. Felton tells 
me. were very traumatic, because he 
соп bombarded by clairvoy 
impressions and had no idea of what 
happening to him. It was only in later 
ars. when he'd taught himself to focus 
his ext 


Dyk- 


inu 


sly 


asensory perceptions on the wi 
loop, that he was able to tum off the 


“I'm so bored I might even be interested in sex.” 
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age of ESP the rest of the time and 
less bizarre life. 
ad the story about the woman 
who was told she couldn't have children?” 
says Dykshoorn. 

1 remember the item from the clippings. 

"She comes down to me and | work 
her ош. I find that she has so many 
chromosomes and I says to her, 
o'clock on such and such a day, go home 
and make whoopee, make hanky-panky 
with your husband. And she does and 
she gets pregnant and has a baby. Before 
she gets pregnant, her doctor hears what 
I says to her and he tells me, ‘Dykshoorn, 
you are cooked and a phony.’ and after 
she gets pregnant and has the baby, he 
ys to me, "Dykshoorn, you did a jolly 
good job. 

“They 


Four 


and she 


had ter laches ys t0 her, 
“Madam, your left ovary is upset.” And 
she says to me, ‘I don't get it but she 


goes anyway to her doctor, and her doc- 
тог have a look in it and he says to her, 
‘You don't mind to come tomorrow morn- 
ing early? I like to take it out.’ And he 
took the ovary out and the headache was 
gone. Now, that is scientifically impos- 
sible, but what is scientific? They don't 
now, either,’ 
Dykshoorn first sensed his ¢ 
abilities at the age of five, whe 


irvoyant 
he saw 


man pass by the window with a noose 
around his neck. Two weeks later, the 
man committed suicide by hanging. 


When Dykshoorn was seven, he went 
to the kitchen where his mother was 
talking with a friend. Little Dykshoorn 
said he saw а baby in his mom's friend's 
tummy. The lady was embarrassed and 
Dykshoorn's mom was furious with him, 
but а few days later, the lady's doctor 
told her for a fee what the tot had given 
her for nothing. Dykshoorn was ап em- 
assment to his parents— They still 
k I'm cuckoo,” he says—and to psy- 
anisis, who now sheepishly consult 
about their patients’ problems, and 
police, who call him in anony- 
mously to help crack their toughest cases. 

Belore being endorsed by the Dutch 
government as a Teg 
shoorn had to pass а seri 
tions. He was shown blood samples on four 
slides and asked to identify the sex of each 
donor, He felt that the first sample came 
froma man and the second from a wom 
the third gave him no impression at all 
the fourth made him angry, because he 
knew he had been ticked—the blood, he 
said, wasn't human at all but came from an 
animal with a long snout and а bushy 
tail, He was right on all four counts. The 
from which he'd received no 
was merely painted to look 
; and the fourth slide 


third slide, 


üt. Since 
ll over the world — 


Holland, Australia and in this country 


by Dr. J. B. Rhine, formerly of Duke 
University. His passport has CLAIRVOYANT 
stamped across it. 

There are nine heavy 
Dykshoom’'s Riverdale apartment filled 
with thousands of articles about him from 
newspapers in Europe, Australia and the 
ed States, along with thank-you notes 
from heads of state and Congressmen and 
notarized affidavits atest 


apbooks in 


honorary sheriff in two counti 
been appointed a. Ken- 
colonel for his crime-solving assist- 
Among the framed. photogr: 
Ils is one inscribed to 
d Nixon. I have, in fact, heard 
rumors that he was consulted by the for- 
mer President and I ask n about this. 

"When you are from Europe, 
Dykshoorn carefully, "then you respect 
the President from the. United. S 
more than when you are from the United 
States." 

And did you give Nixon 
tion?" I say. 

No. no. I can't say that" he replies. 
“I never tell who 1 do work for—why 
should 1?" 

Task him what he feel 
the U.S. He replies tha 


Carolin 
tucky 


consulta- 


in store for 
he never gets 


predictions, they are not his 


Апуш: 
ficult to give the future for one person 
than for the entire county.” 

Dykshoorn's policework is done anony- 
mously and without fee, He refuses to 
become involved with cases involving 
organized crime, to protect his family 
from vengeful repercussions, He prefers 
to he called in on a case when the police 
have no clues at all. “When T go to the 
scene of a crime,” he says. "it is like Tam 
replaying in my mind the last five mi 
utes of what has happened. I see the 
person being strangled, 1 feel the hands 
around mine own throat. И he has been 
poisoned, I cin smell or taste the poison. 
1 hear what is said, also, but sometimes 
is more dear than others. 15 particularly 
dear if the murderer has a mental 
disorder." 

Dykshoorn tells me he prefers to wor 
on murders committed by psychologically 
disturbed persons. “They are happy when 
they are caught," he says. "I do them 
favor. I had a murderer tell me one time, 
‘Tam happy that they catch me’ He 
would have an urge to kill someone and 
then he must do it within the hour. Alte 
ward. ty and worried. 

Dykshoorn’s most famous European 
case involved not murder but theft. He 
got a call in Holland from the captain of 
a beat in Germany. The beat had been 
stolen and the skipper begged Dykshoorn 
10 trot on many to find 
Dykshoom was too busy to schlep to G 
many but l he might be able to do 
the work in Holland and phone it in 


he would feel gu 


over to G 


shoulder and 
map of 


He put the receiver on 


worked the wire loop over 
Germany, then advised the ma 
boat could be found two 
meters downstream. under a br 
days later. the skipper called to say he'd 
found his yacht exactly where Dykshoori 
had said it would be. but a large sum of 
money that had been on board was no 
longer there. 

Patient. пунк а 


from the one i 
“I tell him there is а seventeen-year-old 
boy on board the other boat and he has 
taken the money and hidden it inside a 
cupboard in а brown-leather tr 

tell him go to the police tely, 
because the boy is leaving the country the 
following day. They found the boy 
the money, just like I say.” 

“Sometimes I make mistakes,” says 
ykshoorn, “but when I do. it is never 

nine ability. it is myself. I never blame 
mine ability. The perception is always 
right, only the interpretation сап be mi 
aken, 1 have made а lot of friends th 
they walk out of mine life and later I 
was right and they come back. 

“People say I have a sixth sense," he 
“T don't believe that. It is that mine 
ily developed. than 
other peoples. Г a phenomenon, It 
up to the scientisis and the psychologists 
me. Ме, | don't know and 1 


not far 


When you think about it, perhaps it's 
not really so strange that people like 
Dykshoorn have such highly developed 
senses. Anybody who has ever owned a 
dog or a cat knows that these animals re- 


spond to sounds that we can't hear, have 
much keener night vision than we do 


c of smell. 
t 20-20 vision is perfect. bur 


and possess a far superior ser 
We say tha 


all we mean by that is average human 
sight. Social scientists tell us that we 
humans utilize 15 percent of our brain's 


potential at best. Isn't it possible that 
certain people like Dykshoorn have the 
pability of far greater sense perception 
than the norm and that this heightened 
perception could express itsell in ways that 
scem somewhat biza 

There is just 


that bothers 
ly it predictable 
that suggest that everything in 
predetermined? And if ths 
„ what am I knocking myself out for? 
1 mean, why shouldn't I 
and wait for my predet 
seek me out and happe! 
“L think all of the major dec 
movements in a person's life 
mined before he is born,” says Dykshoorn. 
I see comes пис опу the 
time is sometimes off." What would hap- 
pen if he warned somebody of an im 
pending tragedy—could the tragedy be 
avoided, “I'm sorry, 
swer is no^ Our 


mc. If the future r 
doesn't 
life 


's the 


to me? 


ions and 
re deter- 


he says, “but the an- 
he says, are 


ives, 


“That's the last time I ask her to bring 
a friend to make up a foursome!” 


PLAYBOY 


controlled by our inborn urges, and ev 
we've been warned not to do a certain 
thing, our л urges force us to do 
ge to avoid it one time, 
me, and then wh: 
ever our destiny is will eventually bc ful- 
filled. Т still can't accept this and opt for 
free will. but go argue with an oracle. 
Task Dykshoorn if he can see his own 
future. He says he usually can't sce 


пу- 


thing cither for himself or for his family, 
and he is equally blank when trying to 
predict anything for perso in. such 


s the outcomes of soccer games or pony 
he does have some sense of 


aces. 
his own future well-beir 

there.” he says. “VI be all right. 
ys known that, since the day 
mother uscd to tell me as a 
le boy, "Be careful when aossing the 
dT couldn't understand why I had 
10 be careful I wasn't going to 
he run ove 


In the press clippings Ive read on 
Dykshoorn, there's an odd story about 
him at a lodge picnic. He sees a litle girl 
hurt her hand in а swing aud мап to 
scream with great gusto. Dykshoorn. hur- 
ries over, daps his hand over hers and 
says. There, now, the pain's all ропе 
Tve got it.” So saving, he winces brielly 
as if in pain, and the little girl stops 
coving, 

ask Dykshoorn if he has the power 
to heal. “Yes,” he says. “but 1 don't like 
to do it. It is not my field, When 1 was 
living iu Staten Island, D was standing 
one day on a ladder and 1 dropped a tool 
and 1 hurt myself very well. 1 was all 
Then | do like this” he says 


wiping his thigh, "and it is all gone.” He 
giggles. "But you see, that is not my 
field.” 

It is getting on toward dinnertime. 


Dykshoorn’s wile is out of town and he 
asks me if Fd like to go to a neighbor: 
hood restaurant with him, I say swe. We 
drive there and he has nouble finding а 
parking space. T kid him about it and 
ask why he саш locate one by psychic 
means. He says very seriously that he 
doesn't like to use his gilts for such pur- 
poses, What if it were a Jifeand-death 
situation—at a hospital, say, with a sick 
person in the Gr—would he locate a 
parking space psychically then? Oh, sure, 
he says. 

We go into the r 
а booth and order, ter brings us 
ads with huge dollops of ma se. 
This gentleman doesnt want mayon- 
ise,” says Dykshoom to the wai 

“How did you know that? 

"Don't worry" he says mysteriously, 
"I know.” 

I bring the conversation back to psy- 
chic healing. I ask whether he is able 10 
Hof his own physical afflictions. 
He says he is—there are no ailments he 
cannot cure, except for sinus trouble. 


nt, sit down in 


Happily, he's found a remedy for that as 


And what's your trick for sinus trou- 


nybody but 
disclaimers of how 


k if he has ever h 


he doesn't like 
not his field. he does admit to a couple 


ving in an apart 
and everybody knew 1 
says. "A young m 
slipped disk. He couldn't w: 
. ‘Please, you can help me. sir.’ I 
says to him, `I don't do that, sir.’ He says, 
“Please, you did it for ой 
1 don't do it, 1 hate it^ but 


could do th 
me ro me with 
k. He says 


says to him 
1 helped hi 
he walked, a 


n? For how lon, 
, ‘1 will pay 
ys it is I will pa 

you Liter, sir. with this man. 
m and 1 says. "You have to pay me.’ 
Listen, you earned it so easy— 
s. "MI right,” 


“Oh, five seconds. 


why should 1 pa 
ve him my 1 у 
gave him ıl 


рай back 


shoorn nods, "He got it back and 


in the hospi three weeks 


. But I don't 
LP hate р: 


that’s not rude. Thats. fa 


Speaking of pain business, T rec 
ng him up—the 
motion that folks in black magic might 
ne in the р: 


business in 


They call it black magic" 


psychokinesis.” 


king things move by the 
power of thought?” 

“Yes. And making sor 
1 can do it. but 
Has nothing to do 
id phouy-haloney 


body sick. I 


d 1 don't 1 
with salt and. pepper 
round amd mumbo-ju 
though. Has to do only 
has powers of psych 


ith if somebody 
lf he does, 


he can do wh 


"Like stop a clock. Th 
stop somebody's heart, you know." 
ve its posible to do 


Гуе done it many 


‘ou've stopped people's hearts 
No. no, the clock. 1 do it hundreds of 
times in Laboratories 
‚ You see, when y 
t you destroy 
k an electric clock is im- 


ave this power, 


the dock. 1 il 
possible more th 


spring. I've never 
with an electr 
1 very cranky, then I destroy tapes a 


I upset computers. I try to be never up- 
set, because when I'm upset, everybody 
around me gets sick, really. 


a fellow. h 
teasing me—T'm not wor 
little fellow," he says. ‘I give you or 
k and you on the ground.’ I became so 
cranky I was really upset, and then I get 
through with him and he is on the ground 
and he can't move." Dykshoorn giggles. 
“What did you do to him: Y. 
“1 don't know.” says Dykshe 
“Did you touch him at all?” 1 
No." he says. 
You didn't even touch him and he 
dE" 1 say. 
ies that 1 don't under- 
stand myself." he says. 
Like what?” | s. 
7I don't know." he say 
what I have. 
I've now been with Dykshoorn for well 


“I don't know 


over four hours and I sense that it's time 
aterview. There is really 


to wrap up the 
only one thing more 1 want to ask him 
about, The night before going to sec him, 
I watched fase: as a friend and 
her daughter put ja board through 
its paces, Knowing Dykshoorn is an 
authority on the occult, I ask him about it. 

“Do ghosts exist?” I say. 

“No.” he хауз, “I don’t see it as a 


ghost." 
MEET Do spirits exist? 
“Yeah says Dykshoorn. 


“Really? And сап they communicate 
through Ouija boards? 

“No.” he says scornfully 
this is rubbish.” 

“I see.” 1 say. 
ces?” 
ОГ course.” he says. "Why not? Tha 
nine business. D have investigated with 
thers and doctors and mediums—I my- 
sell am an excellent medium, but I don't 
bout it and D haven't done it for 


Ouija boards. 


“Have you been to any 


sc 


s 


“Why should 12 I like to do what I 
do, and 1 know what I'm doing. Also, 
there ave some real stinkers on the other 
side. 


kers in the spirit world, you 


cists. But 
in possessing and that an 
come down and exorcise 
somebody. 1 don't believe in the Devil. 
nyhow. Our Lord is the bos. 
you are the bess. you don't want anothe 
competition—why should He?" 

Thats an interesting point.” D say. 
"So the psychological ex- 


I don 


nd. whei 


you'd go lor 


planation of people who claim ıo be 
possessed. is that right 
"Yeah. dd ys Dykshoorr 


I sce it very realistic. 
We get up to leave. 
“When you write about this. 


e says, 
“don't make too much of a story out of 


this part. Just see me as a very realistic 
man. I do ike hocus-pocus.” 
“Don't worry.” 1 say. 


1 


Dykshoorn had asked me several times 
over the course of our conversations where 
I intended to sell the piece 1 was writing 
bout him. My fast choice happened 10 
be vr Av nov, but, knowing that Dykshoorn 
a dev nd a man who 
fers 10 king whoopee 
I thought it best to tell 
decisions 
the article was 


is 


wasn’t making 
where to publish u 
ished 
Although Td been suitably impressed 
with Dykshoorn’s psychic abilities ar this 
t the journalist in me decided it 
nad to check out some of the 


Unfortunately. the majority of these 
people live in Europe amd Australi 
where he spent the greatest part. of his 
career, But by this time Felton was able 
to give me an advance copy of his well- 
documented book (My Passport Says 
Clairvoyant. by М. B. Dykshoorn as told 
to Russell H. Felton) and I started out 
by contacting some of the people men- 
tioned in the book who live in the U. S. 
The first person 1 contact is а man 
med J G. Bohon of Charlotte, 
North Carolina. Bolton is happy to talk 
with me and has lots to tell. 
Ir. Greenburg.” ауу Bolton in 1 
soft but rather formal Southern drawl, 
"I would be very pleased to corroborate 
many of the phenomenal things clairvoy- 
ant M. B. Dykshoorn has been able to 
do. as it has been mw privilege 10 ac- 
company Mr. Dykshoom on cases involv 
ing thirty-one mu 
“One particul 
able to relate t 


у case Tam 
you occurred in eastern 
North Carolina. Well, sir, we had gone 
to this small town at the invitation of the 
sherill to investigue parapsychologically 
a murder that had occurred iwo years 
previously. When we arrived at the sher 

ИГ» office, the sheriff opened his files and. 
began to take pictures out, Mr. Dyk- 
shoorn said. "No. 1 don't want to know 
anything about the case. Just take me 10 
the location of the murder. 

“We proceeded to a 1 a rural 
rea and found the house totally empty 
nd devoid of furniture. Mr, Dykshoorn 
went into the house, using his divini 
rod, which he spins coi id 
down on the floor. 1 very 


ac 


ously 
thought thi 


peculiar, Buc Mr. Dykshoorn immediate- 
ly arose and said, "This is the position in 
which you found one of the viciims—the 


husband. 
“The sher 


ze 


"nb at 


registered 
plied. "Yes, that is ex- 
Dykshoorn then de- 


d 
Mr 


S known 10 the victims 
s welcomed into the house. The m: 
d Mr. Dykshoorn, had a crowbar 


КОТЕЛ) 


“To tell you the truth . . . it’s the only trick he knows.” 


concealed in his trouser leg. Then Mr. Dyk- 
shoorn said to us, ‘I will now follow the 
criminal like a bird dog.” and out the back 
door he went. Mr. Dykshoorn is a very 
short man, about five loot, si llam 
past six feet. and it was all I could do to 
keep up with him. I followed behi 
him 
he led the sherill and his deputy 
self through a swamp to a highway. and 
then down along the highway till we 
came to a general store. ‘This is where 
the Killer lived.” айй Mr. Dykshoorn. 
“We went inside the store and. upon 
meeting the o Mr. Dykshoorn 
sumed a posture that looked like his leg 
deformed. He asked the owner if he 
sbody who stood like that. The 
r looked at Mr, Dykshoorn, who 
y peculiar crouch, 
эЧ he said. ‘I you were black. y 
be so-and-so, who used to work for me.’ 
Mr. Руко 
lived here. too. 


ner. 


you would 


little pl 
k in the warehouse where he slept." 

“Then Mr. Dykshoorn 
with his divining 
house. which was empty a 
noticed that he was walking very close to 
the walls. We asked him. “Why are v 
walking so dose to the walls, with your 
shoulders bumping up against them?" 
And he said, ‘At the time Tm following 


led 


us 


the criminal on ihe night of the murder, 
warehouse was filled with potatoe 
to the ceiling.” The owner corrobo- 
rated that this was truc. 

Nest, Mr. Dykshoorn led us into 
small room adjoining the larger onc and 
there he found a crowbar. which he sa 


was asked numerous 
rapid cos fire. as though 
Tie had been an eyewitness to the murde! 
ble to furnish. the police with 
events and other. 
ve to the case that he could 
not have known about. never having been 
in that part of the country before. 

“After the sherill's questic Mr. 
Dykshoorn was asked to identify pictures 
of suspects, He said. ‘I do not work with 
pictures, but if you wish to turn. them 


face down. I will point the man out 
withour looking at the pictures." Taking 


his divining rod out. he placed it on onc 
of the pictures. The sheriff tured ov 
the picture and found thit it was of a 
suspect who had a deformed foot and the 
s ge crouch Mr. Dykshoorn had 
showed us in the general store. 

“The police asked where à 
was. Mr. Dykshoorn took a n 
twirled his 1g rod ov 
pointed out the street where the m 


E 


е suspect 
p of the 
nd 
Й 
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lived. The police corroborated this fact 
and the man is now, to my knowledge, 
in prison. 

Bolton next tells me about a wom 
he knows who wi 
consultation and was told. 
let your son enter the 
wishes to enter.” The woman asked why 
and ‘Dykshoorn just said. "Please do not 
let your son emer this race." Her son did 
enter the race. his plane crashed and he 
was killed. 

“Another interesting case T have pe 
sonal knowledge oL" Bolton, "i 
volves a gentleman L know to whom Mr. 
Dykshoorn said. * 


ut to Dykshoorn for a 
Please, do not 


PLAYBOY 


says 


Jou are going to bres 
leg. sir, but don't worry about it. be- 
cause it will be all right and there is 
nothing you can do to prevent it’ The 
man said, "When is this going to take 
place? ‘I sce it as next Wednesday or 
said Mr. Dykshoorn. So the 
said. "Well. TH just stay home 
on those two days. 
he stayed home from work, and 
he went out for the morning 
per—1 believe it was а Thursday mom- 
he fell down his own flight ol stairs 
and broke his leg." 

Bolton tells me about опе 


Thursday." 


when 


li 


ast Case. 


He had introduced Dykshoorn to а 
wealthy socialite named Anne Parrish 
Corley, who had a painting by 


posed Dutch master out on appro 
was thinking of buying it. 

“L suggested 10 Anne that maybe she 
should ask Mi. Dykshoorn whether the 
painting was genuine and whether it wa 
as old as it was claimed to be. So Mr 
Dykshoorn got out his divining rod and 
started checking the painting and told 
Anne that it was а fake, The canvas, he 
. was not woven by hand as it would 
have been if the painting was as old as 
it was supposed to be—it was machine- 


canvas. So Anne returned the 
inting and didn't buy it and saved 
herself thousands of dollars, You cin 


call Anne and ask her about this, and I 


d be very willing to talk to you 


Ame Parrish Corley is, indeed, 
willing to talk t me about Dykshoom. 
But her version of the story is somewhat 
dilterent fiom Jim Bolton's. She k 
shoom had paid her a visit and 
deed, pronounced the painting û fak 
“But he didt use any ESP or clairvoy- 
ance in arriv conclusion, as far 
as Г could see.” she says. 
“And did the paiming prove to be a 
"psy 


I don't know. says Mrs. 
so upset by what he'd said 
I just returned it to the gallery. 
Troy Anne Ros runs а modeling 
agency in Charlotte. She met. Dykshoorn 

the way I did—at a church demonstration. 
“We were sending bunch of our 
models up to a beauty contest in New 

172 York,” she says. “It was the Modeling 


Association of America convention, at the 
Waldorf hotel im Manhattan. This was 
in 1971. I asked. Mr. Dykshoorn whether 
ny of our girls would be among the wir 
ners. He said yes, we'd have three winners 
and that one of them would be a short 
little one. 

“Well. he was dead right about the 
outcome of the beauty contest. We d 
have three winners and one of them wa 
twelve-year-old girl. 


My last contact is a man named Charles 
Nickens, who lives in Hollywood. Florida. 
I ask him how he happened to meet 


says Nickens. "my wife, Irma, 
and I ran the ‘Travelodge Motel in Hal- 
landale, which is right north. of. Miami 
Beach. Mr. апа Mrs. Dykshoorn checked 
into our motel for а few days. probably 
because Mr. Dykshoorn had done quite 
a lor of work for Travelodge when he 
was in Australia.” 
kind “ work?” I say. 
Anyway. my wile and I 
tagiem Aie and, Mas Dykshoom right 
off. One day, Mr. Dykshoorn says he 
wants to use his divining rod and tell us 
some things about us. By the way, if he 
ever says that to you. do it. Because it 
will work—believe me. it will wor 
Dykshoorn has already n 
ions for me, . 
“Well, you just see if they don't come 
true,” says Nickens, "Anyway. he starts 
working us out, as he calls it. and. lo 
and behold, he says, "You are going to 
sell this motel’ Well. at this point we had 


no earthly reason why we would want to 
sell the motel, but he says. "No. you are 
going to sell it. A man is going to walk 


in here one day at eleven А.М. and within 
the hour he is going 10 buy it. and he's 
going to buy it at your price, without any 
gaining." 
And that cime true? 
ure did. Mr. Dykshoorn said eleven, 
nd the man cime in shortly before noon. 
He said he wanted to buy my motel, and 
the price 1 named he never, never ques- 
tioned. never even made me а counter- 
aller. He took it at my price, just like Mr 
Dykshoorn said he would.” 

“How long did it tke Dykshoor’s 
prophecy to come true?" I say. 

“How long did it take, Mother? 
ens says to his w 

“Four years.” says Mrs. Nickens. 

“Three to four ye: r. Nick- 
ens 

“And did any other things Mr. 
shoorn predicted come true?” I say. 

“There's so darn many of them. I don't 
even know where to begin," says Nickens. 
“Well, let's sce he Mr. Dykshoorn told 
ws that my daughter and her husband 
would move to Tampa and buy a motel 
in an L shape with three floors to it. 
Well, sir, it did take two to three yea 
but my daughter and her husband finally 
did do just that. And ГИ guarantee you, 


Nick- 


Dyk- 


if you look up the Travelodge in West 
Tampa, you'll find it’s an L-shaped build- 
п three floors. 

vs pretty good.” I say. 

"He's just а phenomenal man,” 
Nickens. "We just he i 
hundred percent.” 

k Nickens if Dykshoorn ev 
dicted anything of a grim nature th 
came tru 

“When Mr. 
with us at the motel. 
to our 


pre- 
ut 


Dykshoorn was staying 
says Nickens, 
Rotarian group. 
(ned to ask him 
se. but T noticed that 
ular man that he 
simply refused то talk to. He just sort of 
pushed him aside. That didn't seem like 
the way he usually acted. so after the 
mecting. I said то Mr. Dykshoorn, "Why 
did you push this man aside 

“Mr. Dykshoorn said. “This man has 
ancer and he's going to be dead within 
very short time, 1 didn't want to tell 
him that, so that is why I shoved him 
le. You see. Mr, Dykshoorn is a very 
gentle man and he doesn’t like to tell 
nybody bad news.” 

“And what about the man—did he die 
cer?” D say. 


of 


"He did,” says Nickens, “Within sixty 
to ninety days, 
Nickens asks me if I've talked with 


others Dykshoorn has worked for and. I 
tell him I have. He asks if they've all been 
impressed with his predictions. I say pretty 
much, with the exception of Mrs. Corley. 
“Well.” says Nickens, "of course, the 
man infallible. but to Ima and Т. 
he is a very gre Like I say, hi 
sense of time isn ys exaci—he сап" 


isn’t 


d 
tell you this will happen to vou in the 


nth of June or in the year 1976 but 
just that it’s in front of you and its going 
to happen at some point. You can't get 
impatient waiting for the things he sees 
to come true. Sometimes you look like 
you can go around eighty blocks out of the 
way. bur then vou wind up just about 
where he said you were going to be 
the fist place. You think to yourself, 
"There's just no conceivable way that this 
ving to happen, and then it 
ow does." 


editor at PLAYBOY 
ticle lor the ma 
Dykshoorn telephoned те. He 
asked how I liked My Passport Says Clair- 
voyant and I said that 1 liked it finc. I 
was sull nervous about what a devout 
Catholic who called sex making whoopee 
xd hanky-panky might feel about appear- 
n PLAYBOY, so I avoided telling him 
the good news. Instead. I merely said 
that the piece was just about done and 
that 1 would soon try to sell 

"1 think rLaysovy is an excellent place 
for it to appear.” he said. "E just wanted 
you to know that.” 


GAGTIME (continued from page 110) 


blacks firsthand. He was married 


black, 

Sure I'll go. Sammy Jr. told him. If 
we could all do a little shtick for hu- 
manity. it would be a groove. 

The licutenant in the Dirty Raincoat 
looked bewildered as he left the room 
It was his habit to return to a room soon 
after leaving. Sammy Jr. knew this. He 
waited. Sure enough, the lieutenant in 
the Dirty Raincoat returned 

I almost forgot to tell you the 


to a 


ıme 
of the leader of the gang. he said. Cinque 

Yer welcome, Momma, Sammy Jr. said 
with an aecompanyin; 

The lieutenant in the Dirty Raincoat 
burst into laughter and shook his head 
as il to say Holy Moses. Sammy Jr. didn't 
know why he did this, but not to be out 
done, he laughed harder and shook his 
head as if to say Holier Moses. 

The humanitarian effort never mat 
rialized. Police Chief Ed Davis’ S.W.A.T. 
team burned down the house before 
Sammy Jr. had a chance to charm the 
culprits out. Chief Davis was criticized for 
overreacting. but he defended his actions 
with the conviction of a man who had 
something big up his sleeve. The lol 
lowing season, S.W.A.T. had its own 
television series. 

Ihe Amazing Kreskin was gaining re- 
spect by the day, yet he was less than 


wink 


satisfied with his powers. Uri Geller, the 


imaginative psychic. spoon bender and 
watch fixer, was getting more play in 
Time and Newsweek. Television was 
The Amazing kreskin’s oyster, but it 


was sucking up his entire repertoire. 
Sure. he could place Mike Douglas’ 
head and feet on two chairs and have a 
celebrity and a 
m.c's stomach. 
on Merv? 

The Amazing Kreskin began specializ- 
iug im reading people's minds. He was 
accurate about many of his longshot 
forecasts, but he seemed to. run 
difficulty with some of his more logical 
calculations. He correctly that 
David Eisenhower would enjoy renewed 
popularity by agreeing 10 host Beat the 
Clock 
that Jews would eventually be made to 
feel welcome at the New York Athletic 
Club. 

The public loved him. The most popu- 
tar sandwich in delis around the country 
was not the passé Tom Snyder. not yet 
the soon-to-be-rediscovered Jackie Gayle 
but the The Amazing Kreskin sandwich. 
Cabdrivers waved 10 him. Elon John 
bought eyeglasses like his. American 
International bought the rights to his 
life story 

Still 


stand on the 


could he do 


jockey 
burt wha 


foresaw 


but he was wrong in predicting 


The Amazing Kreskin did not 


feel that he was living up to his first and 
middle names. He needed the big predic 
tion and he thought long and hard to come 
up with it, Finally. it came. He made the 
announcement on Kup's Show 

I may be wrong. he told Kup and 
literally hundreds of people who werc 
tuned in, bur I sce the Reverend Charles 
Chuck" Colson abandoning his parish 
and running off to Tahiti with Sister 
Madalyn Murray O'Hare. 

Anyone could predict that, the skep 
tical Kupcinet badgered. but if you're 
really Amazing, youll tell us when 

The Amazing Kreskin concentrated. 
He closed his eyes for a long time, Then 
he opened them. Thursday 

The people waited. O'Hare and Col 
son waited. Amazingly. it happened. It 
was just as he had said it would be. Now 
The Amazing Kreskin was satisfied with 
himself at last and ready for the b 
time. Now he was ready lor Las Ve 

As fate would have it, Boychick hap 
pened to be watching that night. He 
had just turned off Lawrence Spivak 
who was getting nowhere with his guest 
the ancient Israeli amb: 
Court of Saint James's. Golda Meir kept 
repeating the same answer to every ques 
tion ra at to do about her 
soldiers in the Golan Heights to how her 
health was holding up. Let “em eat lathes. 
she kept saving, I was dull television. 

Boychick loved The Amazing Kreskiu’s 


as. 


sider to the 


sed. [rom w 


can be the thrill of victory 
or the agony of the feet? 


“I just bought a Superscope AM/FM portable radio with 
a built-in cassette tape recorder. It didn't cost much 
more than a good AM/FM portable radio. Yet , it lets me 
tape AM/FM radio music while I’m 
listening — or even tape my own 
music. For once I got a good buy 


instead of a bunion: 


The Superscope CR-1000A AM/FM portable radio/cassette 
recorder features a built-in condenser microphone, auto- 
matic record level and AC/DC operation. 

See the entire line of Superscope audio products start- 
ing at $49.95' at your nearest Superscope dealer. He's in 


the Yellow Pages. 


from the makers 
of Marantz 


"Manufacturer's suggested lst price al dealer's option. 
©1976 Supe 


Brussels Belgum, In Canada Superscope Canada, Lid., Ontario. Pri 


ope. Inc.. 20525 Nordholl St. Chatsworth. CA 91311. In Europe: Sup: 


a 
SUPERSCOPE 


Listen to us. 


ре Europe. S.A. 


і and modale sub pct to change without notice, 
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Playboy Book Club Offer Rare 


131 MORE JOY 
Alex Comfort 

(Pub. Price $12.95) 
Daring, beautiful; 
picks up where The 
Јоу of Sox left oll. 
{Counts as two books) 


809 PLAYBOY'S 
HOST & BAR BOOK 
Thomas Marie 

(Pub. Price $14.95) 
For the superhost— 
illustrated. 

(Counts as two books) 


178 TM. 

Bloomfield, Cain, Jaffe 
(Pub. Price SR a5) 
Amazing bestseller on 
Transcendental 
Meditation. 


179 ww 

James Jones 

(Pub. Price $25.00) 
Superlative text and 
great combat art in 
huge. deluxe volume. 
(Counts as two books) 


174 THE GIRLS OF 
PLAYBOY 

(Pub. Price $6.95) 
169 eye-stopping, 
full-color photos. 


184 Sylvia Porter's 
MONEY BOOK 

(Pub. Price 514.95) 
Invaluable advice on 
earning, saving, 
investing, borrowing 
(Counts as two books) 


955 KILLERS OF 
THE SEAS 

Edward R. Ricciuti 
(Pub. Price $10.00) 
Dreaded creatures 
that threaten man— 
illustrated. 


183 THE CHOIRBOYS 
Joseph Wambaugh 

(Pub: Price 58 95] 
Bone-chilling, boisterous 
authentic police novel. 


LeRoi Smith 
(Pub, Price $10.95) 
Step-by-step guide. 
fully illustrated. 


172 SKI WEEK 
Edward Kuhn, Jr. 
(Pub. Price $6.95) 
Fast-movirg, explosive 
entertaining novel. 


162 TO TURN YOU ON 
J. Aphrodite 

(Pub. Price 58.00) 

39 tested sex fantasies 
that arouse women. 


701 BODY LANGUAGE 
Julius Fast 

(Pub. Price $6.95) 
Unravels the secret 
messages sent by 
strangers, intimates, 


173 FUNDAMENTALS 
OF HUMAN SEXUALITY 
Н. A. Katchadourian, 
N.D., and Donald Т. 
Lunde, M.D. 

(Pub. Price $15.00) 
All-inclusive, basic 
reference work. 

(Counts as two books) 
142 THE EROTIC 
IMAGINATION. 

William J. Slattery 
(Pub. Price $7.95) 
Far-out sexual fantasies 
of the adult male. 


149 THE FAN CLUB 
ving Wallace 
ub. Price $9 95) 


[ 
Erotic, suspenseful 
bestselling novel. 


993 THE MOVIE BOOK 
Steven Н. Scheuer 
(Pub. Price $19.95) 
Huge, authoritative, 
candid comprehensive. 
history; over 300 photos. 
(Counts as two books) 


992 THE ILLUSTRATED 
HISTORY OF 
BASKETBALL 

Larry Fox 

(Pub. Price $12.95) 

Top coaches, players, 
teams that shaped 

the game; 150 unusual 
action photographs. 
(Counts as two books) 


137 THE SPECULATOR' 
HANDBOOK 

David Smyth and 
Laurance F. Stuntz 
(Pub. Price 513.95) 
Authoritative guide to 
unusual investments 
(Counts as two books) 
117 THE PIN-UP 
Ralph Stein 

(Pub. Price $17.95) 
From 1852 to now, the 
female torm divine— 

in sparkling text and 
200 extraordinary photos 
(Counts as two books) 


о CBS: Reflections 
in a Bloodshot Eye 
Robert Metz 

(Pub. Price 613.50) 
Exciting, revealing, 
inside story of the stars 
and top brass; 24 pages 
of photos. 

(Counts as two books) 


975 SEXUAL BEHAVIOR 
IN THE 1970s 

Morton Hunt 

(Pub. Price $10.95) 
Where America is at— 
sexually; most extensive 
report since Kinsey. 


156 Complete G 
HOME APPLIANCE 
REPAIR 
Evan Powell with 
Robert P. Stevenson 
(Pub. Price $11 95) 
Dver 500 illustrations 
901 TOTAL ORGASM 
Rosenberg 
's by 


le to 


qua 
(Pub. Price $7.95) 
шиѕігатеа guide to 
sexual fulfillment, 


114 WHO DID WHAT 
Gerald Howat, ed. 
(Pub. Price $12 95) 
Biographical dictionary 
of 500 men and women. 
(Counts as two books) 


161 REMEMBERING 
PEOPLE The Key 

To Success 

Harry Lorayne 

(Pub. Price $8 95) 
Memory training for 
names and faces 

145 SPORTIN’ LADIES 
Herb Michelson 

(Pub. Price $7.95) 
Explicit, startling 
exploits of women who 
spread joy in clubhouses. 


163 SIX DAYS TO SUNDAY 
Bernard Brunner 

(Pub. Price 57.95) 
Brutal, explosive, grip 
ping football novel. 

130 THE WAY THINGS 
WORK BOOK OF THE 
COMPUTER 

(Pub. Price $8.95) 
iMlustrated encyclopadia 
of information science. 


176 ACTIVETICS 


297 ways to lose weight 
without dieting. 


863 THE ART OF 
SENSUAL MASSAGE 
Inkeles, Todrus 

& Foothorap 

(Pub. Price $9.95) 
Explicit photographic 
guide. 


870 THE PLAYBOY 
GOURMET 

Thomas Mario 

(Pub, Price $15.95) 
Delighting the sensual 
palate—illustrated. 
(Counts as two books) 


877 PLAYBOY'S 
BOOK OF GAMES 
Edwin Silberstang 
(Pub. Price $9.95) 
Handbook for the 
sophisticated gambler. 


973 MAFIA. U. S. A. 
Nicholas Gage, ed, 
(Pub. Price $10.00) 
Complete factual, 
explosive, horrifying! 
32 pages of photos 


134 THE BERMUDA 
TRIANGLE MYSTERY 
—SOLVED 
Lawerence David 
Kusche 

(Pub. Price $10.00) 
Unraveling the secret 
of disappearing 

ships and planes. 


177 THE FIRST TIME 
Karl Fleming and 
Anne Taylor Fleming 
(Pub. Price 57 95) 
Celebrities tell how 
they Iost virginity 


159 FOR ONE SWEET 
GRAPE 

Kenneth Paul Rogers 
(Pub. Price $8.50) 
Frank autobiography 
of rapist-murderer— 
and talented artist 


171 WITH FIDEL 
Frank Mankiewicz and 
Kirby Jones 

(Pub. Price $10.95) 
Close-up portrait of 
Castro and Cuba; 
illustrated. 


154 WAKE UP IN BEO, 
TOGETHER! 

Ors. Claude & 

Dorothy Nolte. 

{Pub Price $7.95) 
Adult guide to sexual 
satisfaction. 


165 THE GIRLS OF 
NEVADA 

Gabriel R. Vogliotti 
(Pub. Price S7 95) 
Graphic excursion into 
sexual supermarkets 
and gambling backroo 


180 THE SUPER- 
DOCTORS 

Roger Rapoport, 

(Pub. Price $8,95) 
Rare, inside look at 
personal, professional 
lives of top physicians 


18! THE SEX PEOPLE 
Ors. Phyllis & Eberhard 
Kronhausen 

(Pub. Price $8.95) 

The erolic performers 
and theit bold new 
worlds 


182 TAKE IT OFF! 

Over 1000 tax deduc- 
ions most people 

overlook. 

Robert S. Holzman, Ph.D. 

(Pub. Price $8.95) 


120 THE TWENTIETH 
ANNIVERSARY PLAYBOY 
CARTOON ALBUM 

Hugh M, Hefner, ed. 
(Pub. Price $18.95) 

825 cartoons, 420 in 
color; deluxe volume 
(Counts as two books) 
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Reading Entertainment for Men 


Introductory offer: Choose any 4 books for only $2.95 


(volue up to $47.90) when you agree to become a member of Playboy Book Club. "Deluxe volume; count as two books 


Just as PLAYBOY is different from all other magazines, 
Playboy Book Club is different from all other book clubs 
Itis a book club designed by our editors to match your 
tastes, your life-style, your point of view. 

Inthe pages of PLAYBOY we bring you the finest 
and most provocative articles and fiction by many of the 
world's most prominent writers. Now we will make avail- 
able to you—at significant savings—what we consider 
the most candid, contemporary, swinging and thought- 
provoking books of permanent value published this year. 

And we'll offer you a wide choice of books at savings 
up to 33 percent under retail prices. The best from the 
publishing world selected for you by PLAYBOY ecitors 

Playboy's Choice, an illustrated monthly bulletin, 
will describe our editors’ selections. Your only obligation 
is lo add as few as four Club Selections (or Alternates) 
to your library during the first year. (Sorry, but orders 
from outside the U.S. and Canada cannot be processed.) 

Remember, if you enjoy PLAYBOY, you belong in 
Playboy Book Club. Fill inthe application today—and 
embark with us on a reading adventure that knows no 
boundaries. 

Surprise Bonus: Our editors have selected a lively 
hardcover book of enduring interest ($6.95 minimum 
value) which will be sent to you FREE as an introduc- 
tory gift if you act promptly. 


Publishers’ prices quoted are U.S. prices: Canadian prices may be slightly higher 


PLAYBOY BOOK CLUB AB04-02 
Lemoyne, Pa 17043 


special oller is limited to those who enroll now and agree to buy four 
additional books during the enrollment year at the Playboy Book Club 
membership pric 


d that da $295 | may choose books wonh as much as 
that vou will also send me a hardcover book, minimum value $6.95 
as my пес surprise bonus for prompt action 

I understand that you will send me Playboy's Choice, the publication 
describing the Selections and Alternates, at thee to four week intervals, 
Together with a dated Member's instruction Card which 1 may mail Back, 
by the date shown on Ihe card, to reject the Selection or to choose any 
ol the Alternates | understand that И I wish to receive the Selection, 1 
Go nothing and vt will be танса to me automatically AFTER the date 
Shown on the card. | understand that Playboy's Choice is mauled in time 
1o allow me at least 10 days to decide if | want the coming Selection 
M. because of late тан delivery of Playboy's Choice. | should ever te 
семе а Selection without having had the 10-day consideration period 
that Selection may be returned at Club expense for full credit 

My only obligation as a member is lo accept four Selections cr 
Alternates during the coming year from the many tities offered My 
membership ıs cancelable any time after buying these four books A 
modest postage and handling charge is added to all shipments 
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act and promptly booked him into his 
hotel. In spite of the fact that the hotel 


Agency could do for the psychic was 
«cond on the bill with a group called 
tum and Dad. 

Hey. Kreskin, 
heckler from 


cat shit! shouted a 
ringside table. It was 
sophisticated. ren ng from a 
member. ol as audience, bur 
Kreskin did not lose his cool. He necded 
a response that was not only sophisti 
cated but in keeping with his image. 


I knew you'd say that, he told the 
heckler. The audience cheered. The 
Amazing Kreskin was sati h him. 


self at last. He was truly Vegas timber. 

Boychick could not have been more 
pleased. When America could no longer 
ford the luxury of what came to be 
called conventional cating meat, Boy- 
chick made a killing in beef by-products. 
When they became too costly for the 
American budget, Boychick developed 
Beef By-Products Helper. He had be 
come a millionaire within weeks after 
winning an enormous contract with the 
military. But it wasn't until he came up 
with yet another culinary innovation, Filet 
Mignon-Aroni, that he was out of debt and 
firmly entrenched in his pet project, The 
Beet By-Products Plaza Hotel. Con- 
noisseurs from around the world came 
to his lavish retreat and ordered room 
service by the pound. 


Boychick and The Amazing Kreskin 
became fast friends. The following year, 
The Amazing Krekin was given not 
only top billing on the marquee but 
also the single-name treatment. There was 
Elvis and there was Sammy Jr. and there 
was Shecky and there was Johnny and 
there was Buddy and now there was The. 
THE IS BACK AND THE BEEF BY- 
PLAZA HAS HIM, the billboards boa 

$ 
the news. Boychick h 
while testing his own synthetic beef 
jerky, The Amazing Kreskin had warned 

i that just such a thing 
‚ Sammy jr. couldn't bring 
hi to continue his act. He apolo 
gized to his audience and returned to 
the solitude. of his di room to try 
то recall who Boychick was. 

Boychick’s body lay 
door number two on Monty Hall's stage, 
per his request. It was a sad day. Sammy 
Jr. was sadder than even the immedia 
family, in spite of the fact that he ne 
did recall who Boychick was. John For- 
sythe showed up thinking he might be 
able to make some political hay out of 
the oc He departed early, as did 
Cugie hastity, because they thought 
the funeral was in bad taste. Gregg stay 


might happe 
imself 


behind 


п state 


te 


times were soon to come. 


“Quick, grab the doughnuts!” 


WHY IS A TURRIP...? 


(continued from page 90) 
have smack for brains to really like it, but 
I've been out of things a lot worse than 
money. 

The red-white-and-blue comp 
me about a week later. It was early in 
the morning again and this time there 
was а woman on the linc. She asked me 
how I was, how the weather was, and then, 
almost 
was more than 90 days past duc 
payments. When I told her I w: 
money, she sympathized. She said t 
were hard and her company und 
She said all she wanted fro 
bucks and if that was too much, she'd cut 
it to 45. The 90 was only one tenth of 
what I owed red-white-and-blue. The 
held my biggest 1.O.U. and for a moment, 
1 couldn't figure out why they were beir 
so understanding. Then I got it: This was 
the card with the revolving credit pl 
The Eternal Credit people. 

After the lady hung up with a prom 
ise to call back in two weeks, T dug out 
one of the statements they'd sent me. I 
can't read those things most of the time. 
even with the new laws that make them 
spell out interest rates so a baboon could 
understand them. But there was а bottom 
line on this one that frightened even me. 
It said I was paying !8 percent a уез 
on what I owed them. They called it a 
nominal annual percentage rate, and 
though I'm not sure where they got that 
term, I know that on the streets of Chi 
and Seattle and New York, they 

all it juice and you get your statement 
orally once a week from a guy with no 
neck. Bankers used to call it usury before 
they found a way around it and it oc 
curred to me as I sat over the numbers 

i it off at the rate they were 
Td be sending them 5600 а year. 
of which 5200 would be walkingaround 
попеу and wouldn't reduce my principal 
whit, At that point, their patience 
made a lot of sense. In fact, seemed, 
like the least they could do. They could 
have taken me to lunch once a week 
and bought Lone Ranger masks for every- 
body in the ofice and still been ahead at 
18 percent. E also had a horrible flash that 
my desire to be buried in a pine box was 
out of the question and that d probably 
be buried in a simple but elegant window 
envelope. 

White card and gold card kept calling 
me about every two weeks. Most of the 
e they culled on the same day, and 
ost of the time the caller was someone 
Fd finished the story I had been 
on. It took five months and it 
was rejected and when I told them а 
they were unhappy but nice. A man 
rd told me in December 
that he did a dile writing himself and 
that he knew it was rough but that Amer- 
ica needed writers. I told him America 


ny called 


з an afterthought, she told me I 


new 


bout 


from white с 


needed bill collectors, too, and we hung 
up friends. 

The winter and sp 
all my bills а year overdue, White c 
and gold God called me on schedule no 
fewer than a dozen ally. 
they told me they were going to sell me 
oll to big Chicago-style collection age 
cies if I didn't pay soon and L knew wh 
that meant. Experts, Belly guns. m: 
But L was still broke and I told them I 
understood that they had to do what 
they had to do. I was reading Dashiell 
Hammett at the time and had decided 
to act like a cake of ice, 

The people from Eternal Credit hardly 
ever called and when they did. it was to 
ask if 1 wanted the payments reduced. 
1 told them no, i t matier how long 
the race was e either 
legs or wheels, and 1 told them Vd rather 
they reduced the interest rate. They said 
no. 

By summer, both white card and gold 
card had sold me off to the garbuge men 
for such cases and I got my first call from 
the Midwest carly ome July morning. 
After the guy on the other end introduced 
himself. he told me in a cop voice that 
if I didit pay the whole thing in a week. 
he was going to feed me to a judge. He 
said he didn’t like to suc people and that 
he way sure I didn’t want to go through 
that humiliation and I told him he was 
right. 

"Well..." he said. 

“You are the blood bank calling a 
пір. do you know that?” 1 said. 

Then he did somerhing no computer 
has ever done. He laughed. 

1 laughed, too, and then asked him if 
there were а Jot of people past duc 
all of a sudden. He said yes, that their 
service was reflecting the shit state of the 
economy and that they were going a little 
softer and were less likely to sue than a 
year before. But then he siid. “Oh, but 
we wouldn't hesitate to sue you (ог four 
hundred dollars. That's too much to ca 
longe 

“Fm working on a story right now," 
1 told him. 

“About what?" he said. 


portant to write about things 
you know,” I said. "Sort of a liter dec- 
ation of bankruptcy." I laughed again 
but I knew as soon as I said the word 
bankruptcy that. Vd blown it. There was 
a bad silence on the other end. These 
men fear ba 
fear craptable suicides. 

Just two weeks before, Td been in a 
money conversation with a Richard Cory 
type. a man of millions, who had toll me 
that bankruptcy was completely painless. 
He was the kind who would have shown 
me a scar if he'd had one. but he told 
me not to worry, that he actually enjoyed 
the ride once it got going and that the 


ruptcy the way pit bosses 


“I married Momma because her towels were soft and fluffy 
and her dishes were bright and clean. 


whole experience had given him а shot 
at the fortune with which he was buying 
our drinks. 1 told him it seemed pretty 
shaky to me and that my greatest. ambi- 
tion in this life was to have as litde to do 
with lawyers, judges, lizards and snakes 
as 1 could. 

I said the same thing over the phone 
10 the man fom the collection agency 
d he started talking again, though we 
got back to the laughs. He asked 
me when I'd be finished with the story 
and when Fd get paid. I told him two 
weeks and he said he'd call then. 

The next day, the lady from Eternal 
Credit called to say that if I didn't send 
them 50 bucks, they were going to sell 
me off to gunsels somewhere. I told her 
my story, told her I was working, told 
her I intended to pay what I owed. She 
said that my attitude was good and that 
creditors could hear that over the 
phone. Then she asked if Га ever con- 
sidered going to a debt counselor, some- 
one who could help me get things under 
control I told her there was nothing 
wrong with my financial situation that 
550.000 wouldn't cure. Then I said Га 
send the 50 bucks she wanted, and the 
next day I did. It was the first money on 
several thousand that I'd owed for more 
dan a ус 
id all Гус heard from Eternal Credit is 
that my next two 550 payments are over- 
duc. Now they seem greedy. 


neve 


my 


That was two months ago 


And just last week, I got a call from а 
lawyer who had sent me four letters 1 
hadn't opened. He asked me if I was Mr. 
Vetter and then told me he needed a 
street address (all he had was a P. О. box) 
so the sheril could come on. Wednesday 
and serve me with a subpoena. It was the 
first real talk of law offic d legal 
summons and it would have scared me 
worse than it did if I had ever heard of 
an appointment to de- 
liver ugly papers like that. He said 1 had 
to be served be 1 
ad gone by and I had never offered to 
pay even a dime of what I owed 

“They never told me I could pay part," 
L “They always demanded all of it. 
They'll take part.” be said. 

“I don't have part.” 1 told him. 

“Will you have it in a mont 

“Maybe, probably." I said. 

“Pil tell you what,” he said. "You send 
me a postdated check for one hundred 
dollars and ГИ cash it in a month. I 
need something I can hold in my hand. 

1 told him I'd send the check and I did. 
nd probably these last few words should 
be for I 

Dear 


Ba 
bounced. Tell the sherifl Гус 
that TH probably be on the 


I'm sorry your check 
noved and 
d for 

And do you remember that story 


Ікеа about? I finished it. 


whil 
we ta 
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HOW SHEIK! 


Unfortunately, about the only people who 

can afford Pewopolis, a chic new board game 
styled after Monopoly in which players wheel 
and deal in petrodollars, are the oil barons 
responsible for everyone's going broke. The 
game—available at The Petropolis Headquarters, 
613 Ma n Avenue, New York City—will 
set you back 790 big ones. For that, you get a 
Jeather case, gold-plated pieces and a Hermes 
calculator to aid you in your lust for power. 

If you want to play but can't pay, there'll be a 
$14 cardboard version available later this year. 


LET THE GOOD TIMES ROLL 
Imagine yourself in a speeding vehicle that 
suddenly goes around a 360-degree loop 70 feet 
high, dashes over a waterfall and into a 
230-foot tunnel before coming back through the 
center of the loop a 
Dante's Inferno? Nope, just ridi 
American Revolution, a $3,000,000 roller 
coaster opening in April at the Magic Moun- 
tain amusement park in Valencia, California. 
Jf you come back alive, maybe we'll try it. 


PLAYBOY POTPOURRI 


people, places, objects and events of interest or amusement 


SECOND TIME AROUND 
What do Stan Getz, Kaye Stevens, Ed McMahon and Bob Cummings 
have in common? They've all been revitalized at the Renaissance 
Revitalization Center in Cable Beach (P. O. Box 4854), Nassau, 
Bahamas, a health superspa where, for about $1500 (not including 
air fare, hotel or food), you can treat your tired bod to a ten-day 
multitherapeutic revitalization program that includes sessions of 


aromatherapy (the use of oils through application and inhalation 
to give tranquilizing effects), the downing of biostimulated 
incubated eggs, mud and seaweed packs, plus—get this—having 


lamb fetal cells injected into your buttocks. Baaaaaaaaa. 


UNWEDDED BLISS 
Let's say you're an un- 
married couple and you 
want to buy a stuffed 
gazelle for your shared 
apartment. No problem, 
right? But what do you do 
with it if, God forbid, 

you should decide to split 
up? The answers to that 
and many other questions 
appear in the Practical 
Guide for the Unmarried 
Couple, by William L. 
Blaine and John Bishop 
(Two Continents Publish- 
ing Group, 30 East 42nd 
St., New York, N.Y.), а 
book dealing exclusively 
with the nuances of 
rational coexistence. 

One problem, though: 
Practical Guide doesn't 
go into exactly how you 
should share the cost of 
the book, which is $7.95. 


LORD OF THE FLIES 
Here's something to separate the men 
from the boys: boxer shorts the fly of 
which has been adorned with two cartoon 
hags armed with ruler and butterfly net, 
obviously taking an indecent interest in 
whatever's ar. Order a 


iderwear, 312 N. Maple 
Street, Falls Church, Virginia. They'll 


love ‘em at the next Shriners convention 


COCK-AND-BULL STORY 
We don't know what really happened to 
John Dillinger's after he kicked, but. 
thanks to two enterprising companies, you 
can now buy bull and walrus whangs. 
Stretched and varnished bulls’ pizzles 
make terrific canes and H. E. Toles 
(71 Travis Road, Tulia, Texas) sells 
them for $23 apiece. If you're interested 
in a 22-inch walrus oosik, contact the 
Arctic Circle (414 E. Hyman Avenue, 
Aspen, Colorado) and you can get one for 
550-5150. Of course, if you're a wee bit 
insecure about your own little feller. 
forget you ever read this. 


If you accept Kipling's dictum 
that there’s a hell of a distinction 
between a woman and a good 
cigar, then you undoubtedly 
will want to light up your coro- 
nas with something more refined 
than a book of paper matches 
that says DRAW ME On the cover. 
Here's the answer to a puffer's 

: a solid-pine reproduction 
d-hall cigar lighter, 
available from Sparks, Inc., P. O. 
Box 11397, Chicago, Illinois 
60611, for $140. (Add $20 if 
you want it in solid oak.) The 
lighter works off a six-volt 
battery connected to an automo- 
bile coil; when you press the 
lighter’s lever—snap, crackle, 
pop—there’s fire. No. it won't 
fit in your pocket. 


CHAIN AND BALL? 
When Winifred Schroeder came 
up with the idea of The Velvet 
Chain, her intent was to foil 
thieves. Say you're going to hang 
up your vicuña topcoat in a 
restaurant: You pass one end of. 
the slinky chain, covered in black 
or gold velvet, through a 
sleeve and padlock the garment 
to the cloakrack. (You can do 
the same thing with a briefcase 
and a table leg or a camera and 
a chair.) The gadget comes with 
gold ($10.50) or shiny steel ($6) 
lock, postpaid, from The Velvet 
Chain, 5780 Miami Road, 
Cincinnati, Ohio. We've got 
news for Winnie: Bet most of 
her stock ends up in bonds. 


RULE OF THUMB 


A hitchhiker we know claims he 
always accepts a ride based on 
whether or not he likes the 

radio station the driver's tuned 
to. Asa rule of thumb, that's not 
bad, but you'd do better by 
joining People's Transit (P.O. 
Box 8393, Portland, Oregon 
97207), an organization that 
specializes in teaming up riders 
and drivers (private pilots, too) 
nationwide. Here's how it works: 
You apply to P.T. for a yearly 
membership and, after they ve 
checked you out, pony up $10 

for a year's use of their 24-hour 
toll-free hotline (800-547-0933). 
If you're going somewhere and 
want a rider or need a ride, you 
give them a call. It beats flagging 
diesels on a rainy night. 


179 


PLAYBOY 


180 


AFTER LINCOLN, THE DELUGE 


rewarded, he thought. The more he 
ht about it, in fact, the more he was 
convinced he had been inspired to this 
removal, that it w “divine pressure” 
commanded by God and certainly not 
the Devil's work. Riding this conviction, 
he slid down the days until July second. 

May 23: Guiteau wrote to Garficld 
that "Mr. Blaine is a wicked man, and 
you ought to demand his immediate res- 
ignation: otherwise, you and the Repub- 
licin Party will come to grief." 

June 6: He entered John. O'Me: 
imshop to examine the largest pistol on 
display. the five-shot, 44-caliber British 
bulldog with a white-bone handle. “That 
will Kill a horse.” the amiable shopkeeper 
told Guiteau, who knew nothing of guns. 

June 8: Borrowing 515 from a cousin, 
Guiteau bought the bulldog, a box of 
cartridges and, oddly "s pen- 
knife—all for ten doll He took the 
fancy-handled gun because, he said later, 
it would look better a museum. 
OM showed him how to load and 
pointed out a good place to learn marks- 
manship, in à wood by the Potomac, 
not far from the White House. iteau 
would practice nearly every day, then 
. across from 
۸ re he relaxed. 
June 12: Guiteau—like other Amer 
assassins—stalked his victim. He 
ht of shooting the President that 
ed he might 


ara's 


t someone else. 

strong, though, to ki 
June 16: V 

plain tha 


a sacred place, 
ith the compi 


and Sirhan—Guit 

dress to the American People.” saying 
ld had wrecked the Republican 
y “and for this he dies.” There 
emerged from the cocoon of his obsession 
the usual justification for political 
urder: “This is not murder. Jt is a 
political necessity . . . fit will] save the 
republic. 

June 18: Guiteau had read that Gar- 
field would go to Long Branch, New 
Jersey, with his sick wife. He resolved to 
shoot the President at the depot then 
but softened when he saw the frail Mrs. 
G field on her husband's arm and, be 
hot, sultry day." This 
peculiar susceptibility to emotional and 
ic changes has marked other assas- 
“IP see in the cases of John 
Schr: к 8, attacked Theodore Roosc- 
velt, and Giuseppe Zangara, who fired 
his pistol in the direction of Franklin 
Roosevelt. Such deflections, unhappily, 
are only temporary for the dedicated 
ss 
June 23: Fixed im his goal, Guiteau 
visited the District of Columbia Jail to 
sce for himself future. accommoda- 
tions. He concluded that it was 
excellent. 


(continued [rom page 132) 


July 1: Evening in Lafa 


yette Square. 


Guiteau watched Garfield leave the 
White House, cross Pennsylvania Avenue 
and stroll to Blaine's house nearby. Follow- 
ing. Guin stopped in an alley. Soon 


the Secretary of State and the President 
appeared, on thi y back to the White 
House, Th bility proved that the 
Hall Breeds were winning, just as Guiteau 
had said. Guiteau trailed Garfield and 
Blaine to the White House, watched their 
backs but did not attack, Again, he said 
it was too hot and sultry. 


But the morning of July second was 


w 


left the fashionable Riggs 
House at five a.M, ambled to Li 
Square, where he read а newspaper. At 
seven, he returned to the hotel for a 


good breakfast. In his room, he w 
а few letters, wrapped 
taining his autobiog writings 


and put his revolv 
pocket. He wore a clean wl 
black vest, a coat, trousers 
bit before nine, he le! 
ducking a bill for the 


right hip 
€ shirt, à Н 
d a hat. 


9н horse- 


arranged for a taxi to whisk him 
from any lynch mob that might form 
after the shooting. It would i 
the Congressional Cemete 
priate place close to the jail, whence he 
would run to turn himself. Then he 
had his shoes shined. He had 20 cents 
left, not enough то pay the taxi driver 
two dollars for his escape, but for G 
teau that was а small He left 
his package with a newsstand vendo 
went to the rest room to verify that the 
revolver wa ing order and waited 
for Garfield. 


The President arrived about 9:20. Un- 
he and Blaine strode through 
ing room 
When 


Guit stood 
the two were 
eau drew the 
d the 
low 
and 


behind a bench. 
almost across the 
bulldog, walked ир 
and shot Garfield in the 
on the right. He fired 


gain 


the 
bullet grazed the collapsing President's 


arm. Guiteau ran for his taxi, but a 
policeman stopped him near the exit. “I 
wish to go to jail.” he told the officer. 
"Arthur is President and 1 am а St 

In his left hand, he held a note 
eneral William Sherman, It ex- 
ned how he had shot the President 
1 times to make easy 
as possible and asked troops to 
protect the jail Irom 

On the depot floor, Dr. Smith Town- 
send, the District of Columbia health 
officer, examined Garfield's wound. He 
told the President it wasn't serious. 
field replied, "I thank you, doctor, but 
Iam a dead man." The blood spread 
over the gray traveling suit as the Pre 
dent was put onto a mattress, carried to 
a police ambulance and taken to a 


second-floor bedroom in the White 
Howse. The Cabinet rallied to his bedside. 
Lincoln's son, Robert Todd Lincoln, was 
Secretary of War. It had been 16 years 


се four conspirators had been hanged 


E 


for the murder of his father, the first 
American President assassinated. At the 
White House, Lincoln said, "How many 


hows of sorrow I have passed in this 
tow 

Immediately after the shooti 
the nation waited to learn whether or 
not Garfield would 
whether or not Guit 
the rumors of cons 
remembered. the Lincoln affair and 
shuddered. James Brooks, chief of the 
Secret Service, vowed to run down every 
lead. Word сате in th: behind the 
shooting were socialists, or stillsmolder- 
. or disgruntled busi 
aders, or Continental nihi 
Ward Beech 
sioners of our time, called it the * 
an isolated lunatic.” And Brooks could 
find no evidence of a conspiracy. He had 
only Guiteau, safe in the District of 
Columbia Jail (though, as with Booth's 
conspirators, rumor had him in irons on 
a monitor in the Potomac—an ironic 
myth nourished by Garfield's being at- 
tended by Joseph K. Barnes, Army 
Surgeon General, who'd treated Lincoln 
after Booth's shot). 

Guiteau relished his notoriety. He pre- 
pared statements for newsmen: thus, he 
helped create our first. media assassina- 
tion. He was quoted widely, most often 
стей to save us all, 
t the behest of the Deity. Unmoved, 
the press vilified him while building 
Garfield to heights of human perfection 
unscaled even by the martyred Lincoln. 
The Presidem’s long illness gave writers 
ample time to сапопіге the stricken 
k 

In carly September, the President, 
weak and in great pain, wits conveyed in 
excruciating rail journey to the New 
Jersey seashore, where he hoped he would 
feel better. Nothing helped. Though he 
rallied periodically, Garfield was doomed 
by the bulldogs bullet, which had 
smashed ribs and vertebrae before nick- 
ing a large artery and stopping behind 
the pancreas. An aneurysm formed on the 
artery, halting the bleeding. It kept him 
ative until it burst on September 19, when 
he died after an M-week struggle against 
asing weakness 
He must have 


g while 


recover and 
would hang, 
cy spread. People 


so 


ath, the n 


went 


mad with mourning and with anger. It 
now seems familiar to us—the princely 
funeral, the family grief, the national 


keening. the eulogies. the selling of a 

martyred President. There were also the 

cheap rumors, the denigrating folk songs, 

the phrenology pamphlets showing G 
i К 

He was brought to trial two months 


later, in November 1881. The issue was 
simple: Was he sane and so culpable? 
The decision was to mark our treatment 
of assassins for generations, but it and 
the effects of our second Presidential 
killing are quickly told. 

Guiteau’s behavior was manic. In the 
courtroom, he cavorted like the Chicago 

He mocked his wellmeani 
s (induding his brother-in-law) 
and heaped abuse ("old hog . .. fraud") 
on the prosecution. He toll Judg 
Walter Cox he stood in court as “a 
agent of the Deity.” e Cox was 
lenient, perhaps because, in another 
irony, he had in 1865 defended Michael 
O'Laughlin and Samuel Arnold on 
charges in the Lincoln assassination, had 
then seen authorities ride roughshod over 
the rights of the accused. This consid 
tion was los on Guitcau, who claimed 
not only divine justification—"the actual 
interjection of some foreign substance in- 
to my braiu"— but. also secular approval. 
He displayed letters from admirers (James 
Earl Ray would get hundreds after Martin 
Luther King, Jr's death) and announced 
that the Stalwarts would spring him so 
that he might stand for President when 
he was acquitted. His defense sought. nat- 
urally, to show him mad (just as Rickard 
Lawrence, who attacked Andrew John 
son in 1835, had been declared insane and 
so was spared death). But the prosecution 
stood by England's common liw, the 
М`Хадмеп rul which stated that a 
person who knew the nature and con 
1 knew it was 


2a 


sequences of his 
forbidden by Там, ne and subject 
to trial. An alienist affirmed that Guiteau 
did know these things. Guiteau’s former 
wile 
arrived at that opinion is unknown 

The defense labored to show that Gui- 
асай was chronically aberrant. His sister 
recounted how he had threatened her 
with an ах. A deuer from his lute 
father was introduced, which opined 
that Charles was "a fit subject for a 
lunatic asylum." Witnesses told of his 
odd behavior at Oneida and elsewhere. 
But it was useless. The nation was 
aroused. Two attempts мее made on 
Guiteau's life after he was imprisoned 
(one by a disgusted guard) as the rage 
rellex of Boorh’s alleged slayer Boston 
Corbett and much later Jack Ruby took 
effect (it didn't help Guiteau when a 
New York landlord. swore the bill col- 
lector once vowed he'd have fame, if 
need be, the way Jolin Wilkes Booth 
had won it). 

The prosecution told the jury Guiteau 
was feigning madness just as he did in 
business—that he was an “artful simu- 
lator." As with Lincoln, the Government 
seemed to need someone guilty and 
executed. As with Lincoln, it worked to 
assure that verdict. Despite having the 
acknowledged killer in jail, the state's 
lawyers coached witnesses on their testi- 
mony and bribed some experts to testify 


said he way sane, although how she 


b 


presto 


Why is 


Tareyton 


etter? 


Charcoal is why. 
Charcoal filtration is used to 
freshen air, to make water and other 
beverages taste better. It does 
something for cigarette smoke, too. 

TAREYTON has two filters- 
a white tip on the outside, 
activated charcoal on the inside. 
Like other filters they reduce tar 
and nicotine. But the charcoal 
does more. It balances, smooths – 
gives you a taste no plain white 
filter can match. 


Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health. 


King Size: 20 mg. “tar”, 1.3 mg. nicotine; 100 mm: 19 mg. "tar", 1.3 mg. nicotine; av. per cigarette, FTC Report April 75. 


181 


PLAYBOY 


182 remedy for the [ 


lett 
that he w 


d documents that. might. show 
crazy. 


On ry 21. 1889, the jury heard 
the dust plea for Guiteau. He made it 
himself: "To hang a man in my mental 
condition on July second. when 1 fired 


on the Proident, would be a lasting dis 
grace to the American people.” He wept 
ind postured. Four days later, after the 
prosecution's summation, the jury retired 
for one hour and five minutes before 
coming in with the guilty verdict. AIL ap- 
рей were denied. Guiteau was sane and 
must pay with his life. The new Presi- 
dent, Chester Arthur, refused. clemency 
Guiteau was hanged at 19:10 pat, on 
June 30, 1882, belore a crowd of 250, 
Some of whom had paid S300 for the 
privilege. When the tap dropped. he 
ging a childish poem he'd com- 
posed that morning, which ended, "Glory 
Hallelujah. | am going to the Lordy!” 
At the autopsy, the physicians were 

i i Close 
in- 


dicative of syphilis or m 

Today. few know the name Charles 
u, which would probably 
ve surprised him. No more, however, 
an the establishment in 188% of the. 
Civil Service Commission and tlie merit 
е which eliminated the craven office 
seeking that apparently at last had un- 


ped him. After Garfield, 100. some 
citizens agitated for stricter control of 
guns, although С was hardly a 


gun nur and had bought his revolver 
legally. The legib profession. awakened 
to the possibilities of "moral insanit 
(ie severe antisocial or regicidal tend- 
encies without overt delus 
treme aberrant. behavior) 
toward new defenses for assassins. Doc- 
tors called as expert witnesses paid closer 
attention to hereditary madness, recall- 
ing that Guiteau had had one uncle, two 
aunts and two first cousins who wei 

ed crazy. And thi the usual 
calls for more protection for our Pr 
dents. As events proved, it was needed, 


ad so moved 


€ cer- 


we 


two months and four 
ween Garfield's last walk and 
m McKinley's reception at the Pan- 
n Exposition. in Bullalo, New 


In the 20 y 
days 1 


k, the Western world changed rapidly. 
A middle class burgeoned, while a work- 
ing clays demanded its fair share. Indus- 


try ruled. but Marx was in reaction 
The changing economic amd psycho- 


апа pol ities loosed 
strikes, wd a is А chief 
cause was economic unrest and its con- 
the nil ion that if 
captis and | Governments 


the miss of 
men w bener lives, then we'd be better 
olt without them. As сапу as Garfield's 
on. Ulysses Grant. proposed a 
r that stalked America 


assassi 


nd rhe world between 1881 and 1901: 
If this is the outgrowth of nihilism, I 
am in favor 


of crushing it out imme 


diately by the prompt execution of the 
would-be assassi; nd their followers.” 


Leon Crolgosz, the self-styled anarch- 


ist who killed McKinley, would suffer 
just that, But the act of this. stooped 
factory worker was a n al outgrowth 
of his times. 


Like John Wilkes Booth and Cha 
Julius Guiteau, the men who 
McKinley and Theodore Roosevelt 
thought they were saving the republics 
best traditions. For Czolgosz in 1901, the 
popular McKinley symbolized "prosperity 
when there was no prosperity for the poor 
man.” For John Schrank, the attempt in 
1912 10 Rousevelt—he failed but 
wounded him—w fulfillment of a 
prophetic dream in which the 
dead MeKinley had ordered him 10 kill 
Roosevelt. 

Crolgosz melancholy adventure began 
in Detroit in 1873. A fourth child. he 
had been conceived in Poland by parents 

igrming in search of prosperity. А 
n Detroit, Czolgosz father worked 
he city sewer system while his mothe 
did laundry. She dicd shortly after the 
birth of her eighth child, when Leon 
s 12. The family then was in northern 
ish settlement, where 
to speak Polish and 

Г years of school- 
He was the studious one of the 

He read and grew up shy, quiet 
nd solitary. Occasional displays of anger 
broke his calm, When he 16. the 
family moved to Natrona, a Polish town 
dose to Pittsburgh. Leon went to work 
in а bottle factory for 75 cents а da 
The next stop was Cleveland, where he 
found a job in a wire mill for ten dollars 
He worked there uni 


ivened. mightih 
which set 1 
about capit 


nd reading 
m and the v 
lidity of the ic faith in 
which he'd been raised. After the strike 
was settled. he returned to work as Fred 
C. Nieman, ostensibly usi alias be- 
cause hie feared offic aion for his 
participation in the strike, He continued 
reading and joined a socialist discussion 
group. 

The discussions, his taste for so 
logical and utopian writing and his Later 
flirtation with real anarchisis were all 
» ever һай. 
1. He and his fam 
industrious and ambitio: 
yer made it as the dream had 
Not that they were without 
They'd all chipped in to buy 
55 aces 12 miles from Cleveland, and 
Leon liked it on the farm, walking i 
the woods, doing chores. But 
worked in the mill and in Glevel 
life was as straight, hard and un 


the intellectual life Czol, 
His work was men 
although 
hadn't 


he still 
nd. his 
form 


as the wire he de. He hung around 


aloons. drank an occasional whiskey 
smoked, played a desultory hand of 
cards. In 1895. when he was 22, his 


father. facilitated. these activities by buy 
saloon. The soc ей to 

meet upstairs and Leon often sat in 

with them. But still, life just went on. 


Then, in 1898, he had a nervou 
breakdown. A healthy. noi factory 
worker vanished and in his place stood 

pale, agitated potenti er. He quit 

п August 1898 and took to 
at the farm, reading an 


chist newspaper published in Chi- 
o. He went in to Cleveland осса- 
ly to see a docto па he rook 
but it didn't help. The 
ion of King Humbert 1 of Italy 
п July 1900 raised his interest. and he 
clipped a newspaper account of the act. 
Media contagion seemed to set 
phenomenon more marked in our 
nd he took the dipping to bed with 
him for weeks. 

The summer of 1900 was far more 
tive for McKinley. He'd been renom- 


inated in June, the sign that his Ad- 
ministration had done well by the 
Republican Party and America. With 


Roosevelt as his Vice-President, he could 
well expect to defeat. as he had in 1896, 
William Jennings Bryan (and his free- 
silver ti-imperialist running mate, 
Adlai E. Stevenson). President McKinley 
looked back with pleasure on his life. 


He was descended from Scotch-Irish 
ad English who'd come to America in 
the early 18th Century (no recent immi 


grant, he). His grandfather James was a 
er of a charcoal furnace in Ohio 
iam had reaped the benefits, the 
ds. They were so like Gar- 
m of college, then heroism 
for the Union in the Civil War, then a 
law practice. election 10 Congress and 
а long, powerful carcer there helping the 
of his friends Grant, Hayes and 


nexed the Нама 
ads in 1898 and, with the sinking of 
the Maine in the Havana harbor as a 
. whipped Spain the same year, 
y winning the Philippi 

Trade interests also. demanded. a c 
cross the Isthmus of Panam 
was high on the Presidents 
priorities. While Czolgosz was musing 
over King Humbert, Mckinley was put 
ting down the stubborn Philippine insur 
rection, not to mention dispatching 
American warships to China to protect 
our interests during the Boxer rebellion. 
His heroic Vice-President mightily ap- 
proved of these expansionist policies and 
was even more eager than he to low 
tariffs а bit and move into the world’s 
markets. Together. they w formida 
ble tam. They marched to 
Xovember. 1900 and o 
guration on March 1. 
at his peak, bluff and he 


roster. of 


rty, immensely 


HEF JOINS KEYHOLDERS TO CELEBRATE 
REOPENING OF CINCINNATI PLAYBOY CLUB 


"t: 


CINCINNATI (Special) — It 
was one of Cincinnati's best 
parties. Hugh M. Hefner and 
Johnny Bench were there 
Cincinnati Playboy Club 
General Manager Don 
Schneider was on hand to 
welcome old and new key- 
holders and friends. And 
the evening's proceeds 
were donated to the Ameri- 
can Cancer Society 

The event was a gala pre~ 
opening benelit in honcr of 


Anyi, 


Hef takes time out from the celebration to chat about the new Club with 
Maxine Watkins, Cincinnati's Eyewitness News anchorperson. 


PLAYBOY CLUB NOW HONORS MAJOR CREDIT CARDS 

For your convenience, you may charge your good times at 
the Club to any of the major credit cards we now accept 
Playboy Club credit keyholders may, of course, charge to 


the exciting new Cincinnati 
Playboy Club at 35 East 
Seventh Street. Everyone 
agreed the Club was well 
worth waiting for! 

The emphasis in the new 
Club is on space and style. 


their Keys, Or you may choose to pay in cash. 


Natural colors — rich 


NEW 


YORK PLAYBOY 
CLUB REOPENS IN MARCH 


NEW YORK (Special) — 
March marks the long- 
awaited reopening of the 
Playboy Club at 5 East 
59th Street in Manhattan 
Keyholders will have five 
floors of rooms for dining. 
drinking and entertainment 

On the first level, the 
Playmate Bar will be the 
meeting place for key- 
holders and their guests. A 
lew steps up takes you to 
the action in the Disco. On 
the mezzanine level, the 
Club's renowned buffet is 
featured in the Living 
Room. The VIP Room on the 
second floor is the place for 


PLAYBOY LOCATIONS: 
Atlanta, Baltimore, 
Playboy of Boston, Chi- 
cago, Cincinnati, Den- 
ver, Detroit, Kansas 
City*, London, Los An- 
geles, Manchester, 
Miami, Montreal, New 
Orleans*, New York* 
Phoenix, Portsmouth, St 
Louis, San Francisco. 
CLERMONT GROUP: 
Playboy Resorts at Great 
Gorge, Jamaica and Lake 
Geneva, Towers Hotel in 
Chicago. 


"Temporarily closed. 


browns, vibrant green, 
warm rust—are accented by 
lush, live foliage. The 
atmosphere is relaxed, open 
yet intimate. And the Club 


gourmet dining. And great 
entertainment takes to the 
stage in the third-floor Play- 
room. On the fourth floor is 
another complete showroom 
with a full stage and plenty 
of comfortable seating. And 
the fifth floor of the new 
Club is designed to give 
you the ideal setting for 
private parties or business 
meetings. 

With a Key, the New York 
Playboy Club can be your 
Manhattan headquarte 


Cincinnati's Bunny of the Year, 
Debbie Whitaker (right), wel- 
comes guests to the reopening 
party. 


T! layboy ‘Clubs katona inc 
P.O. Box 2704, Blair, Nebraska 68009 


Please send me an application for a Playboy Club Interna- 
tional Key. 


Nome. 
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is designed for comfort. 

Keyholders and their 
guests enjoy lunch and 
dinner in the Living Room, 
with its massive fireplace. 
Sip cocktails in the Snug. 
а cozy lounge area. Chal- 
lenge the latest electronic 
diversions. іп the Game 
Room. Or catch the bright 
entertainment in the spa- 
cious Playroom 

The next time you're in 
Cincinnati, take your Key 
and join the fun at the Club. 


NEW 
KEYHOLDER 
BENEFITS 


CHICAGO (Special) —Now 
а Playboy Club Key is an 
even greater value. 

With your Key, you'll be 
able to pick up your choice 
of PLAYBOY or OUI at the 
Club every month for a full 
year at no extra charge. 
Thats at least a $15.50 
value on the newsstand. 

You'll be eligible to par- 
ticipate in General Man- 
ager's Specials at your 
local Club during your 
year as a keyholder. In- 
cluded may be discounts, 
tickets to movies or sporting 
events, merchandise or 
special celebrations. 

As a keyholder, youre 
entitled to special room 
rates at Clermont Group 
Hotels. 

And, of course, your Key 
is am invitation to Playboy 
Clubs across the U.S., in 
Canada and Great Britain, 

You'll also have an oppor- 
tunity to renew your Key 
for a second year by paying 
an Annual Key Fee. 

A Playboy Club Key can 
be your ticket to an ever- 
expanding world of excite- 
ment. Share it with us! To 
apply for your Key, com- 
plete and mail the coupon 
on this page or the order 
card today. 
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184 some time before, and 1 


popular and assured of bill-passing in- 
fluence in Congress through his friend- 
ship with Mark Hani as 
“fixers.” The nation nquil, 
almost freed of the acrimonious section- 
alism that was the residue of the Civil 
War. His party was unified, unlike Gar- 
field's. His only sorrow was his inv: 
ad dotty wife, Ida. A pity, since he was 


only 58. 

Cuolgos was 28. He carried 140 
pounds on a 57" frame and now bore 
a placid, ncarly bovine expression. on 


his round face. After а long period of 
listlessness during the election furor, he 
went to the family farm and asked for 
the money he'd put in it (rather like 
Guiteau at Oneida). The family promised 
it, perhaps partly because Leon hinted 
that he might soon be dead. On May 
5, 1901, he attended a lecture in Cleve- 


land by “Red Emma" Goldman, the 31- 
ап anarchist who 


year-old Ru then 
went about preaching the virtues of no 
government. Soon afterward, Czolgosz 
contacted ап anarchist. dub in Cleve- 
land, introduced himself as Fred N 
and inquired whether it 
be “plottin ng like Bresci [King 
Humbert’s assa The implied ter- 
ism seems to have put them off (five 
s before Czolgosz shot. McKinle 
chist paper ran а warning that a 
oticed in Chicago and Cleve 
e them—the 
description matched that of Czolgos 
Leon did go to Chicago, carly in 
raveling on his farm money. He 


spy: 
might be trying to infilu 


called on Goldman, who hur y to 
catch n for her home Rochester, 
New York. Not many days later, Leon 


turned up in West Seneca, a town near 
Bullalo (and not far from Rochester). 
Why he went there, no one knows. He 
ter told police it was to find work, 
hich was both uncharacteristic of his 
recent behavior and puzzling. Was there 
more work han in Chi 

or Cleveland? Perhaps he was [a 
by the aura of the Pan-America 
sition, a show of dazzling technolog 
progress (including the X ray) that had 
ned May first. Wha y 

песа, passing time, until August 


wl 


boat from Bul 
Cleveland. He stayed only a day, then 
returned to Buffalo. On August 31, he 
rented a room above a saloon, registering 
as John Doe. By then he knew what 
was to come. 

September 5: McKinley spoke before 
50,000 persons, telling them he now 
avored reciprocal trade and lower tariffs. 
veryone cheered. Czolgosz watched and 
was disgusted with the panoply, the 
honors accorded the President. “It wasn't 
ight,” he later said. But that didn't con- 
firm him in murder. He had decided 
4 bought, on 


the second, for $1.50, а .32-caliber Iver 
Johnson revolver, decorated with an owl's 
head on the grip and in good condi 
Hardly a devastating weapon, but then, 
Leon was new to this. 

September 6: The public reception 
opened at four км. McKinley had 
returned from a visit to Niagara Falls, 
as had Czolgose, After a tour of the 
fairgrounds, the President would shake 
hands for ten minutes, ап obligatory 
gesture for the leader of a democracy 
much like the behavior of Gerald Ford, 
which has twice endangered him. Mc 
Kinley was guarded by soldiers, police 
detectives and the Secret Service—about 


50 in all—as the line advanced. It was a 
hot day and no one paid attention to 
the small man, neat in his gray suit—a 


workingman come to see his President— 
who shuflled in line, his right hand 
swathed in a handkerchief. Alter all, 
many were mopping their brows. When 
he reached the President, а Secret 
Service man shoved him gently ahead. 
He extended his left hand, the Presi- 
dent his right. Czolgosz slapped McKin- 
leys hand aside and fired the Iver 
Johnson twice through the handkerchief, 


setting it afire. The first slug ricocheted 
off the President's breastbone (later, like 
the “magic bulle" of the J.F.K. murder, 


it fell out of McKinley's clothes). The 
second burrowed through his walruslike 
rth, traversed the stomach, the ра 
creas and a Kidney and came to rest near 
McKinley's back muscle wall. 

So it was done. Vengeful guards 
jumped Czolgosz and nearly killed him 
there. "Don't Jet them hurt him," Мс 
Kinley called. 

L did my duty," Leon muttered. 

McKinley was taken to the home of 
John Milburn—president of the expo- 
sition—afier emergency surgery in the 
fairs hospital Doctors were hopeful, 
so much so that they refused the 
of the newfangled X ray Т! as Edison 
sent them. But John Hay—who 
been Lincoln's secretary, a fri 


Though he 
gangrenous blood poison 
him bit by bi 
is useless, geutlem 
to have prayer." He sighed, “Hi 
not ours, be done," mumbled the las 
of Nearer, My God, to Thee, 
bout 2:1 on September 14. 
His funeral, like those of our other 
slain Pr as grand. Nearer, My 
God, to Thee became more popular. The 
national mourning was loud pro- 
longed. Mrs. McKinley understood “her 
nd 
she reti home at Canton, 
Ohio, uncertain of what had happened. 
The most immediate cflects were the 


AM 


dents, 


and 


dearest’s” death but not much celse, 
ed to thei 


swearing in of Roosevelt as President and 
the trial of Czolgosz. There wasn't much 
to the latter. For one thing, Leon kept 
uttering outrageous anarchist things: “I 
don't believe one man should have so 
much service. . . . I thought it would be a 
good thing for thc country to kill the 


President," and so om. For another, he 
refused. the of b wyers, who 
weren't 


minutes. The jury was out 34 minutes 
before it declared Czolgow guilty. He 
had been, the jury thought. just as a panel 
of five experts had said, “the product of 
anarchy, sane and responsible.” Czolgosz 
was electrocuted at 7:12 A.M. on October 
29, 1901—53 days after shooting McKin- 
ley. As they strapped him into the chair, 
1. “1 killed the President because 
the enemy of the good people— 
the good working people. I am not sorry 
for my crime.” The autopsy revealed no 
cerebral abnormalities. In a remarkable 
display of haste and hatred, sulphuric 
acid was poured into the сой 

Acid could not eradi 
fects and questions, howe 

First, as we might expect, the good 
g people weren't helped by 
Leon's act. If anything, some were put 
out of work. There was a minor Wall 
Street. panic n immense antianarch- 
ist wave. Employers fired and mobs at- 
tacked known anarchists. Goldma 
others were arrested, abused and thre 
ened before proving they were innocent 
of McKinley's death. Paterson, New Jer- 
sey, where Giuseppe Zangara was to 
live, was targeted for sacking, since it 
was a notorious anarchist stronghold, 
full of working stills and other low 
types—but authorities intervened. 

Second, the familiar conspiracy talk 
began. Why had Leon gone to West 
Seneca? Wha he doing there with 
the broken revolver he'd given the hotel- 
keeper? Was he an agent of some splinter 
group of nihilists? But no proof ever 
rose that he had acted in concert with 
other 

Third, questions again arose about 
what constituted sanity in a murderer. 
After Czolgosz execution, several psy- 
chiatrists considered his case. They con- 
cluded that he had become schizophrenic 
during his br and gradually 
built delusions—chielly, that he was an 
a hist and that it was his duty (as 
he'd said) to kill the President. Why 
else all the senselessly brave talk. from 
a man who knew he was doomed? As 
with Guiteau, some jurists wanted 
thenceforth to be more careful in de- 
fining madı the accused. 

Fourth, laws were enacted to the detri- 
ment of Cvolgosz’ kind. New statutes 
banned the immigration of known an- 
s and nihilists. They were called 
human sewage. More to the point, the 


е certain. ef- 


down 


archi: 


“How about showing me your recreational equipment?” 
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Secretary of the Treasury directed the 
Secret Service to provide fulltime and 
complete protection for the President. It 
ncoln, Garfield and. McKin- 
ley, but now professional security. men 
would guard the Chief Executive. 

Lastly, i policies of McKinley were 
not cha Roosevelt made that clear, 
"ft shall be my aim to continue, 
bsolutely unbroken, the policy of Pres- 
ident McKinley for the peace, the pros- 
perity and the honor of our beloved 
county.” Unlike McKinley, Teddy did 
void serious assassination attempts dur- 
his tenure from 1901 to 1909, no 
doubt duc largely to Secret Service pro- 
tection. John Schrank waited until 1912 to 
take a shot at him, when he ran as the 
third-party, third-term Bull Moose in- 
carnate. He was unguarded the 


sa 


a 


Schrank fit the mold of our previous 


assassins. He was SIE (54", M8 
pounds), young (36), nale, opin- 
onated, mis her dead, 


of self-esteem just this side of m. 
mania. Further, like Booth, Guiu 
Crolgosz, he was no more than two gen- 
crations from Europe (Schrank was born 

Bavaria, in fact) and was correspond- 
ngly devoted to the principles he felt 


were bodied in the o of 
is adopted land. Assuredly, they did 
not include a third-term ^k (from 
1865, we hear Booth's fears of "Emperor 


Abe"). Yes, сига! 
Except that he'd had those two visions. 
The first, he later reported. was the day 

after McKinley died. There he was, John 

Nepomuk Schrank, in a room gazing at a 

collin surrounded. by flowers (so far, the 

same dream Lincoln had had), when a 


figure reared from the casket and pointed 
toward а man a monk's habit. The 


s Mc saw, and 
the monk, unlikely as it seems, was Roose- 
velt. The dead McKinley then. intoned, 
“This is my murderer. Avenge my death.” 

The second came 11 years later, on 
September 14, 1912. Schrank never ex- 
plained the interval, any more than he 


pointer w 


"I enjoyed it. You preach like aman.” 


did his lapse in heeding McKinley's com- 
mand. Anyway, this time Schrank was in 
a room on Canal Street in New York (the 
hotel alled the White House). He 
was writing a lugubrious, selfa 
poem called Be a Man (it was the 
ling), when a voice said, “Let not a 
murderer take the Presidential chair. 
Avenge my death." A tap on the shoulder 
and Schrank turned to look into the pale 
face of McKinley. Understandably, he left 
a week later to obey the dead President 
Between visions, unlike Guit 
Crolgosz, Schrank seemed to glimpse, n 
ly to grasp, Americi's possibilities. He was 
the immigrant (a America in 
1889) who had it mad he was 
parentless. But he was id cared 
for by his aunt and uncle. His uncle 
opened a Bavarian saloon in New York, 
paid Tammany to keep it open and, in 
time—maybe seeing that his dreamy 
nephew needed а patron—signed it over 
to John. Schrank thus was made an е 
trepreneur. He had а wedge into Ameri- 
can success, yet he never drove it home. 
Instead, he drank beer, talked. lamented 
his one love alfair (in. 1904, his girlfriend 
died when the Gencral Slocum burned in 
the East River). He read widely. too, 
especially the writings of political ter- 
rorists and patrios. He didn't care for 
Ma hing- 
ddeus Kosciusko, 
n Jacques Rousseau were favorites. He 
» wrote poetry and kept a journal full 
of the great thoughts that came to him. 
Two years afte g over the 
John sold it and moved into a tene 
his uncle had purchased. Commerce w 
too stifling for him. he felt. Now he could. 


їх'з soc Пий, but George V 
at 


take long walks, read more. write—oc- 
casionally tend bar to make a bit of 
money. He never argued polities. His 
uncle had taught him that that was death 
Tor saloonkeepers 

In 1912, Schrank was living in New 


York's White House Hotel on the S800 
per year generated by what was then his 
tenement build His aunt and uncle 
had left it to him lit was valued at 
000. Along with his bartending, the 
bequest ı meant he could muse for the rest 
since he was very thrifty. It 


had to Guiteau—that he could make 
more money. could take advantage of the 

et. the free-enterprise prosperity 
that McKinley. Roosevelt. and William 


ft had sparked. He would rather com- 
pose his e "Ihe Four Pill 
Republic” He specified them as (1) 


two-term limit for Presidents, (2) 


wars of conquest 
only Protestants could be President (he 
feared. Roman dominati 
the greatest weight on the fist pillar, 
saying that foreign-born citizens like him. 
self could scarcely "respect our institu- 
tions” when somebody like Roosevelt 
med à third term. 


After the second 
1912—Sdirank decided he would kill 
Roosevelt. He would do it while Teddy 
campaigned. He borrowed $350 and 
bought a sicamship ticket that would tak 
him south along the Atlantic Coast, prob- 
ably to New Orleans, For no good reason, 


September 


that seemed a good place to shoot a Bull 
Moose. 
the 
with 


Before leaving, Schrank. wrote on 
ick. of a water-and-light bill, “Down 
Theodore Roosevelt. We want n 
-.. We will not yield to Rome. 
he bought a .38-caliber Colt and 
а box of cartridges. Total cost: 514.55. 
The gunshop owner told him that unless 
he had a permit, pursuant to the Sullivan 
Law, the revolver would have to be made 
inoperative. Schrank pleaded that he was 
leaving New York, showing his steamship 
The owner yielded (which га 
about the elfect 


eness of gun- 
control legislation) and Schrank, whose 
total firearm experience consisted of once 
having fired a pistol on the Fourth of 
July, walked away armed. 

hen, like many assassins, Schrank 
stalked his man. Debarking at Charles- 
ton, he wailed the whistlestopping Teddy 
to Birmingham, through Georgia, to 
Chattanooga, where he siw Roosevelt for 
the fist time (and, presumably, connected 
his abstract idea with a personal animus). 
But there were no good opportunities to 
shoot. Then Roosevelt went home for a 
rest, leaving Schrank to swelter in the 
Midwest's Indian summer and await the 
ndidate’s nest swing through the Re- 
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ad that 
ive Oyster Bay, New 
York, on October seventh for another Mid- 
western tour. Schrank and. Roosevelt. ar 
rived in Chicago the same day, October 12. 
ain, the Bavarian saw his target but 
did not shoot; he Later said it was because 
he didn’t want to dirty the "decent, 1e- 
spectible reputation" of Chicago (a nicety 
lost on its citizens, who even then lived 
between machine politics and. organized 
ns that Schrank had no such 
or Milwaukee. He went 


speech the 
enough. 
wauk 


nk spent Sund 
beer n Hotel 
trick, whose. Progressive owner had 
tending a small 

ext evening before the 
ems to have learned 
that, drunk on and, quite uncharacte 
istically. tipped the musicians for playing 
The Stars and Stripes Foreve 
The m. Schrank stood in 
front of the Gilpatrick, immaculate in 
collar and fedora. He 
ing about six feet from the 
ar parked in front. At eight o'clock, 
Roosevelt came out, entered the car, stood 
and waved to the cheering crowd (greet- 
ing them as Franklin Roosevelt was to do 
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st before the 
ght hand 
forward between two onlookers, 


thrust 


the Colt went off and Teddy staggered 
the seat. 


backward inst The bullet 


1 for about four inches, fracturi 
rib. No doubt it would have gone through 
the lung, perhaps out his back or deflect- 
her organ. But Roosevelt 
50-page speech in half and 
st pocket, along with his 
acle case. The bullet lost much 
g the 100 pages and the 
he later said, he would 
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ed into some c 


force penetrati 

case, Otherwi 

have been killed. 
After the one sho 


ack- 
Policc 
away as Teddy ordered his 
er on to the auditorium. He w 
ished that he wasn't seriously hu 
shouted to the audience of 9000 hysterical 
followers, “It takes more than th 
a Bull Moose!” He spoke for 3 
before secking treatment. for shock and 
low of blood. He recovered quickly at 
Mercy Hospital in Chicago and went 
home on October 21. Although he was, 


У bullet 
the rest of his life. 


was "sony to learn" of 
Teddy's death), His act was not subject 
to the rumors ions usually 
ling assassina their at- 
mpts. The dicams had done it. that was 
all, the dic: ad a pistol. Schrank was 
never tried on the cli а 
with intent to kill. у 
of five alienists examined him. It con- 
chided he was “suffering from insane de- 
lusions, grandiose in character . .. he is 
insane at the present time.” One ali 
went on to “L think his disease 
al paranoia, that it is chronic and 
my opinion is incurable." 

At the court's. order, Schrank—called. 
Unde John by his fellow patients—sp 
the rest of his life comfortable enough 
in mental hospitals. Perhaps dircaly due 
10 du he was luckier than Guiteau and 
Czolgosz. 

Schrank lived to sec ап assassination 
of Archduke Francis Ferdinand at 
Sarajevo in 1914— r Wold War 
One. He lived to see the war threaten 
the end of Western civ s it ha 
been known. He heard the sounds of the 
e through the radio and the ma- 
le of Prohibition violence. 


s and 


ms 


Syndicate a 
»ubles 
about the 
Anton. Cer 


kill Mayor 
ak during am assassination 
bout Huey 
the bayous. He 
ig of World War 
final assault on the traditions 


attempt on F.D.R. He heard 
Long's great fall down i 


even saw the be 
188 Two, that 


of the West. He protested none of it, 
until 1910, when he announced that 
Franklin Delano Roosevelt should not 
seek a third term and that if Unde John 
could, he'd save the nation again from a 
Roosevelt dictatorship. He didn’t 
that he wished Giuseppe Zangara had 
been a better shot. 


дага did pretty well—and 
there erable speculation that he 
accomplished just what he, or someone, 
wanted: to kill Cermak and not. Roose- 
velt. Tt was February 15, In wo 


weeks, the United States, to which Za 
gara had immigrated (en years before, 
would i gurate Roosevelt as its 32nd 
President. Most hoped this pol 
aristocrat would somehow br 


back the joys and job 
we. Zangara really didn't cave. 
glad he had no work. He'd worked too 
long. Now he w 
Park with an cightdollar, .52-caliber re- 
volver in his pocket, a five-foot, 105- 
pound man dwarled in the crowd waiting 
lor Roosevelt. 

The President-elect was coming 
that evening from Vincent Astor's y 
g for 12 days. Despite 
lc danger, 
Roosevelt had decided to say a few words 
in Miami, He loved the American people, 
he said, and he needed all the support 
he could muster. So an informal speech 
was announced and the people gathered 
in the park, near a палап built to 
resemble a Shriner's vision of Oricnta 
splendor (it had, in fact, been constructed. 
for their conven . Roosevelt. would 
speak from his car, which could be parked 
on the curved driveway fronting the be 
domed pavilion, Behind him, on 
stage, would be the dign 5—Mia 
oficials, F.D.R.'s advisors and Cerm 
who had come to Miami to plead for 
Federal patr 
new Admini n and to repair the 
political damage Cermak had suffered by 
his tardy endorsement of F.D.R. (though, 
to be sure, when the crunch had come, 
Tony got out the Chicago Democrats 
gratifying numbers. Now there was the 
mauer of judgeships and the like.) 

It was nearly 9:30 when Rooseve 
hit-blue Buick touring car curled 
the driveway and ра 
size prevented him from getting up front. 
Americans pressed fc 


the 


ge and funds from the 


the 
nst them. One low 
proper for you 10 go 
and push yourself in front of someone 
else.” Propriety was far from Z 

d. The whole situation rem 
he'd h 
killing King Victor Emmanuel HI in his 
but w мей from 
doing so by the crush of a crowd. He 


he could. 
Roosevelt spoke brielly, delivering 132 
words calculated to show that he was 
n who could put 
s well 
the next, even if he was handicapped. 
He sat on the top of the rear seat in 
bright light, waving, chatting, s 
the newsreel cameras, А perfect 
body wanted a sho 
ute or зо. he w 


тр. if 
him. In a min- 
hed. He slid 


the rear seat and waved Cermak do: 
from the bandstand for a pree mi 
officials started forward with a Lake tele- 


gram of welcome, suitably Inge. The 
crowd moiled, the human walls split. 

Then there was little Zangara, up on 
a chair about 25 feet from Roosevelt's 
car, teetering as he pulled the stiff tri 
of his revolver as fast as he could. Five 
shots (like firecrackers, F.D.R. later said) 
nd five people went down. Three by- 
lers collapsed with head wounds, a 
ı twisted, shot in the belly, and 
nak folded over. a bullet шам 
under his right armpit and into his 1 
He fell back olf the running board to 
Roosevelt's left. 

Immediately, confusion and jerky move- 
ment. Zangara was overwhelmed by police 
and bystanders, his clothes were torn 
from him, his defiant shouts in broken 
English lost as he was thrown onto the 
ack of a limousine, sat upon. by three 
cops and carried olf to the lockup. Cer- 

lel, “The President, get him 
Roosevelt ordered his car to 
stop—his driver had started to move 
from the dang d that Cermak 
be put in with him. The President-elect 
cradled the wounded mayor. As he later 
id, "I held him all the way to the hos- 
and his pulse im- 
proved. . . . 1 remember 1 said, "Tony, 
keep quict—don’t move—it won't hurt you 
if vou keep quiet and remain perfectly 
still” 

It was good advice but bootless, Cer- 
mak. like Garfield and McKinley, seemed 
to get beter at first, but in Опсе weeks 
he was dead from “complications” caused 
by the bullet, his doctors said, though the 
official cause of death was ulcerative co- 
The other shooting victims pulled 

Amid hosannas for his salvation, 
nt on to his Inauguration, to 
ıl, to World. War Two and 


st 


wom: 


away! 


constantly 


tis. 
throug] 
Roosevelt wi 
the New De 


election to four terms. Zangara—first 
given 80 years for the assaults before the 


or died — electrocuted 


m lor the 
murder of Cermak. He welcomed d. 
се it ended the stomach: 
ind over made all rule 
һ did not, however, 
the irony that he had 
killed the successful imm à 
and rhe rumor that he had been after 
Cem I the time, that the mayor had 
not accidentally perished in a fusillade 
of gunfire aimed at Roosevelt. 

This rumor is so persistent, as so many 


nt personified 


alternate theories of our assassinations, 
that we must scan the lives of Zangara 
and Cermak, the loser and the winner im- 
migrants, if we are to fathom why any- 


body would contend, despite Zangara’s 


vehement denials, that lille Giuseppe was 
after big Tony. Start with the killer. 
What sort of man was Zangara? 

Overall, he was poor, sick and angry. 
Born in September 1900 in Ferruzzano, 
Calabria, a harsh. part of Italy's boot toe, 
Giuseppe's mother died when he was two. 
His father, as gruff and dictatorial as 
Guiteau's, took him out of school and 
put him to work at the age of eight. 
Za he was sure this hard early 
work had given him the terrible pains he 
sulfered all his life and that the rulers 
were att fault for making people labor so 
hard. He knew, too, that he hated the 
rich, because their children passed him on 
their way to school while he had to wor 
on the streets. 

There's no doubt that Zangara was a 
sickly child (though his autopsy showed 
no stomach disorders, hc did have a dam- 
all bladder that could have pained 
d he grew to bc only a short, 
п, with black, bushy hair 
above a lupine face marked by sad brown 
eyes. Perhaps to escape from home, Zan- 
gara joined the Italian army as а спаў 
d served five years. After his arrest, he 
said it was when he was a soklier in 1923 
that he'd felt like killing King Victor Em- 
manucl II. (No proof exists of this—it 
might have been a fantasy, but if he had 
succeeded, Zangara’s stomach troubles 
woukl have been cured a decade sooner.) 

As it was, he immigrated to the United 
States, arriving on September 2, 1923. He 
found his way to Paterson, New Је 
still an anarchist center—where hi 
lived. He found work as a bricklayer, his 
uncle's trade, and he joined the A.F.L.'s 
Bricklayers, Masons sterers Union, 
He made good moncy, about 512 a day, 
and saved most of it. People remembered 
him loner, equally inept with 
wom English | ry 
markable except for his con- 
tinual bellyaching (which m 
tomy didn't help) and his occasional 
outbursts against kings, Presidents and 
all authorities. He even slandered Calvin 
who cert tried to 
attract such attention, His uncle said all 
he did was eat (soft food) and sleep (he 
once rented two rooms, one to keep space 
between 
didn't drink much, because it hurt his 
stomach. 

Giuseppe lived that way until 1 
That year, he became both a naturalized 
nd a footloose citizen, as though inspired 
to explore this country before everyone 
went broke. He visited Miami, because 
he thought the sun would help his stom- 
ach. He returned to odd jobs in New 
Jersey, but he wasn't the same. In 1 
he left Hacken: 


s uncle 


ppendec- 


aly never 


n and his neighbors), Zangara 


9 


k to spend time in Los 


Angeles, bounced back to New Jersey, 
then in 1932 moved to Miami perm 
nenily. (These peregrinations remind one 
of another convicted assassin, James Earl 
Ray, as a malaise seems to fix on a man.) 
In a time when jobs were hard to keep, 
Zangara had willfully become an idler 
after laboring all those years. While the 
campaign, the Depression 
tes roared about him, he fished, bet 
the dogs, made trips to Palm Beach, Key 
West and Panama. He paid close atten- 
tion to Roosevelt's victory over. Hoover, 
not that he cared. He hated, he swore, 
all Presidents equally. He said he would 
have killed President Hoover if he hadn't 
read that February about Roosevelt's com- 
ng to Miami. He reaso 
was way up їп Washin 
cold, bad for his belly, whereas Roosevelt 
would be right at hand, where it was 


warm. “I see Mr. Hoover first I kill him 
first,” he stated at his trial. "Make no 
difference. Presidents just the same 


bunch—all same.” Presumably, with that 
in mind, Zangara went to the Davis Pawn 
shop in downtown Miami and bought his 
pistol, a nickel-plated United States Re- 
volver Company product. It looked like 
Czolgosz weapon. When questioned later, 
the pawnbroker said it wasn't against the 
law to sell the gun, and it wasn't. "He 
got the money,” Zangara reflected. Any- 
way, revolver in pocket, Zangara headed 
for Bayfront Park and his encounter with 
his opposite, Tony Cermak. 


s called 
much in 
sorted favors during his 


“Ten Percent” Tony, his enc 
him. They said he skimmed tha 
kickbacks and 
years of power. That sort of stuff, power 
plays, got him killed, they said. Amateur 
crooks don't push the Mob around and 
get away with it, they s 
cago. Zangara did the job on the gr 
relormer, that was all. 

Not so, Cermak's friends said. The 
mayor had been the best thing that ever 
happened to Chicago. If only he'd lived 
to finish cleaning up the town: if only 
that demented man hadn't shot at Roose- 
vel. . . . Tony was almost saintly, the 
epitome of the good, self-made man, his 
admirers said 

Both sides could make a case. 

Like Zang: Cern 
born. He was born near Prague of Bohe- 
mian parents, and during his long ascent, 
he was known as а bohunk whose power 
base lay in Chicago's West Side Shvic 
neighborhoods (he was later interred in 
the Bohemian National Cemetery in a 
mausoleum that would not have been 
out of place at Forest Lawn). Germak’s 
father, a coal miner, brought the family 
to America, to Braidwood, Hlinois, in 
1871, the year after Anton's birth, Braid- 
wood then was а mining town and, like 
Zangara, Cermak grew up knowing only 
work. He had perhaps three years of ele 
mentary school. After that, it was the 


was fort 


кы Шы 
OURS ARE MACHINE WASHABLE 
NOW 18 LUSCIOUS COLORS 
YES, THE SAME 225 X 78 THREAD COUNT 

YOUR CHOICE in these great colors: New 
Dark Brown, Silver, Hot Pink, Navy Blue, 
Royal Blue, Powder Blue, Midnight Black, 
Honey Gold, Scarlet Red, Emerald Green, 
Mint Green, Canary Yellow, Petal Pink, 
Lavender, White, Florida Orange, Deep Pur- 
ple & Bronze. 
Each Entire Set includes: 

1 straight top sheet 

1 fitted bottom sheet 

2 matching pillowcases 

or 

2 straight top sheets 

2 matching pillowcases 
All Tax, postage & handling is already in- 
cluded in the following prices 
Twin sets $20.00 Queen sets $26.00 
Double sets $24.00 King sets $30.00 
(For Full Size Beds) 
Round 84" fitted, $45.00 
Round 96” fitted, $50.00 

Send check or money order 

50% deposit on C.Ó.D.'s 

REGAL SATINS, INC. 
315 Hwy 35 

Extontown, ЇЧ. J. 07724 
Retail Sales direct — Mon. thru Sat, 8-4:30 


Dept.P 


CONDOMS BY MAIL! 
all Nationally advertised brands 


Imagine getting 100 condoms m а single package ~ by 
mai. Population Planning. the most respected retailer of 
buith control products. offers you the largest selection of 
men's contraceptives available anywhere ın the country 
including all Trojan products. the popular textured NSchen 
(available only rom PPA). Profi, NuForm. and 26 other 
nationally advertised brands, Our illustrated 20-page cat. 
alog offers non-presenphon contraceptives for men and 
‘women, alarge selection of books on sex and bith control. 
high styled clothing and much more 

‘Our famous condom sampler packages (53 & $6) lel you 
ly top quality brands and choose for yourself Or tor lan: 
tastic savings why not try the new "Super 100 sampler 
o1 100 leading condoms. 27 brands (a $35 value lor just 
$251) Here is our guarantee I you 00 not agree Mat 
PPA's sampler packages. illustraled catalog and overall 
service are the besl avaiable anywhere, we will relund 
your money in full по questions asked 

Population Planning, Dept DPBZ-2 

403 Jones Ferry Road, P.D. Box 400 

‘boro, N.C. 27510 


Population Planning. Dept. DPBZ-2 

Jones Ferry Road, F.D. Box 400. 

Carrboro, N.C. 2/510 

Gentlemen. please sendin plain package: 

C Sampler of 12 assorted condoms (4 differcat brands) 
plus catalog, $3 

Deluxe Sampler of 19 assorted condoms (7 different. 
brands cluding shins) plus catalog. S€ 

O Super 100 Sampler ot 100 assorted condoms (27 ait 
erent brands) plus catalog, $25. 

illustrated catalog alone (features condoms, clothes, 
books on «ex and bith control and more], 28 

Name 

Address. 

Cy — — Stole 


189 


PLAYBOY 


190 


mines and long hours of filthy, dangerous, 
dark work. Once he drove mules for about 
51.50 a day, a better job than working in 
the mines. Cermak learned to distrust his 
big-business employers and to drink a lot. 
He was often jailed for fighting. He also 
became a “labor agitator.” helping organ- 
e workers in the steel mills of Gary and 
the mines around Braidwood. Period- 
ically, he moved with his family to Chi- 
cago as the Cermaks tried ло bre: 

of their working-class world. They failed 


k out 


chair). 

When he 1892—Cerm; 
started his own hauling business in Chi- 
cago's Bohemian ons. He carted wood, 
coal, whatever, and he prospered with 
hard work, unfailing geniality and loads 
of political hackwork in the wards from 
which the Carter H. Harrison faction 
drew its strength (though Harrison was 
assassinated in 1893. his followers retained 
power for another 25 years). By 1902, 
Cermak was an Illinois state representa- 
tive and by 1907 secretary of the United 
Societies for Local Self-Government, a 
saloon lobby organized by ethnics to com- 
bat the growing sentiment for Prohibi- 
tion. By 1909, he represented Lawndale 
as Democratic leader in the house. Tony 
э took care of his 
took care 


nitteeman, an irreducible position of 
dout in machine politics. 

In 1912, Cermak was elected bailiff of 
the Municipal Court of Chicago and from 
that incoutestably powerful post, he 
tacked the first "big fix" administration 
of the notorious Republican mayor Wil- 
liam Hale "Big ВШ" Thompson. Big 
Bill, whose two terms established the 
mayors office as the primal source of 
corruption in Chicago, didn't take this 
bohunk’s criticism kindly. When Cermak 
тап for sheriff in 1918, he lost, despite 
riding popular semiment in atacking 
Prohibition and the hated Germans, ош 
blood enemies of the war. It was back 10 
the city council to take over the seat of 
his friend Ouo Kerner, whose se crim- 
inal behavior in the Sixties as gover 
of Hlinois would put him in jail. 

After t was upward for Cermak. 
In 1922, he was elected. president of the 
k County Board of Commissioners— 
ble 
influence with. 
‚ county, state and Con- 

In 1928, Cermak was. 


ior 


and 


gressional election: 
boomed for governor, but he was out- 


neuvered for the nomination 
politician George. Brennan. 
year, he ran for the U. 
defeated. Stung, he 
mong fellow Democra 
Irish, 


by Irish 
That same 
. Senate and was 
turned on ri 
nd ethnics, the 
d wrung the party leadership 


from them. With help, he intended re- 
forming the Democratic Party and win- 
ning the city from Big Bill, who was by 
then serving his second term. To do that, 
Cermak needed political support, police 
support and the tacit approval of organ- 
dow government. (Every- 


t the police and the gangs 


ied crime's sl 
one knew thi 
ked other than as cops and rob- 
For example, Johnny Torrio—be- 
AL ousted 1 nd Capone each 
pocketed about $100,000 a week during 
the Twenties, an operation impossible 
without police connivance. You couldn't 
otherwise miss all the thousands of 
migrant families cooking alcohol, 

whores and the numbers, any more tl 
the 600 plus unsolved murders.) 

In short, to run—or to reforn 
саро, Cermak had to have the m 
patronage power. The mayor could dic 
late who became policemen, commis 
nd so control the v 
factions. Cermak tuned to an old fr 
Moe Rosenberg. for help in remolding 
the Democratic Party to a machine tough 
enough to defeat Thompson. Moe and his 
protégé Jake Arvey (once a power 
ard Daley's Chicago) had benefited from 
nd Jake (then 
alderman) and Tony worked to refor 
a puissant party so that all the spoils 
would be theirs. Once Cermak had that, 
he could turn it whatever way he willed. 

In 1951, Cermak was elected mayor 
over Big Bill and acros the nation the 
press rejoiced ar the defeat of Thompson- 
s chief backers public and 
private, were Rosenberg, Arvey, Patr 
Nash and Melvin A. T president 
of the First National Bank of Chicago. 


n: 


m- 
the 


Cermak’s influence. Мое 


The group represented business, govern- 


ment and respectable society. Rosenberg 
later testified that they'd wanted “to put 
Cermak in the mayor's chair, which we 
did.” ‘Thompson's charges that Мос and 
Tony were in collusion in a gigantic re- 
civership business garnering huge fees 
for foreclosures didn't sway Chicago voters 
rly as much as did the Democratic 
ct captains. Registering every body 
y wino didw't hurt, 
With his re- 
зей party behind him, he possessed 


the greatest power ever held by a 


юг. Using ir. he laid what some th 


‚ who, the specul: 


ion goe 
dupe and a bit man for or 
(similar logic is now applied to James 
Earl Ray by the conspiracy minded). 


The theory goes that because of the al- 
Fiance needed то put him in the mayor's 
office, Cermak had close connections— 


doser even than Big Bill’s—with the rack- 
ets. When С: pone was sent need to 11 
years for income-tax evasion in 1931, Cer- 
mak saw hi: 
ized crime under the mayor's control— 
whether for good or for ill depends on 
how one views Germak’s character. Either 


opportunity to bring orga 


way, Capone's incarceration left a vacuum 
that could be filled by the mayor. 
Coincidentally came the 1932 national 
elections. During the Democratic Con- 
vention, Cermak held out for the renom- 
ination of Alfred Е. Smith. Opposing 
.D.R., he kept the bulk of Ilinois’ vote 
committed to Traylor, his banker friend. 


When Roosevelt won the nominatior 
Cermak relented and delivered Chi 
votes. But he still felt uneasy 
the vital Federal patronage. He needed 


sympathetic judges, for instance, to put 
away unfriendly crooks. Moreover there 
was the Chicago World's 
For that. the city's a his image, 
should be burnished as bright as a clean 
cop's badge. 

Out of these nceds—to d 
and to clean up the city— 
that fed the legend ol 
contract killer. 
. organized criminals became un- 
y about Cermak now that he was may- 

They'd seen that he was tough with 
ke Huey Long, 
and our own Richard. Nixon, Cermak in 
office was suspected, in a contemporary 
writers words, of using “surreptitious 

neans such as wire taps. mail drops, sur- 
Hance and stool pigeons to ferret out 

ion ing the weaknesses 
and foibles of administrative and political 
friends, king n he 
" If Tony would 
he move on some 
the talk went, acting 


ect the Mob 
me the events 
ny Giuseppe 


or. 
political opponents, Li 


concern 


wouldn't 
He was, 


as his own police commissioner, dealing 
doser with the underworld than any 
mayor ever had. 

December 19, 1932—six weeks after 


the clections—brought the catalyst, so the 
story goes. 


That day, members of Cermak's specia 
police unit raided the Capone headquar- 
ters at 221 North LaSalle Sucet, hard by 


city hall With Detective Sergeants 
Harry Lang and Harry Miller in the van, 
the cops charged in to find several men, 
among them Frank Nitti, who said he 
was there 10 put a bet on a horse. Nitti. 
the renowned “enforcer.” was fresh from 
Leavenworth on а tax rap, vetu 
operate as Capone's regent while AL wa 
away. After all, they were kinsmen 

What happened next wasn't altogether 

until the rial of Sergeant Lang, 
h came after Cermak was dead, and 
even then the images wavered darkly in 
the mirrored accounts. 

A detective named Chis С 
swore he searched Nitti, found him wn- 
armed and was holding his wrists for the 
cuffs when Frank the enforcer ed, 
“What's 7" Then, Callahan said, 
Sergeant Lang leveled his gun—Callahan 
jumped aside—-and show Nitti three times 
п the neck and | He next shot h 
self in the finger. Nitti was sent to the 
hospital to die and uie police announced 


this abou 


“Oh, come on; anyone can do it on a stuffed tiger." 
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that he'd been shot resisting arrest, as 
Lang's wound proved. 

Unfortunately for that story, the dura- 
ble Nitti recovered, to be tried for shoot- 
ing Lang (but really as much as anything 
for importing а gunman—Louis "Lite 
New York" Campagna—to kill Cermak). 
That was the reason for the raid, Lang 
testified, to arrest Campagna. Lang's 
story didn't h. N acquitted, 
largely because Lang's self-inflicted wound 
suggested perjury. Next, the sergeant h 
self was arrested and indicted for perjury 
and shooting the gangster. 

But well before Lang's а 
and Cermak's death, г 
wriggled in the strange illumination of 
the underworld. A story mushroomed that 
Cermak’s favorite gangster lader, Ted 
Newberr d offered Lang $15,000 to kill 
Nitti and run the “greaseballs,” as New- 
berry reportedly called the mafiosi, out 
Whether that was rue or not, 
the ] 7, 1953, issue of the Chicago 
American reported 


gnment 


ors and events 


Ted Newberry, gentleman turned. 
gangster, died like a gangster today. 
His body was found early today, shot 
through the head and one hand al- 
most severed by shotgun slugs, in a 
ditch alongside a gravel road near 
Bailey Town, Porter County, Indi 


na. 


Newberry's body was identified by a dia- 
mond-set buckle given to him by Capone. 

Alter the shooting of Nitti and New- 
berry's last ride, Mayor Cermak, a wid- 
ом се 1928, moved from his suite at 
the Congress Hotel to a bungalow at the 
top of the Morrison Hotel. Access was 
only by private elevator. A Hearst news- 
paperman named John Dienhart, cloying 
in his admiration of Cermak, reported 
after the mayor's death that he'd. visit- 
ed the mayor and been told Cen 
moved after he saw greaseballs һап, 
ound the hotel. The story is question- 
able, but it is certain the mayor ordered. 
а bulletproof vest early in 1933 and that 
after the shooting of Nitti, his force of 
bodyguards was increased from three 
to five. 

More evidence that Cermak thought he 
was end: d came ont at Lang's trial. 
His Miller, amplified the. Cam- 
‘The mayor had ordered the 


шег, 
tale. 


s mak thought agna 
in town to kill him because he 
nned to shut down gangsterism for the 
tion of the world's Гай he gossip. 
mills ground on, though no one would 
print much about the a , not with Cer- 
k a national martyr and all. Rumors 
ted the city. Had Miller confirmed 
Niuis belief that Newberry had paid 
Lang. one of the mayor's own bodyguards, 
to kill their mutual enemy? Had Tony set 
up ? Had the Mob de 
been betrayed by Cermak, who seemed 


now to 
so had wasted Newberry? W. 
the reason for Cermak’s death, 
gnomish Italian's stomach-ache? 

The jury convicted Sergeant Lang, who 
said he'd "blow the lid off” Chicago poli 
tics and “wreck the Democ 
he went to jail. Almost immediately, the 
judge granted him a new trial. He never 
1, but the police force dismissed 
2 All very interesting. 

But what part, we ask, in this Untouch- 
ables script could Zangara play? Is it pos- 
sible that irritated mafiosi had assigned 
him to kill Cermak? И so, why? 

The only credible motives for the 
Capone men's hiring Zangara would ap- 
k was crowding them or 
rmak was a genuine reformer. A police. 


not the 


rs recollection could apply to 
1 told him, the officer 

1 need your help in shoving them 

out of town before the fair begins. 


Would that set off the Mob? If it did, is 
there any evidence that it would use 
Zangara and a .32 revolver from 25 feet 
1a crowd and atop a chair? 

Not likely. Indeed, almost nothing s 
stantial supports the theory that Zanga 
killed Cermak at organized crime's behest. 


pheral quest 
and that Ame 
mentalism perhaps forever 
the case of Anton Cermak, Frank 
Roosevelt and Giuseppe Zang 

The assassin himself repeatedly s 
Roosevelt w: target, not the imm 
grant success Tony Ci The day he 
was executed, when he had nothing to 
lose, no retribution from alleged employ- 
ers to fear, Zangara said of Cermak: 
wasn't shooting at him, but Im not sorry 
Thithi 

Again and again, Z: 
intentions. The day he was brought to 
face his new sentence on the charge of 
murder, the defiant Zangara shouted to 
the court, "I'd kill any king or Presi- 
dent,” and that he didn't know of Cermak 
until after he was arrested. "But I want 
to kill Roosevelt!” he shouted, “I'm no 
scared about anything, because I'm sure 
Im right!” he screamed at the judge on 
g sentence pronounced. “You crook 
On this occasion, as from the 
g the judge and |: 
wsmen were astonished by Zangara's 
courage, his obstinate insistence that 
capitalism and his stomach, those alone, 
had brought on his attack. It seemed un- 


ra declared his 


wyers and 


recent 
voltage skepticism). 

Quite properly. Zangara had the last 
word on his beliefs. When he came to be 
executed, Giuseppe stated his expecta- 
tions. Some were in his autobiography. 
which he E i: 


“The 


тоот offi 
he siid. “It’s all 


nded to a de: 
is no God," 


below... 
And G 
it. He 
of contempt and. bel 
come for his release from pain. “Lowy 
capitalists.” he cried again. “No pictures. 
That, at deas, he had enjoyed. The no- 
loriety. like Guite angara had read 
all the newspaper stories, all the rumors 
ad conjectures, Р ade up for 
the dong life of jority, of 
baffled dreams. "Goodbye. Adios to all the 
world.” he said. Czolgosz would have 
cheered. "Go ahead. Push Ше bunos 
did. in the execution cell of the 

ord ou March 
s alter the 
à, physicians 


зерре m 
ed around, the brown eyes 5 full 
ad them, the wel 


They found 
s normal, iF small, The fact may 
have comforted the sanity commission 


whose report to Zangura’s judges stated 
that while he had a “psychopathic person- 


ality.” the verdict on his sanity rested with 
the cou 

Zanpara's body was unclaimed. He was 
buried n unmarked grave in the 


pr 
still, 


cept 
surdly and at random 
could not abide. An 
most ofte 


st a world he 
issassin’s death, of 
In Z 


. In the small category. 
Gross believed she had saved 
FDR's Ше by deflecting Giuseppe's 
arm. although the police siid по one 
bbed him until all five shots had been 
fired. (to newsmen, Zangara sail M 


Cros was right. but i ate. he said 
по, the police were) юг point. as 
well. is that although all accounts report 


five shots. il you count the bullet wounds 
1 the five people, there а 
first reported here with the hope that no 
‘second gun” theorists, so hard to sup- 
ıı the case of Robert Kennedy 
grand conspiracy theory 
than accept the physical 
s ricochet off tl 
ars, cona nes with 
ched only by суе 

In larger realms, it was revealed 
the lune у ad the first 100 di 
of the New Deal that along with patron- 
Cermak ssed with Democ 
onal Chairman Jim Farley 
evasion charges the ma 
he might face. Predictably, the largest 
legacies were political, Some Democratic 
politicians, for example, wondered at the 
rightness of the 20th Amendment, ratified 
shortly befor tack, since 
specified that if the President-elect died, 
the Presidency fell to the Vice-President- 
elect (Roosevelt's Vice-President was the 


undistinguished John N: 
Texas. 


which may hi why the 
in sentencing to death, 


did so because Roosevelt's death 


“Mr, Sherman, you hired our team of 
management consultants to streamline your enterprise, 
and that is precisely what we are doing.” 


would have precipitated a catastrophe 
similar to that spawned by 
There were, as usual, poli 
ings about the Secret Service's thorough- 
ness, since, as usual, the Secret Service 
announced two days after the incident 
that one “demented” man was responsible 
for it. Yet these political consequences 
were small compared with others. 

In Congress. two laws were proposed, 
One would have authorized "investi 
tion” of all those suspected of advocating 
the assasination of public officials (cer- 
nly, the Paterson-style anarchists, but 
also everybody else). The second—the 
Dies Law—would deport aliens or anyone 
who advocated overthrowing the Gover 
ment. Though not s formula 
these proposals, born of Zangar: 
the Howse Un-Ame 
mittee and eventually the Red s 
McCarthyism. 
tingly. perhaps, the grandest effect 
descended on the city of Chicago. With 


forecast 


re and 


the death of Cermak, West Side bohunk 
power was broken. The pieces fell to 
Nash, Democratic county chairman 


one of Cermak's Faithful mayoral backers. 
Under Nash's proddi the Democratic- 
controlled Hlino: 


extraordinary bill authorizing the Chi 
cigo City Council, dominated by Nash 
Cermak aldermen, to choose the new 
mayor (previously, a special election 
would have provided C successor). 
Nash selected an Irishm ward Kelly 
for mayor. Thus was creared the Kelly 
Nash. machine. It still y n Chi 
Almost Biblically, after Kelly came Martin 
Kennelly, and. Kennelly begat Hizzonci 
hi 
Kennedy, and . . . 


so the Irish won. after 


all, pardy through the chance conver- 
gence of a Bohemian and an Talian im 
Perhaps that is а leson of 


d perhaps, too, the 


demonstrat 
and ending with 
Service Commissions do not stop the bus 


ness of patron ny more than does 
punishment deter the murderous bent 
of those citizens, twisted or straight, who 
would protest, seek fame or allay th 
isassination. Down 
ity Senator who'd 


This is the second in a series of articles 
on political assassination in America. 
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BREASTPLATES REACHING THEIR PEAKS 
AT THE ROMAN FORUM 


© 1 dreamt 1 was o flop A ZA" Wee = | | 


tmy majden Forum bra! 


& Hoi ya gonna Keep ет 


AS down on the Forum ff 


Td like to See 
IJ something just ss ap 
little bit | 


а 
ES 


The Very Last Day of Pompeii 
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Ancient Rome 


fie Uae 
# Pardon me, but 


your Average Roman mw i 


Why dott you hoved seat... 
3 the fions won't be here дг 
Early Christians E fions erc 
appeared 
at the 
Colosseum. 


TIl bet! And V 
two Rotarians, 


With the coming Oh-oh! There goes : 
of the Visigoths, the neighborhood! 
Ostrogoths, Vandals, d Ee 


Republicans, Democrats 
and Barbarians, 
Rome went down. 


t 
TII do anything, 
you want. 
Nn 
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